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have been Hed i in a {Conte 100 Iantcious, 
Gf his indeed, ſays he; is the general Hu- 
mour. Bur 1 believe it to be an Error 
1 we Men Judgments: For certainly that 
* 6 is a more profitable Inſtruftion which 
may be taken from the eminent Goodneſs 
et Men of lower Rank, than that which 
WIE © wc learn from the ſplendid Repreſentati- 
WT < ons of the Battels and Victories, Buildings 
1 and Sayings of Great Commanders and 
Wc Princes. Such ſpecious Matters, as they 
N | Ts 5 are ſeldom deliver 'd with Fidelity, ſo 
i © they ſerve but for the Imitation of a very 
4:4 . 1 c bw, and rather make for the Oſtentati- 
| " on than the true Information of human 
1} * Liſe. Whereas it is from the Practice 
bor Men equal to our ſelves, chat we are 
J | bi © more naturally taught how to command 
WW © our Paſſions, to direct our Kno) wledge, 
"RE and to e our Action. 92 8 , 
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Tu 11 and Writings of Mr. Cowley: The 
Work muſt convince all who read it, how 

| f 1 en th that common ye of Judging i is from 
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Repreſentation of laudable Characters i in - 4] 


Writer, upon the occaſion py pre nn I 
to the World in how amiab 9 
deceaſed Friend poſſeſſed _ old is +l 
Bre eat Taten e 3 . 21 I 4 75 aff. 4 
en 307 4 02 144 SW * . 2 
The Gen det A Works 1 now / 
publiſh bas no ſuch kind Hand to cle his. : 
Eyes, and we ate very much at à los s 
know any thing of the Man or bis Van. A 
ners, but ſo far as we may drayy from his 
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thers, his Senſe of [thoſe Virtues: in him- 
ſelf. There Shines through all his Writings: 4 


a very lively Spirit, accompany'd with much.” 


Gaiety, but indeed ſuch a Gaiety as would 
be contemned by thoſe of Mr. chmleys Con- 
verſation. Vou may ſee he aſſociated him- 
ſelf with Men of Wit, but not ſuch. as lid 
under the Direction of the ſevereſt Rods. 
or underſtood: the higheſt Taſte: of 0g: 
Writing. By: this means the Praiſe of Mr 5 
Orway's:Writings is, that they are the. Ef. » 


fect of Natuie: in a did is 8500 Genius. NY 3 
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Clergyman, Mr. Humphrey Otway, Rector of 
— Wolbeding | in Seſſex. He was born at Trortin 
chat County on the third of Adarch 
Alt, and Educated at Wincheſter. In the 
3 Year of his Age he was enter'd 
Oommoner of Chrift Church in Oxford, but 
E the Univerſiry before he was of Stand- 
1 "Ingo mke uy Degree. His firſt Appear- 

ade in the World was upon the Stage: 

"His Parts and Qualifications ſet in ſo pub- 
Vel, howeverdifadvamageous a View, could 
not efcape the notice of People of Quality 
about the Court and Town. The greateſt 
En  Vhendſbip he met wich was from one of 
the King's Sons, the Karl of Plimounh; but 
at Favour went no higher than to re- 
end him in the twemy fixth Year of 
His Age to the Commiſſion of a Cornet of 
| Horſe, in the new Levies deſigu'd for 
TEM Tn. "Toe be _—_ hors it ſcems, find 
TTT Encou- 
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Winter he came back to 
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Tho- he fares thus "ill io the 
given of him, by thoſe whe might poſlibly _ 1 
envy his Party, * 


good Hamdur,'s eafic > Marini 
Converſation.” He Was, it ſeem 
addicted to Pleaſure, and 
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5 of Wir, at. _ time, not having the 
e Encouragement any further than to 
Partake in Riots and Debauches, from 
+ whence they were to return to their own 
arrow Circumſtances... with the loſs of 
| * . - their Modeſty and Virtue: Thus they lan- 
ifs | * e in Poverty, without the ſupport of 
3 Innocence. We know indeed no. guilty 
Part in Mr. Orway's Life, any other than 
thoſe faſhionable Faults which uſually 
190 15 Tecommend- to the Converſation of Men 
I 1 1 in Courts 3 but which ſerve for Excuſes 
© for their Patrons, -when they have not a 
Mind to do for them. However Mr. Or- 
way was treated by thoſe WhO had the 
J; If - Dleaſure: -of his Company, when they con- 
w 'F . deſcended to have more Wit at their Ta- 
ws blies than they could bring thither from 
their own Stock, we find that he liy'd. the 
| molt. uncomfortable of all Lives, ſome⸗ 
times in Exceſß, and ſometimes in Want, 
1 20 the. thirty ahi Year, of Hig Age. 2 On 
* ublick-Houſe 0 on 3 T 22 This hon 
8 melan- 
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expect to raiſe. their Fortunes by..couning 
great Men, without applying themſelves _ 
to ſuch Arts as may render them uſeſul in 


Society in genetal, beſides the Recommen: 
dation of Wit and fine Parts. Since chere 


bore we have bur little light into n 


garded this Gentleman himſelf, and his Cir- 
| cumſtanees, os: us Nr NH him in his 
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Manner in expreſling the Paſſions, and 
touched them with great Skill and Dell. 
cacy. I don't know: of ſuch: another In: 
ſtance of this force as in the Play of the 
Orphan. This Tragedy is compoſed « of Per- 
ſons, whoſe "Fortunes! do not exceed the 
Quality of ſuch as we ordinarily call People of 
ondition, and without the dyantage of - 


ance of the Chakacters, his inimitable Skill 
n repreſenting ihe: ans. ah of the as 


mela 0 Aus . e of our Au 1 ORE: „ 4 
of uſe to ſuch ingenious. Men; who: maß 3 


aving the Scene heightened by the impors -* a 
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1 . and Miſunderſtanding betwren Brethren, ill 


; + of the Life, b. 
nil Affection is ſuch, chat the Ci 
ances are great from the Art of the Poet, 
tuther than from the Fortunes of the Perſons 
repreſented. The whele Drama is admira, 
bly 'wrought, and the Mixture of Paſſi - 
ond (raiſed from Affinity, Gratitude, Love 


4 


"Phage from Perſons oblig'd lowly return'd 
by the Benefactors, the whole ground 


upon very probable Miſtakes) keeps | the 
Mind in a continual Anxiety and Con- 


trition. The Sentiments of the unhappy 
Innocent Aonimia are delicate and natural, 
The is miſerable without Guilt, but i incapa- 
ble of living with a Conſciouſneſs of having 
committed an il Act, tho her [nclination 
| had no Part in it. It was: only, as 5 uſt 


mf before remarked, in , Otway's Power, to 


Aive theſe Diſtreſſes in Domeſtick Life, 
Weight enough to move the general Senſe 
of an Audience. But he needed not, that 
. au injur'd.or miſtaken Lover ſhould be able 
ds threaten the Rain of Nations, and wage 
War, becauſe 2 Miſtreſs Was, out of bu; 
mur. CA EG te 
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The Faculty of mingling good and bad 
Characbers, and involving their Fortunes, 
ſcems to be the diſtinguiſhing Excellence. | 
of this Writer. He very well knew, that 
nothing but diſtreſſed Virtue can ſtrongly 

touch us with Pity. . Therefore in Venice 

dre ſerv d, to make us have any. manner of 

regard to the Conſpirutors, he makes ne 
talk of redreſſing Wrongs, and mention all 
the Common-place of Malecontents. = 


wins. Ax j 4 W 2 
** , Das er 

+ FR * 2 8 
* 


To ſee the Suffering of my Fellow-Creatures, Bo e 5 
And own my fa 4 Man: r our Senats x; 04 
Of N which yet pi ne er 2 8 1 a 
They ſay, by them our Hands are free from Rees 5 
Yet whom they pleaſe they lay in taſeft Bands; 2 * 2 Gt, . 
Bring whom they pleaſe 10 Infamy and Sorrow; +. PE 
Drive us like Wrecks down the rough Tide af. Fewer, # _ 1 
hilf no hold's oft to Jawe us from Delrudimg 
All that bear this are Villains; and 1 owe, © _ 1 Ft 5 
Not t0 rouze up at the great Call of Nature, 
And check the Growth of theſe Domeſtick Spoiler, Wo. 
2 wake 1 Slaves, and Fol 6 us it's our Charter, + 
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e e gent mee, 
Thon mad iſt me what I am; with all the SY i 
Aſpiring Thoughts and elegant Deſires Cab BITE, 
© Thar fill the happieſt Man? 4h rather why © Ry 
Diaſt thou not ferm me ſordid as 1 rr 


. a. Sen to OY Burdens? | FAD 286., 


den dreadful is Ee s Saab. af | 


Te the Boy and lille in thy bn. pes 7 
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3538 Faffeir's Expoſtulation afterwards is the 
Picture of all who are partial to their-own 4 


6 1 Wo... 5 * ” 4 ; be 


5” Tb nnF | 
m here; ind thus; the Shades of Night —* 8 


| And 1 in Hell, , Nay, ſurely tis ſo, hong aft * 2 
For every „ep 7 read, metbinks ſame Fiend  . 
Knocks at my Breaft, and bids it not be. 2 
Tre heard how deſperate etch, like my fag”. Il 101 
Have wander d out at this dead nie of Right | 5D 85 
To meet the Foe of Mankind in his malle | 
Sure I'm fo Curſt, that, tho of Heav'n forſaken, | 3 
No Miniſter of Darkneſs cares to Tempt me. 4 
Hell! Hell? why ſeepeſt 855 5 7g. 290. 
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lternately Claim our Concern, and ſome- 


the ſake of one diſtreſſed Woman,” again 
ve come to our ſelves, and recover our 


zer. There is not a. Virtudus Character 


286. wonderful is the Force of the Au- 5 
ore Eloquence and Skill in mingling 
al ices and Virtues, and private with pub- 


V heel is as much the Object of Pity, as 
de had "DEE nn, to that unhappy 
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he In this Play, he seln our Hearts, by 5 1 
Introducing, if 1 may ſo call it, the Epiſoet 
f Belvidera. Private and publick Calamities 


imes we are againſt the whole State for 


cnſes in behalf of a whole People i in dan- 


the Play but that of Belvidera, and yet 4 


ck Concerns, that the Ruffian on the 1 
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#1 Am ſufficiently Kale of 1 
. - own Arrogance, in that being 
| 8 almoſt a Stranger to every thing 
= of You but your Fame, 1 pus BY ; 
2 obtrude ſo abje& a Trifle as : 
r under the Patronage 0 
Woo eminent a Perſon; but that generous Can- - 
_ MWeour, wherewith You oblige all the World, 
5 gave me Courage to hope You might at leaſt par- 5 
don this firſt Offence in me. And though, per- 
. aps, the beſt Preſents of this' nature may not de 
mo ore than ordinary grateful ; yet I have here my 
iſnes, if the Sincerity of my Zeal, may atone © 


or the Meanneſs of the Offering: That is the far- 
(t Proſpect l take, which whilſt I have i in view, 
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1 zee not (though perhaps a8 juſtly as ſome of 
| - | thers have done I might) complain of the Cen- 
ſutes of the World; for ſince I've heard that Your 
- Lordſhip prov'd indulgent, 1 were unworthy. of 
the Favours You beſtow'd, ſhould I be concern'd 
t the Malice or Petulaucy of thoſe, who (alas b] 
will needs think it Modiſh to be Critical, but in 
18 the mean while forget 'tis as Gentile to be Civil. 
No, my Lord, 'tis under your Umbrage only [] 

| would court Protection, to whom Heav'n has 
given a Soul, whoſe Endowments are as much 
above Flattery, as it ſelf abhors it; and which are 
as impoflible to be deſcrib'd, as I am unable to 
| comprehend them. But.as.pooreſt Pilgrims, when 
they viſit Shrines, will make ſome Preſents where 
they kneel : So I have here brought mine, by your 
dcn Goodneſs only made worthy\to-bepreſerv'd; 
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[ought ye Ne ar 
1 all our beſt Endewvours 
i „„ 
Elis Hi Treaſon underſtood: | 1 
ui ſome 44% fate ring Minion of the Court, 1 
Shall play * 0. and de honour'd fort. © 
Io you known Fuilges of what's x #—_g — 55 
Dur Author ſweats he gladly will 1 
But there's a ſort things anfeſt abe Fit. 
[hat will be Dight of Nature top. 
to be thoug| F 7 haunt and peſter Jon. _ 
ither ſometimes t 5 Would-be-Wits repair, 
# que ; were nor appear, © 
a 2 e 2 7 we mw 1 
8 up he ſtarts, his Garnitume then puts 
* order, ſo he Cocks, and out he ftruts, 
o 1h Coffee-Howuſe, where he about him looks: . | 
s Friend, cvies Jack T've been to Night at th'Duk : 
be filly Rogues are all undone, my Dear, + VF 
gad. 2 fenſe ihm nn there. aye e 
* to himſe N Reputation e | 1 
Finn, — Fare e, eee, „ 
it has — s Stranger been of late, J 
ongft its Pretenders nought ſo firange as that. on 
oth Houſes too too long a Faſt have known, . _ .. 7 
at courſaſt Non. ſenſo goes muſtglibly bw. 
us though this Tien neuer m, before, e 
Faith he ventur d on the common Sco r: 
ace Non. ſenſe is ſo generally allow'd, . 
# impes thang his may 2 _—__ the Crowd. 
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thence in diſcontent; and made Gene- Mr. Barter ran 


ral of Sparta, betrothed to Timajd: wp 
T7 Tiſſaphernes, the old General of Sparta.” Mr. $ 


*. ＋ 


Parrbclus, his Sc 5 and Friend to Akibiaber. Mr. 


2 a Sewn Noble 5 Athens "his f 
A 


Deidamia, Queen | of 
with Alcibiades. 


+ Ardells, Lady of Honour to che 
e Spares, - | e 
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his opportunity Ther anmes got wg ghar 7 b.8 wn 2 oe 
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oer by the Senate he was doom'd to 3 
| 2 5 N 
Fw and that his Riyal ſhou'd in all ſucceed; x ar Ws oy 
$65 3 he, the threatning Danger t In ho F 
3 to the Spart fe Refu nu nig 
A Spa * CAP: or. . ox bn x 
Vor. I. n 3 


, and tumbled denn: 


an — 655 * 


Lo ſupplant him, and His own ends ee, Fn: VN 
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+, Tim. Alas! go ask of Mad-men why they rave. 
* am mad, and know. 


* are daſtrd 


Ter all theſe 1 with Gladneſs could reſign 
80 Alcibiades had ſtill been mine; 
But he remov'd, what can they give TRE 
W.bat is the Cacket when the Jewel's gone? 


A nobler Luſtre, and return 


Ren e - 6 + I, 
E S by Order from the Senate;all __ | 
ich Shouts proclaim _Therammes General. 
0 But is be he fled? Has he fo — 
"To leave me to be- wretched here alone? 
plightec Faith, 8 Truth! I TT : | 
Cp rn 
Drax. Madam, believe not Veit” my Brother's juſt, 
hi u wrong his Honour by this mean Diſtruſt; 
8 — ran bb Love rebate? 
Tim. Thy young Experience never felt. t 
ot Lovers ' ny if juſt, he'} eaſily "git 


Excuſe that Love, that breeds this Jedloutie: | . 
Drax. But, Madam, for theſe Doubts no ground | 


What more could Fate do to ent in Woc TY 
e Fb. 
I, who before had nothing i in my * 
But Glor and Love growing to Deli 5 
Fake Chymiſts wait ting for their + s Prize, 
\rain'd'in their height, 
Drax. ang Io we but with weak Intelligence . 
Read Heav'ns Decrees; t, are writ in — Senſe. 
For were they open laid to mortal Eyes - : 
1 wir Pow — bt fir this 
the witer Powrs t t 
To gre your proving age g . 
Leſt ſhould it in its gh Perfection” come: 
Tim. Thy Reaſons, kind Draxills, ills move: . 
What Woman ter complain'd of too much Love? 
No, had I naked to the World been left, 
Of Honour, and its gaudy Plumes, bereft, 


Drax. Madam, if he be gone, a es 


Think you his great = non 
e Enemy; 


(45 ; 


7 3 A. LC 7B TAD b 8. | ©4 * 
And not bis Rage have grown 8 


As muſt have ruin d all 2 
But he withdrew, a ow Hrs — 


Thoſe little Toys, to a Heavn in you. 
Tim. That Zeal m needs be very weak and fin 

That let's the Votary forſake his Saint: 

No, he is happy in ſome other Flame, 

And from his Breaſt has blotted out my Name: 5 

So that there nothing more remains for me 7 1 HR 

But a kind Death, or a lang Miſery. Wr 

But Death alone's th . ie Lover's ba, 1 

That ſeals up to us an Eternal Peace 1 711 e 

Þy tht or Sls 10 endleſs Pleaſures nere. j 

And wectey | K 

Yet Cer I dye, as dye 1 mY e 

To Alcibiades I would: be juſt; MAC Fr WY” a 

Fain would I let him ws © .. (bx Be 

All in him, that his paſt Vows had 8 1 

Then to its Seat in Peace m my Sol hou Aye, r 

And calmly at my Lover's I'd d bn 

3 or thy Friend, what {thou do? 
ax. Madam, I could do _ CY E 

1 — what you'd ask me —.— deny, ö 


1 Sts 7 5 1 * *%& * 


0 1 —_ 


* 
1 


Except that cruel thing, to ſee you e. 

Tim. Some fafe:Di for us then 2 * 
From watchful. Eyes dur ſudden Fli 97 
Hence te the Spartan Camp Ell f moe, 9 20-1 
Born on the Wings of Jealouſie —— WL 
For I'm reſoly'd to know'the: n N 
I wou'd be bleſt; can be unfortunatey® ooo 
Since tis the only thing of Heav'n 1 crave, 5. les ot 
To meet a faithful Lover, or a Grave. ah 298 77; 

Theramnes at the Door, © © © 2 715 5 


— e. kind Folimadus, here, e | 
Whilſt I go pay my juſt Devotion there: — „„ 
See, faireſt Queen of Love and [ N 

Your faithfulleſt and humbleſt ate. A 
Who comes to offer up a — 2649 4. af 


— 


* We gain the wiſht-for Part of Bliſs at laſt. rr 97, 


Im ſure it had ſmall Hopes to live upon. 


Thus, Madam, barb'rous Cruelty-y'ave ſhown, - 
Jigs 2 —— to oats me — 


In . of my nr 55 5 WY 
How poo a 8 
1 for his e 


2 2. 99 
Sy 


. „ (( 3 * * 
228 - EE "9 R N 
"3% * R = 
* Rang * WY *. 15 Wo 5 « 
4 b 2 


3 Auer ap- | 
| It bs Here us ſpotlek und finoure,:.: Gow £ n! 


As the chaſte Vows hav. holy Veſtals — 1275 


Tim, Are you, Sale, Lord, — — come? 
Ther. Nos 4 vid Fn Love) I humbly came 
To pay my Duty, and pr ent my Flame” +: : 7 


Vim. WI it Flame or Duty can you owe to me? 
Next what the Holy to the Deity, 

When they for Bleſſings at the Altars move; 
*Tis Adoration, eps ge joyn'd with Love. 
Im. Love! I thought abt had been Ser this ber blown; 


Ther. That Love, which only tedious Hopes a duſtain, 
a dull, eaſie, and ignoble Fan: 
Mine's an enliv ning and tranſporting 
W hoſe Flames, crete and ll are are — higher 
- Tim. Yes, as from Piles ſome ute Flames clay - 
To mount, but baffled part in Fumes awa 
So all that Love, you now ſo ſtrong] n 
Sever'd from Ho pe in a weak Vase loſt; 
But tog urgent in your Suit appear: 
er. Qh-what's 600 urgent for u Joy fh derl. W 
Tims. Since then you Conſtancy ſo firmly yow, ., 
"Worthy Theramnes, ou I do fo too. [Gives her Hand. 
Ther. Thus, when the Storms of Love are over- 


I ne er cauld doubt - 2 ber Hand, 
Tim. hen know 1-ne'er can cg g 
From my vow d Love to Aleibiasle . 

Ther. Im loſt, and all thoſe Joys I in bear, 10 1 
re and leave me wand ring in in Deſpair: af 034” n 


Virtues had, and Him. . 


a” 


| Arelsiavzs 
When findin ing bim abandon'd by the state, 


You, to advatice your I Int reſt, Ui create gu 2 * | f . 


New Feuds % 
As if my Love were ballate d by his Fate: 
No, he had nobler Charms my Rhine 


"+ 


Unblemiſh'd Honour, and a fp. "leſs „ eee 


Which though perhaps now know another Flame, 
Yet I have Love and Paſſion for their Name. 


K * 
IS | 


VS. 


Ther. Am I then of all hopes of Blis debarr d? OY * ; P 


Oh too oft Charms ſway d by a Heart too hard! 


Tim. Ylare ſomething Favor, Sir, 1 perceive; . 


And tis but I) to take my leave. 
Ther. Oh ftay, 1 A Fast Lover's Fate! 
Tim. If Pity, ir, is all you ask, take that. 


Ther. s can ſhe id choſeChains ſhe | ave meſo? 
Tim, You at your Pleaſure, Sir, may ſhake em off. 
Exeunt Tim. and ae, 


Enter Polyndus. A 


Fol. How CERA nobleſt Friend? 7 | 5 


Ther. As thoſe who are | 2 5 5 WE 
Tott ring upon the Brinks of dire Deſpair; . 0 on 
Help and retrieve me with thy aſſiſting Hand, / F 


Love thruſts me forward, and I cannot ſtand. 


Pol. Then, Sir; turn back, and face your nr. Foe.” * 


Ther. Alas! what can a fetter d Captive do? 
The more I ſtrive, the faſter 1 am e 


Pol. Why do you let your Soul be fo eſt? 
Tis Faveace bt bes le Re 
1 1 & 4 5 


A 
” 1 K 
3 - GS V : & 


As ign'rant Swimmers ate with ſtrug dro! 4 
7a. Timandra ſurely U in Honour an Fe: F 
Than crown your Love with proſperous oY 7.0 8 
When ſhe believes (as certainly ſhe muſt), * © e et 
That Alcibiades is provd unjuſt. a 
Ther. Alas, ſhe oves 58 with mach * Flame, as 
And pays Devotion to his very Name: 5 
Diſtance adds to their Loves a Violence; r 
And their Souls hold from far Intelligence. 2 — 3 2 Y 
Thus my miſtaking Policy nh in 13 "Sy 
My Fate; and m by my own- Plots de e f . | 


6 ALCIBIADES: 

Ther. Patience! What's that? the Miſtreſs of tame Fools, 
That can in nothing elſe employ their Souls: | 
2 fince, Timandra, thou diſapprove _ 

juſt Flame for an abſent Rival's Love, 

Fil And that Rival out, and ſnatch his a 
Though ey'ry Step I tread encounter Death. 

Pol. Now, ve yare braye —— _ 

Already you've difarm'd Timandra's Charts, | 
Methiaks I {ee you rev ling in her Arms! 

Let's then o'th” Wings of Love and Honour Bye 

To th Field, and meet th infulting Enemy: 

Where through the Paths of Death and Blood wel 5 
To meet your Rival, and his Country's Foe: _ 
There the remembrance of Timandra's Charms 
Shall add, freſh Courage to your conqu'ring Arms. 

But if Fate the Succeſs ſo order ſhall, 

That by your Rival's Sword you chance to fall: 

I then (as Honour juſtly will command,) 

+ Infpir'd by Friendſhip and Timandra's Name, | 
Will bravely ſtem him, and with this bold Hand 

' Revenge, or fall a Victim to our Flame. 

+ Ther. Oh noble generous Youth! whoſe tender Years. 

Such gallant Courage and ſuch Honour wear! 

How can my Aims but in my Wiſhes end, ? Embraces 
That have fo worthy and fo brave a Friend ? him. 
Come my Pohndus— | lh 
Pool. — On my Friend rl wait, NN 
Through all the Labyrinths of Love and Fate. n 


1 > E NE H. The Tant of a Pavillion R val ; the King 


and Queen of Sparta, II Tilaphern 
clus, pane ox, lop &c. * . Par 


ug. Now muſt proud * fo her Triumphs down, 
And pay her Glory's Tribute to my Comms: - NY 

No more ſhall ſtupid Greece her Fetters wear, 

Nor make diſadvantageous Peace for fear; 

But ſhe her ſelf muſt in Subjection come, 

And humbly at my Feet expect her Doom. 

© Tif. Yes, Sir; all Glories muſt, when y yours break forth, 


E 28 aut, and loſe their Beauty, and their Wor Worth; 
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And 


| ALCTSTADES:. 


And like flſe An . — 2 
Dreading t pes t put „ 
Pat. * the World's great Miſtreſs, wall net b 
Courted with low and mg Bat ay 
Her Glory aims at higher'C TER 
Than heavy Gown-men clad in — Wer | 
Who wins her Deeds bove commen Fate muſt d 
And ſo ſhe's only Miſtreſs fit for you. 
King. Yes! and I only will enjoy her too. 
But noble generous Youth, thou haſt alone Ern Abies 
Things worthy the Athenian Honour done: 
Thou like a we ring Ea 1 «bore © 
* lower Orb in whii faintly move * 
ht — for den d. Souls to uſe, 
nch prompted em that Honour to abuſe; 
Thinking their Baſeneſs they might palliats, 
With the dark Cloud'of Policy and State. 
But let them that black Myſtery ye 
By Worth and Honour Empires greateſt grow ; 
Which when abus'd, their Glory — = 
As _— Propets make the Ole the Object Soul 
Alc. Yours, Sir, Heav'ns t is genera; | 
Diſpenſing its kind Influence on | ay . 
This makes Succeſs and Victory repair, 
To move with you as in their proper Sphere; | 
As fragrant Dews leave the corrupter Earth, - 7 uf 
Exhal'd by th' Sun, frem whom they had their Birth. 
Eng. The truth of that we by Lawrels know, 
Conqueſt your Arms, Triumph ſtill waits — — Baches, 
By your Sueeeſ th' Athenian Greatneſs roſe, | 
Your Courage {catter'd their inſulting Foes; | . 
And from that Height to which by you tare grown, 
"Tis your Succeſs alone muſt throw em down. 


. 1 * 


yy mY 
" 4 3 ; 


Thus have we ay you Gen ral of aur Force; 


And all thoſe Honouts you were robb'd of there, 

We'll make our Study to redeuble here. 1 
Tif. And I, (if chat my Malice tell me true,) FA th 

As diligent! ſhall his Plagues purſue. [ Alias. 


Alc. Of all my Courage or my Sword ſhall do, 
I the Succeſs mult ta your irtue owe. 


— 


1 AL 4 EG. 7 
The Honour and the Juſtice of your Cauſe 
So glorious are, Fate muſt from them take W if 
So you ofer Athens this Advantage have, at 

'You Fortune rule, to lenser ſhe s but «Slave... res Fett. 
EKing. Enjoy, my Tiſſaphernes, now thy Eaſe, 1 
And plant freth-Lawrels in the Shades of Feace. > ted 
= Glories I, 33 e. nie il 


They ſeem as many as thy Age i EA 
Bot if th {ſpacious Soul a eee & 
Within this narrow Manſion of mine, 3 808 * 25 . 


Be this the utmoſt of thy Wiſhes Bound, B 
Foſſeſs his grateful. Heart, whoſe Head thiaft "ODE" 
 Tif. Heay'n knows my Age does 1 Kang. 
Than to want Power to ſerve my Sl ern | 
But fince Time tells me that laſs 8 d 
— ey n 
an BY 
III only employ my Hands to Heay'n for you: 
And what my Sword can't, may Devotion do. 
King. How truly he a glorious Monarch is, 
That's crown'd "with Bleſſings ſo ſublime * s theſe! | 
Us 5 re 5 
N Fropt by ſuch Courage and ſuch kiety? 2. 
11 To me, with Gods, Similitude is givn; 5 50 
is Pow'r and Virtue that ſupports their Heaven. 2 
Our Royal Standard to the City bear, _ 1752750 
Talarm it to. Obedience, or to War. nw ĩðͤ bh 
To Morrow muſt decide th* Athenian Fate, e . 
This Day to Joy and Eaſe we'll conſecrate. ] pre. Til. | 
I/. Ungrateful King! thy ſhallow Aims um; 26 
But, my brisk Upſtart Fav rite, have at 2 
Was it for this my Actiye Youth I pennt 
In War? and knew no Dwelling but a Tent! 
© Haye I for this through Invious Mountains pat 
--Pemoliſh'd Cities, and laid Kingdoms waſte? 
Still in his Cauſe unweary'd Courage ſhown? ? 
- And almoſt hid his Head in Crowns I won! 


Upon my Breaft receiv'd ſo Scars, 
© ora th may. 2 War * di Charters! | 7 
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ALCTB 1 ADE®sS. 
And muſt the Harveſt of my Toil and Blo 
Upon a fa Rebel be beftow'd? . 1 1919 4199 4 
Who having to his own: Country been, "A 3.2 4 
Comes here to play his Treaſons o'er = rent IN 
Muſt he at laſt — my Trophies 1 N. ali e 
And revel in the Glories I have won? IN 399 LI 
Whilſt from my Honours they me diſc I Nan 35 10x 
With a dull Compliment to feeble” Age. £4007 N Dent Un 
What ails this hardy Hand, that yet it on e ee 
Man TT Che n-. or ſtart. at' Bloodꝰ > 19: * A 
Methin Dagger I as firmly ho De a Dugg. 
And with a Strength as reſolute-and en 0 8 
As he who. kindly. would its Point i em 1 e nat. 
A Preſent to an envy'd-Favirite's' Heart; l 49 *. 
And I, fend Youth, will try to wark — KM nd 
Though with my on I croum thy Funeral: - 119 OW 
from your Manſions flie, q bite 
Reſign your Horrour —— me, i 0 1121 A 
For I'll act Miſchieſs yet ta you unknown; ie otFVE 
Nay, you en be. Saints when 1 come down. N 0 
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L ON | 1 
| Enter Timandrs ans Draxilla: TY.” 
= 1. NES 
2 116% * £4 in 8 
{ 5 


Tim, HAT 9 —5 Roads afflicted —.— oft 
Ho ſtrange, p 
Oh, Alcibiades, «if thou art juſt, 
Forgive th Exceſs of. Love that br 0 31s 2 
Driven by. that, diſguigd I hither came; Hi QSO 2 
Yet here and ev ry Wbete my Grief's che ſine. * "IF 
But kind Draxilla's Friendſhüp can diſpel, tut... 
The thickeſt Clouds that. on a Boloms delle. n Oats 
Ger does alleviate my Griefs, and give s A Jr 
My weary'd Soul ft and kind u,, 
Which ever to forget. would-be.as Hard, ee be e 5 8 
ee . OE | hr 


* 5 % 


9 Aenne . 
Fm only fomerhing by my bs 

Since equally with yours, my Hogs xs wee croſt, 

When in your Lover I * 1 


T hen like an Orphan, deſtitute. and bare 
Of all, but 2 ry and ſad . 
Your Kindn e m Spirits as 11 
And rais'd me — 207 pcding Sp Breaſt: 
Then ought I not, in all, my Soul reſigg 
To eaſe her Griefs that kindly pity'd mine? 

Tim. In that I did what Henour erde 
ax. r. Honour tells me —— is . 
im. But how nt . to that | S ie 
Drax. Alagt that is thee chant could de, X bird 
Te our pa Boemiet our Pearewe owe, | 8 0. 
Friendſhip t o ſuch a noble height ſhould riſe, 181 / Sik AA 
1 their otion does in Sacrifice, 8 10e! bead ile 
Who think they wems Grat nemilt and fell. 5 3 4 207 
 Excopr themſelves 98 nohler Victims fall. 
: With as great Courage could I for you 7H | 
. 43 And my to Heay n Thould fie; 
1:48 | 5 There I again er would 1 34 
1 x abe Joys in ſtore for % rele! 


ET ee and ny ore Bog ade 


Tis _— Improvement of the Pant = 1901-3 
When Souls in their Seraphick Tranſports j join; 


In Souls united, ſo we Fricadſhip ſec, n 
Az.many Glories make a Deity: diols, VV" Fl 
: Ener Alcibiades from thaback pare: of the Stones; N. 0 
5 Madam, vonder he comes who. mult retreve 
Your 3 Hopes, and your faint Joys revivers ©: 10 
Tim. M 2 1 indeb! How: 1 h. Dave vita bn ING 1 5 
Te think ray miſſ plac'd FY n!! 41 but 
Go meet him, — noubled wad in Teats, 


v 


And with the Tale I ther; wound His Fars: 
Mean while I wilt EY | 
eee rr 9 5 11 5 
. By -m CIT AG: lle v th NN A 
* „ 
Ks. 


ne ot Sranws * 


Ale. What airy Viſions oer my Eyes chere move, 
Like the good Genius of in abel Love! eee 
Where- e er I turn me, I methinks wy” OP TY. RY 0 
Timandra's Image ſoftly gliding by. „ 
Such fond Ambition Love his Slaves does teach, of a1 
To make em fancy what they cannot reach. E I 
For oh, Divine One! —— 

How fickly oys Hotiour and Greattiefs * 
When thee the Glory of my Soul I want 

Drax. My Lord! 7 

Ale. Guard me, ye Pow rl! Draxills n ; 
And weeping too! Oh my Prophetick Fear! 
What is't your coming here would ſeem to tell? 


1584 Relate, o dagen, is my Princeſs well? fo * 

abe. Drax. Oh Sir! In thar unhappy fatal Ni ths 

„ Wbea to the Spartan N you took your F . 

8 When by the cruel Senate yu were drove, r 

Om Both to forlake our haart out and your your Loves ei 

| Timandra, a 5 Telf, as His 1 t uE 5 
In her A ieving for your Rae: en, 6 0 

1 No ſooner, with th £10 Jealouſie oppteſt, * OW A „ 


Her wearied Soul in Sleep aug after Reſt, TT 

But Grief new Scenes of Miſery brought i in, ©. 8 a 0 8 
And plaid in Dreams its Horrours o'er ON „„ 
Sometimes her tendet Arms ſhe d forward Rretch, : J 
Then fiercely at the empty Air would catch: Wk 
Weary'd with Grief, ſhe then would milder be. 
And af Bange gh fend oor, Ah Me?: 


oy At laſt ſhe roſe, and bout the Chamber walkt; gee 

$7 Sometimes' ſhe ſtarted, then Rood ſtill and talk: CS” : 
3 Anon, repeat ſome ſhort and pithy Pray r; 
2 grow wild; and tear her Peri N + +5 
Wb il Rook ſo wrought Sorrow to that height, OS! 
1 That ber Soul gre vv Wo. tender for the * „ 
* Eer I my Courage could collect, to go „55 
1 And give a Hindrance to the fatal n 1 - 


She with her Dapper Rabb'd her (elf, and e. 
Thus dy'd Timandra, that unhappy Nad. 3 „ 
Alc. e Gods! 18 t thus your Juſtice you, you, 
To lay t Reward of Guilt on al 
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hat though theſe Sacrilegious Hands have thrown | 
Bu lmages, thoſe Pag t Glonies, n 2 3 2 Ce 1 


Revenge on her I loyd transfer "a 
—_— 1 150 ea} xc have plagud me, 0 7 ad pity d 8 a 
Baut en my Soul, where it may tel! tor 8 5 
3 She lor d too raſhly, but not lov d too wel: | 
Ml. | [Offers to fe on bis Sword, but is hindre raxilla, 
1 „„ affine 
Sighs are the only Uſe Ive left e A INa 2a 1 
One Blow will put an end to Grief and me. "3 DM 
Enter Timandra. hy 5 bs 

Im. Thar Sr, you mult not do, nor muſt 1 . 2 

Wh fy you back ? Nay, if you ſhi tate tr oy 
un me pov. 6 
Im y you bach} Bog. W * 

Ale. Dix Hear'ns! 3 dear Timandra we : 
The Joy's too mi — for me — A 
9 — 2 the Bliſs Heav'n had to give, on 03 
N How impious Rage pro UN 1 0 
Four * but waſh away that ah,” ; 
BI - © Then 1 with Victims will ar Akars bad, | 
. 1 * have a Sacrifice for ey ry God: . 
mu by thoſe holy Fires this black Offence ee eee 
11. Be Be purg d, and Mi ET 

Bur Demel, how could you ſo cruel . ons 3 05 5 5 
To let ſuch Bliſs be dreled it 1 Miſery ? © oft 7 , 

r 1 3 
Ho could you think but th*Horrour BY . den 
” - Muſt damp Wor Soul, and chill me into Death? __ 
In. muy Fears could find ous: no Relief,, 1 
WE. But thus t aſſault you in the garb of Grief; - _ . 

This Tryal of your Faith my Joy ſecures, 
As Thunders her 7 in refreſhing Show rs. 1 n ga 
ee. Let us no longer then to Doubts give . 
> But haſte to th*Conſummation of our £ 
80, with our bright united Flames, di 3g 
Thoſe anxious Miſts that on aur Boſoms dwell, 
Being of no other Jcaloulic poſſeſt, 

We ner Be . and 978 the bei. 
4th nen OUT carts ſhall, 
* 3 by ln Tie, 1 | 


Steering our Motions by our perfect Love! WN £2 
There we with Pleaſure will reeount each woe, * 


There we'll reflect o th various Hopes 1 


Of diſtreſt 3 Findly l 
Thro a ſtrange my 5 nrelligence; . 7 I . 
B Redreſſes by our Influence: int cho 1 Ya 
Till fo, hy ours 3th) 1 of , 
Their full grown, Joys receive a happy # 
As Planets in their kind Conjunctions bleſs the ar 
Alc, Then, my Timandra, to our Bliſs let's fly, 
There's but one Minute more to Extaſie. 9 7 7 N 
Enter Ardella. 8 £.” 
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1s. moo Fool, Majeſty! w. s that? Saget. 8 


When her E ſportive Pow the's ſtove,” 
Raiſing us hi q 


But I'll her ſervile Poliay deſpiſe, 1 "Ip 188 
And make hez 2 
Th' Almighty 
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Think that a Sin which Heav n is proud to do? 
Tabuſe a loving Husband, and kind Kings >. 


But i 1 with Lg Fro rg 2 .isis 1 VL.” 
Till they want Pow ol 

that b rave be | N tt cen 8 9% 2 
Graces, oe over,Charms. - -- tent „3402 
ing Airs in each 'parr- of him marc. pf 
1 Brows dart 4 
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ſtoop t9-Loye's great Victoriess. 
| ow'r of Heay'a came.down from fl os 
To taſte t Sweets of am rous n a EN * N 5 
Why then fhould f Princes, that are Gods b N ii c 


Ard. But Madam, rer 15 * 


ueen. Dull Gitl, 5 now ſt not eee N a 
ey never reach, the height of Bliſe 30 at ; wat 
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ucen. Oh my Adela, wehicher ſhall I turn ?? 
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Treaſon walk Hand in Hand with Beſtiny, 


e e e Bhat 
Ambuſcades for Hearts? 
a melting kind Deſire; 
1 e 
Ard Madam, o ſubt 8 
A h rrp e — — 
s hurry” e, wh 
And for return ne led no way. 4 
geen. My better e ee 
dught; thou gain ſt a E bim. 
But uſe ſuch Secreſſeè as Bale Be ould have, 
Be dark as the huſht Silence of the Grave! i 
Ard. Madam, diſtruſt not but that 1 ſnhall de. 
Beth what is to your Loye and Honour due.” o Ws 
Queen. Honour! a very Word; an e e t 
How dully wretched is the Slave to Fame!” 
Sive me the Soul that's 1 ad aeg; an $921 
Free as the Air, barren frm the Wind: ; N 
. Sf 5 xy n get of 
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Now the whole Court proceeds to ſolemnize i 
The Nuptials of provid Hleibindes. 9 Ae Ving At tr: 
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The Poiſon and ki 
Fully a traiterous Deſign in . xr $8 5 
Then muſt the Crown deſcend on WO ; "ants . ae 

I feaſt my Rage, and my Ambition too. 3 PTE, 
12 Cowards Spirits ſtart at Cruelt r, | rde 
Remorſe has ſtill a Stranger been to me. N e 
dealer eee . 
As Prieſts behold the falling Sacrifice 2 805 2% 
Whilſt they Tell -out the Jets <F ehate a” 5 
My Rear hall dance to thf Muſick of their Groans. rs 4 

Lock e . bs : 


ay 


8 Cond 5 be g 18 
The 3 5 Lene the Tent of « raed; * ir * 
a4 n Altar, behind which are feated.the King aud. is 
 ariended by Tifſapherncs, Patroclus, and the f 
_. he Camp, about t Altar ſtand ary a rags 1 
King, Each Day brings ſome ſufprize of —— N "3 
Lines dies his n with the God of War. 4 N 
| Six Prieſts of Hina: Dinos. NE TITEL W 5 wh 
The Dance nd Enter chief Frieſt and Pri 201 - "Oy 
Prieſt nn Fm and the n Ac 
' Sings 
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Prieſteſß. Or this, . | * 41 103 he * mY «JS * 
Cho. No Tears but thoſe of Joy: 
Prieſteſs. Tes, yes by Love al e es ES 
On Earth che Giotics: A Bei; 2. It TD Wy £ AF 
For *tis the greateſt Work wore, en ne 
To be Innocent; an Love. * 8. BN A SO RNAS EX 
| he | ag: £ 2 . 
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- What raviſhing Delights muſt they have tere! 1 5 

bo. Whoon ee ge d a der Lore 

3 Muſt reap the chief Bleſſi | 

Frist. Let's then proce _ Hymen's Aid imple, : 
To join thoſe Hands whoſe Hearts were link d before. 
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Cho. Hymen, oh Hy 1. 
Crown the Wiſhes Y, this 5 


ut this cue 2 1 . with bis Torch, 
md 777 th err Ha hg, Foo 
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Ring. T Who 5855 fits . I | Ha 
"Woe evry thing that loyal i 18. and braß e... 
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King. How fares J Phy — | 1 
uie ie d. - 
— 2 Jero : 4 . * N * - - _ 
1 3 — part with my Crown'than him. „„ 

„ "i 77. MyHealth ir, nee nogier bel | * a 
„ rbat you will pardon SE: SOR 126" 
* -* MW The Wine was of fo ſtrong an Excellence;  - 3 
I Jt Og prov'd-too*mighty for my Senſe. . 7655.2 
pats 0 Alarum withuut. Enter Offer. 
Dread Sir; your Camp th Athenian Force alarmis: by 

p 4 Wit out the City Gates th appear in Arms. 5 Hr . 1 ' tid 1 
And with a ene _— 172 bon 3 

ba Begin their March upon the ne * —  - 
heir blood 2 all diſplay d appear. 
And hold fan Combat Cn * wy ; +1490 © i 
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. WLoolly the [ iy, 9067 with a wanton Playr,.RW. 

e Leem to falute the Sun · beams in their way: 5: 5:44 Rl 
fer WM bi cheir ſhrill Trumpets rattigin the Shy, « il 
25 As if with Muſick they d charm Victory. . "of E 
And this Triumphant Fride does higher gor, + AP 


* Gow; may make * Conqueſt hit for W A 8 

Tis TC ev'ry Battalia reinforce. . — th. 9 

With my late. freſh Supplies of Perſian Horſes. | e hw. 2 
Lo WI Their Fate no longer will delay endure; Mis r 0 8 1 Bo 


Prepare to fight em in this very Hout. 9 Me 
"AL 7a ar this ww W Green be, 5 - een 
. For Ren wn Love Victory. "> Ws, om 

. Enter anonber Offer. * 21 yn wig * — 

2 Off. The Enemy, Sir, hy Jong: An the Plain 1 . 

85 And with re- ecchoing Shoutings pierce the Avg m7 wor. 
a | King. So Beafts decreed: for wap ag od 7 

L With their own Bell wings ring their F 2 
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Tiſ. COURSE on my niggard Stars; Fay og 

10385 — ot te eee, 
had boner b 8 a Birth, 

Fate we COT woe to being ö it forth. 


n found a ou 
That ſprig kely POR fiercely xy rg my my nn 
Oh that 1 | raight one 45 yon Fate controul; | n Mud JR 
Could but command one fatal oy 
To ſend it ſelf i into — e 5 
King. Thus w P Ses bete when Monarch 
WO They govern in a rude diſorder'd Frame,” 
A. Stars in a den Segate de de Night. 
if But vaniſh at the Sum more potent mY Wu» 
= Aw like theirs, divided, can't be great: e 
It may tumultuous and num rous ſhow, 7 
But ne er contract to give a fleady Blow. 
Un States, A tohfidbs — 
Their private Int reſt publick Good devours, _ 
Tis true; When im their Hands a Rule they gin, | 1 
They know'to uſe that Power, not maintain. © 
Like Pirates in a Fleet, awhile e ee 
Seem — but when ”y foms Jul fares 
8 — : 
| Each his own Safety ſeeks, and ſhrinks away. 
1 II. You, Sir, have vanquiſh' d Emp'rors, fetter'd Kings: 
x i 3 Stafes are ſuch mean and deſpicable Things, 
= 8 with other Glories y ave ſubdu d, 
* Conqueſt ſeems but a ſoft Interlude. 


[Trumpets from NE found a Retreat. 
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Enter # Meſſenger. RY EG „ 
1 24e/. This Minute, Sir, your Glories ae comple, | '; 
Phe routed Enemy makes 2 faint Retreat: © | | 
| WMvictory, bluſhing they no more could ds, : - 93 no, * 
aL ith a full Wing directs her Flight to W 
IE) King. Thus Deidamis are our Wiſhes crowntd, 
ve arid Renown in the ſame Sphear go round: 
Our laſting Loves draw laſting Victories, 
oor, hilſt Courage takes his Flame from Beauty's Eyes. 
WT: Bunter anather Meſſenger. 
595 2 Mef. Thus hourly, Sir, freſh Glories . 
(bens no more's your Enemy, but Slave. 5 
like the fad Nuins of a Hurricane, iT 

"WW Their tatter'd T are ſcatter d der the Plain, 
And in diſurder'd Parties make away. 
Xing. Relate, how wer the Burneſ at the by: 1 
Meer grenerCourge was in Share ſhown . 

ae ter was in Sparta ſhown... 

GL eee his Shock, 

Like Thunder from » Cloud his Fury broke rt INE T 
On all his Enemies; and like that too, „ eee 
Death and Amazement did attend bach Bow. £1 1,466 Wi 
Long doubtful Fortune-dally'd-on: her Wheel, rad nl 8 4 
And neither ſeem'd to move it, nor Hand ſtill, 1 8 
in Led 2 A =" = PE RT 
His Loſs did ſo amaze the Enemy, oo OP 
That in diſarder they began to fly. W. 1 
Yet brave Theranmes irally'&ia their Head; 36.1) 
Though ſo che Fare was but « white delay'd, / .þ - Oh 
For by our Gen'ral: he was 8 N 
At which again they did their F 1 *£ 684 
With Numbers too To tatter'd io few,” * 
It had been Barbariſm to purſne. Rs” 
Then fair Timandra, who from fav had been e 4 
An anxious Locker on this Tragick Scene, e 
With all the haſte Joy could, or Love afford, | 
Flies to congratulate her u ring Lord; e mph 
Now both i ur folemn Trium this way cs Sitte = 
| To Crown your dl 4 you Groen heir Love, | „ 
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5. Eurer Alcibiades, Patroclus, Timandra, and 

Theramnes Priſoner: Alcibiades kneels. to the 0 
King. Sir, of your Brav'ry Ive already . 

So much above the Power of Reward; | © 

| It were but juſt that T ſhould n 
And offer u n to you. 2 

Riſe, Sir, and give this — er, e 
The Poſture ill becomes a Conqueror. [C Alcib. os. 

fc. Conqu rors that are triumphant in the Field, 

Muſt at their Monarch's Feet their Trophies yield 5 
For all thoſe Glories which their 2 din, N 
They only have Subordinate from them 
Thus, though my Sword'this Captive has Gercome,” 8 409 
It is from yu he muſt enpect his Doom 

Ther. Yes, and i in this you have o'ercome him oy : 
 . Curſe, though I am your Priſoner, Thate 1 
To hear your Pride upbraid me with my N 
Als. Why, Sir, was t not my Favour erben: 
Ther. No; for I hate ä e 
Know, had your Fate been mine 1 6 
| +1 hould have urg'd kind Deſtiny more home, 8 
6 there have revelFd, Rival, in your room. 
ben al for your Love, you ſhew but weak: berate 
When all our Arguraeat ae Inſolence. | 
IN Whenee does fe ſpring? | 
Ther. —— From whence; your Bliſs you drove, 
Ive, that ne'er dlog'd his Proſelytes with Law. - 54035 
1 y'd this Fair One firſt, and you muſt know” 61 45 | 
love her ſtill; and what's all that to vou? D 0 ee 
Ac. This Rudeneßß, Sir, my Fury can't engage: 7.3 

Von are ill- manner d, and beneath my Rage. 

Ther. But 12 — PFll follow ſtill m my Hate to thee; 
Nor ſhall m 2 Frm $0 0's! 2363 

Thou didſt ſupplant me in Timandra's Love, We 

For-which I —— — of: * 2 

And on thy þ uins made my ſelf more te n 07 ea 

But ſince my. Wiſhes N would not np on 

= Fury.with my Fortune ſhan't decreaſe,: 2100 87 

fill purſue thy Life and Happineſs: on 
B-ormetP By 
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11 peß s, dark Arts, thy Fall deſign; | 535 Ade 9 
Til in win I write Timandra inne Lt 

Alc. Rave on; know of your Threats no Senſe Ifeely . 
Id laugh at em, wer't not 10 loſe a Smile: 


* King. But Ill take care that he ſhall better know. 

_ WH What-tis a Captive for his Life does owe. Wes 
rife WW Hoiv dare you offer here theſe Injurie:?s 
Know you how much this gallant” Man I price? | 4.87 

"WW Guzrds; to Confinement the Offender bear, 
3 Be his Bonds narrow, and Reſtraint ſevere. 5 5 0 aK 

ice in your Breaſt ſuch a hot Frenzy reigns, W 

vel try how: you can braxe it in your: Chains" [Ps 


.,. So King, as thou ſhalt envy what thia dope; 

If have a Soul can ſmile when thou doſt frown.” #; 

out 1 Tiftandra's fair Idea wear, 

I a t want Freedom, for II think of * [Ex r 

g. Thus, Madam, to your Eyes muſt Conturtbooy 

whar are your Slaves no other Fetters kriow, \ _ .-\; 
Tim. If any Charms in me there can appear, 1 th 

They * 225 confin'd and bounded there: We” 


No greater Aims nor more Ambition know, 
Than how, Sir, to oblige him that ſerves ou. 

Ale. Your gen rous Pity to our faithful > "228 
That Power which it gave em juſtly claims. „ 
Thus nappy by your great Indulgence made, - 

In Joys ſo perfect, nothing can remove: 1077 
Tee ſpreading. Glories ne'er ſhall ſhrink or. fade). aro BEV 

ue Fut ae and ve to love. * 
But © how ves e leaſt Pretence, 5 
Who only my Laurels hence! - bat 


This is 28 noble Youth, who, when I ſtood 
Beſet on ev ry fide with Death and — TIE © Te 
To my Relief ſuch gen'rous Succour brought, cert], 

A _ fo 2 _—_— n ee Wr — 

at. You, Sir, t t me Fr rune ro | 

How much is to that Gong Title e 21 2 As 
No, Sir, if your Life at hazard lye, . 1 
Though thong Deaths ſhould dare Fa on TU fe, 
And — 8. * Wer Fg Ts 
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. In Gallantry you are fo abſolute, 
| That I grow faint, and flag in the Purſuit. 
Yet that return accept in Silence here, 
Which is ſo great *twillno Expreſſion bear. [Embracesbin 
.. Hell! Sure my Blood is grown degenerate. - 
Can this my Son embrace the Man I hate? na 
„ is 
2 Son, ee Rien ir | 
| Thus rom thy revrend Trunk oh tee read, 
And with their pious Laurels ſhade „ es 
- Tif. In this warm Comfort y Tit fit, 
Till Fate ſhall come and claim her lateſt Debt. | | 
Sometimes my Youth's s paſt Triumphs II review, 5 | 


And pleaſe my ſelf they were approv'd by you: 

Alas, f * elle left ons do. I [Irovically, 

'Oh tay dear Boy! Str, be my Joy thus ſhown, 
Poſſeſs the Father as you ve gain d the Son. [Embraces both, 
* King. Monarchs, opt, the ſhocks of Fate defie, 

No bonds jo firm as which Friendſhip tie. 


Exit * 
Manent Alcibiades. Timandra, 
Alc. Now, nobleſt Siſter, how be repay'd 


Thoſe lage Endearments, which ich your Love has mate? 


eſs will but 
I bnd che g Plates of our Love, 


* — 5 22 © 
Than only wiſh 2 Happineſs to | 
Drax. What I have done, . r 
To that finiſter thing we call Reward. 
| Good Deeds their worth and value have from. hence, 
The 8 r 
But Siſter, | one Queſtion 2 
Al. Con you not Maden Love eats 
The Friend, in whom Im happy ſince I came, 
In Honours as renowen d 48 in n. er 
He, when I to him often would relate | 
The 8 of my Loje and Fate; x50 
So much your gallant Friendſhip did admire, 
That with your Character he grew on Fire 


And 
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a bear x Fame noble and Gli, Li; Fs A 
As not to love again would 2 Crime. 
Drax. ru: chars thing I cnnor nov diſco | | 
6 Love rarely conquers with a ſud orce. 4 

; * or muſt en "Th 
Aſt, 


Which was perhaps a ment to you: 
pr 'thing in me ws. can approve, | 
believe it Gallantry, not Love. 

' "42. 1 hal no more your Modeſty offend: J 
Pardon a forward Teal to ſerve my R 
But if ought add a Bleſſing, *twill to fee 8 

You made as happy as you have made me. — i 
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Tiſ. D' you underſtand, Patroclus, what y ave done * 
Have you conſider d that you are my Son? A 

Pat. Sir, tis a Title I am proud of. 

Tiſ. How can you then deſcend to things fo tals, 
That blot my y Glory, and by Name deface? —© . 
Whilſt thus <a „„ 
The onl Traytor, t * Soul wen F 

Pat. How, Sir! 1 — — A you abet 
No, J had never Thoug e 
By all my 7 Hepes, 20 y Wretch there 
8 — held your Enemy, SE. 4 bir” | 
Rather than in my Breaſh his Time bake, n 
Td raze it TORY ey OT it there. rat | Doom 

Ti. Stay, pronounce too A 
peleve i i «Blower and TD is | 
W t rous R on Go epi Be i 
What gen' you muſt 8 bh | 

Pat. Protect me Heavn! can you nt hr 
Should break that Knot you did fo lately tie! 

Was t not your Love chat did our*Friendfhip Join? ** 
Did not your kind Embraces ſecond mine? x 

I/. Embraces! Love f and Kindneſs! what are lebe 
The outward Varniſh that out Hearts diſguiſe. 
Haſt thou ſo long with Courts converſant been, 
The various turns. of Power and Greatneſs ſeen, 


＋ 


- 


=> 13 me her chief 


*- ._ Tf. Then 'tis the fitter to be done by: me. 355 
. Sive this unmanly Childiſh Pity ger, 450 th 


. * 
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9 And haſt thou not this Myſtery yet . 
Always to ſmile in's Face we mean to — 
Come you muſt hate him, n 
Tat. Oh let me rather beg my Death from ben. N 
Can you command me, Sir, to wound a Heart. | 
Whereof I do poſlels ſo great a fart: 
In that I ſhould prove a SelE-murderer: :: 
Piercing his Breaſt, I ſtab my own Image there. 
Tif. Come, lay theſe idle Boyiſh es e 
Do as becomes your Virtue, and my Son. 0 
Can you behold him rev ling in my Place, | 
And turning all my Honours to Di 
And can you of ſo little Value prize 
- The Honour of your Blood, not to ſhed his? n 
Pat. Oh, Sir, no farther urge this horrid Theann, _ - 
"Twill blaſt your Gloried, and your Wreaths defame. 


8 . 
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Do but lock on that Life you. would Seer 
gSee if it ben t as ſpotleſs and ſerene 


As that which in their Heay'n bleſt Saints ; 
Pure and untouch'd but with a Thought of Sia. | 
Buy all th Endearments of a. filial. Lover, b 
And if that Charm cannot your Pity move, 14 
By my dear Mother's Ghoſt, 1 dying pray 157 
Treaſure to Jour W 
unjuſt cruel Enmity lay down, 
And do not in his Friend deſtroy your Son-. 
On the den e your Youth look back, 


ere brig] ht Paths of all your Triumphs * 
Think wor twill be thoſe Glories ere * 1 
For a baſe, brutah infamous Reyenge 
Oh, Sir, recall, recall the dire Decree, _ -. . - 
*Fis ſuch a Deed as Fate will ſhrink to ſee. 


1 3 
3 4A 
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pag nel er preſume to call me Father more. 
Iben ſee how I refign that Int reſt here: 
68 All the Bonds of Duty cancell d are. 


uch black Horrours in our Soul I 
Fe e Father, bar my Egem emy. Les, 
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't againſt me let all your Vengeance come; 5 ; 
14 + thus my Breaſt for your Revenge has room. 4 
rave Alcibiades —— 

o, fince ſuch barb' rous Miſchicfs you. dare do, 


11 die for him, but ſcorn to live for you. 

hy don't you ſtrike, Sir? Is your Rage grown. nat 
II fear I've too much triff'd with this Boyz 
urſe on his Honour, twill my Hopes deſtroy., 
zut Ill ſmooth all in time. Oh my dear Son, 


7 : 1 8 e 
J..... ] ↄ́V ) 


ow art thou worthy to be call'd my o ẽ- n. 
one but a Heart, po noble, cou'd; 4 
5% yer deſerve a Title to my Blood. n 
o, may ye both i in Four yh Friendſhip be 2; 4:48 
ks truly Happy as Iam in thee. 
That's curſt 1 +Þs Lais. 
Pa. Is then m 8 1 can 3 . 
3 Friendſhip? he once more crown. our: Love 855 
bw , Sir, let thus tay' Acknowledgment be givn, Fo 
we for Bleſſin x: Thanks to Heaw n. SY 
ip I. Riſe, riſe thou Comfort of my Age; Inow _ 1; 
Have bäcker, all I Fe to know. : 
as, in t is Diſguiſe I ut C 
1 he Strength and Virtue of th 1 7 Ma] Dent % F< 
es 2 Refreſhment to this 34S Head, * 
o prove that Virtue which my ſelf have pay 


1 bleſt in Peace Pll to my Grave deſcend, 5 5 | 1 r 

\s the declining Sun goes down at Night, Fog 

leas'd with the riſing of an off. pring Lig 1 ght... 
Pat. Such myſtick. Ways Fate our Loves. contre; 
s rooted Trees ſtand faſter by a Storm. 

ter this ſhock our Friendſhip's more ſecure 
s Gold try d in the Fire comes forth more pure. beet. 
= i. There's ſome Foundation yet for my . N 
he Captive's brave; I 7 Fir to make him mine. 


iſe, end leave n0 Heart und lo fad Re . be a. 
nk |, % 


* we TY _— 4 * 
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6 Ke AES. 
SCENE" II. A dark Text: 


| Theramnes 5 in Chains. | 
Ther. How ſweet a Quietude's in Fetters found! 
That it ſeems eee — 5 bound. fy 
"Though thus con my agil ts ma) 
| Through all the Regions of << ray * 
Here in a ttice I can the World ran oer, 
And finiſh whole Years Labours in an Hour. 
But oh my Miſtreſs! my. Timandra loſt! 
That is he only Bitterneſs I taſte. 
This outward Fetter but my Body chains, 
But that the Freedom of my Soul detains. 
Why by my Rival's Sword did I not fall? 
So bravely have embrac'd one Death for all? 
Yet why ſhould I court ſuch an abject Fate? 
| is the Supporter of the Great. 
Methinks I've ſomething yet to do, might prove. 
Becoming both my Glory and my Love. 
III haz this does my bufie Thoughts prevent. 
Euer Tiſſaphernes. 
Is that old Fiend for a Tormenter ſent? 
Good Sir, what Meſſage are you come? 
Am I then deſtin'd to ſome harder Doom? 
II. No, I am come to give your Sorrows eaſe : 
I know you hate, Sir, Alcibiades: | 
Nay, and I know you love Tundra too. 
Ther. Well, Sir, all this 1 Know as well as you, : 
Tif. Come, if you dare be brave, be t on this 'Theam: 
Dare you, Sir, raviſh her, and Mürdef him? 8 
Ther. For what dark Ends do you this Queſtion bring f ; 
Dare! s Death, old Sir, I dae do any th ; 
'Ti{+ That word then all my 3 ſecures; 
Be only res lute, and Timandrs's yours. 
My Stratagems ſo ſubtly I will lay, | 
That to Arms your Miftreſs TI! betray. 
Thus then, as the firſt Step to our Deſign, 
Your Guards I'll with adultcrated Wine 4 
Secure; fo they charm'd in a Lethargy, 3 
III from your Bonds and Priſon ſet you fre. 
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Timandra left unguarded in her Tent, 
Both of us chither in Diſguiſe will move, TH 


For a ur fill of Bliſs you have enjoy d, 


I 3 will alarm our Enemy, 


You may Tcape 


Then in the Name of Plate be it 10. 
What ſtupid Ignorance the Werld poſſeſt, 
That only Fury 2 i th youthful Breaſt! .. 
No, tis in Age alone great Spirits are young: 
he Soul's but infant when the Body's ſtreng. 
Theſe hoary Heads like griſly Comets are, 


make my Age a ſtep to a new Youth : 
Puch Murders and ſuch Cruelties maintain, 


1 from the Blood I ſhed grow young again. 


ethinks I long to have the bus neſs done: 
omething like Conſcience elſe . all defeat, 
You know, Sir, I'm but a raw Villain yet. 


hat wanted Power to ſupport their Laws; 

\ bug-bear Name, to ſtartle Fools: But we, 

hat know the Weakneſs of the Fal 

know better how to uſe what Nature gave 
hat Soul's 3 Soul, which. to. it {elf's a . 
ho any 3 for Conſcience fake deny, 
noting: but give themſelves the Lie, 


SCENE II. The Camp. 


Enter Patroclus and Draxilla. 


Tat. Why, Madam, do you fly a Lover's Pray'r? 
Cruelty the Privilege o'th* Fair? 


C 2 


Then, when ſome happy Moment fhall. preſent; - 


Ther, Let's in the Name of Horrour then go * 93 


1. | 


To end your Rival, and compleat. your Love. 


And your ple with themſelves are cops 


Where by both Swords he be ſure to > die. 1001 

And the ho Night (the Watch-word given by me) 
through the Guards to Liberty. 

Ther. Revenge! my Love enjoy d, and Freedom oel 


Which always threaten Ruin, Death, and War. 1 220 
Ti. Alas, ook tame Souls know but half a growth: 


" — 
=” 
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T. Conſcience! a trick of State, found out by tho, 


* > A 
= 
Drax. 


18 ALermignes. 


Drax. You cannot, Sir, i th Camp be Beauty's Slave, 
Where Honour's the only Miſtreſs of the Brave. 
Pat. But tis a rugged Honour got in Arms, 
When not made ſoft by Beauty's ſweeter Charms. 
"That melts our Rage fit a kind Deſire, : 
Whilſt Love refines it in his purer Fire. 
Drax. Lovers, whoſe flights ND — Pickes chaſe 
»Oft ſoar too high, — 4 
But you, Sir, knovy to — your . 
Miſſing your Game, can eas ly ſlack the flight. 
1 Dat. Such faint Eſſays may fit a common Flame, 
1 But my Deſires have a far nobler Aim, 
. 5 Honour, and a Zeal that's true, 
sd by that Deity to which I ſue. 
grin "Thoſe who to Deities their Off rings pay, 
Make their Addreſſes in an humbler Way. * 
8 Not in a Confidence of what they give, | 
Baut modeſt Hopes of what they ſhall receive. 
"HF Par. I in my Off rings no Aſſurance have, 
Though an Ambition to become your Slave. 
Drax. Yes, but when once admitted to that place 
"You'll ſtill be looking for ſome acts of Grace. 
Pat. Some little Favours Pity can't deny, 
Tou are too noble to uſe Crueltr. 
Drax. See, Sir, the Queen! I beg you, Sir N 
Fat. Madam. this way — - | _ [nn 
Enter Queen and Ardella. 
Queen. Did he then ſuffer no Surprize? no mex 
Of Alteration ? let's the Progreſs know. 3 
Ard. In order, Madam, t your Command, I went, 
TY And met him.comin from the Royal Tent: 
on. Where, after th uſual Ceremonies paſt,  _ 
 _-Ferl would feaſt, — ra nt 
Told him how much his Courage you rer. 
That he in no mean Path of Glor mov'd, 
Wbo in his Arms had fo ſucceſsful been, ©» 
--T*engage a Monarch, and oblige a Queen, 
Then nearer came, and e ee ſo mething more, 
time aged on: fake o. r. _ 


\ 


v4 
[7 
5 
© 


"An L.CLBIA DB 8. 1 
He brikly ** the hint, and nt 
Began to urge ſome pretty Things to me. | | 1 
By which encourag d, TY to th bus neſs drew, 
Told him in fine it only was his due 
To be admir'd by all, and lov'd by you. 

Queen. And dd not then his alter d Looks b 
Some Extafie? ſome marks of 2 

Ard. No, Madam, he knew bettet 1 3 
Talk' d of your Honour, and his Loyalty; ,, | - ® * 
Fine ſmoothing Terms to cloak a Paſſion i in⸗ 3 
But if your Majeſty —= 

Queen. What? 

Ard. —— Had but ſeen 
How much his Carriage did his Words ee 
When with a gentle Sigh he took his Leave, 
As if he languiſh'd till-the Minute came. 

Leen. Deſt thou then-think he entertains my ; Flame © 
Let's to my Tent, and wait his comi ng there: ry 


„ 


Such ſwarms of Love within my Breaſt there are, 
The Heat's too furious for my Soul to bear. 
What would I give but for a taſte of Bliſs! 


Oh, the choice weets of a ſtol n e bene 
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ACT IV. SCENE * a 


Alcibiades ſolns. 55 


Ac. TND ER what fatal Planet was I born! / 
Sure at my Birth the Heav'ns themſelves did 

Disjointed Natare did her Courſe forbear, bang 12 

And held within her Womb a civil War. 

I who but now did Fame and N bring, 

And added to the Glories of a Ki | 

Muſt ſee my Trophies all thrown own again, 

By the baſe Paſſions of a luſtful Queen! 

Why was I not born to a common Fate? SY 

Free from the glorious Troubles of the Great: * i 
N 3 | 
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= ALCIBIADES. 
So in ſome humble Cell my Years have ſpent, 
1 Bleſt with a private peaceable Content. 
Tube vulgar Mortal feels not Fortune's harms; _ 
The higheſt Structures ſtill are ſhook with Storms. 
| — ſhe's here; what ſhall I do or ſpeak? 
_ Fate has beſet me, and Tye no way to take. 
141 Enter Queen and __— 0 . 
_ Lord, You ſomething diſcompos'd appear; 
© Sure] er nothi hat can Rats you hae, 
Al. Majeſty, Madam, is a thing divine. 
Queen. If that diſturb you, Sir, TI lay by mine. 
Methinks I apprehend a greater Pride, 
To view the Man whoſe Glories pread {o wide. 
Alc; Madam, you on em {ſet too high a Price. 
een. Perhaps I ſee not, Sir, with common ere. 
They beſt of . — our judge that Honour have, | 
I find a Secret in me yo fare brave; | 
| Lou need not, Sir, unfold it, you can 
” Alc. How craftily ſhe wel her yer e bl 
And ſet her Ill off with a winning Dreſs ! 
| What's to be done, which ſhall 1 conclude? 
I muſt abuſe my King, or muſt be rude, © 
I cannot — 
| My Lord, let's fit a while: 
Won t you vouchiafe your Viſitant a Smile? 
Alc. Smiles, Madam, were too inſolent a Joy. +» 
op Fie! put theſe formal Compliments away. * 
. > 


: | : J. 2 
. Do. The brighteſt Goddeſs of the 8 
OY - How did ſhe panting, ſigling , *4 
And languiſhing deſire to die! 


For the triumphant God of War - 
Amidſt his Trophies did eee 


1 1 A charming Rough as ſhe was Fair, 


** 
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Their Loves were bleſt, they bad; a Sow; 0 „ 

The little Cupid; who has ſhown . . 

More Conque than his Sire e er won. : 

He grew the mightiefs. God above, 
By which we him a Rebel prove | 

To Hau n, that dares be ſe to Love, 


NI. 


How fo ft the Delights, and 5 charming the _ | 
Where Love and Enjoyment each other ſupport ? | 4 
Let the Cynical Fool call Pleaſure a Toy, 
Who ne er Fame i th Clamp had, nor Love in the Comt+- 
| O ſo kindly the Combats each other ſucceed, _ 
WJ Where * tis Triumph to Dye, and 4 Meaſure to e * 


Alc. The Air is charming, | 


—— 


2 


No Iively Symptoms of a wing Fire! 
Tl! urge 155 N ef a 
My Lord, your Hand; Tow Beats your PUG 1 Er. 
Vare ill; cold Drops upon your Brows appear: — 
Tl wipe em off; come, Sir, your Fears. remove, Rey * 
You need not bluff to tell me that y love... 
Il do it for you, nay, I more will do, „ 
N Bluſh for my ſelf too. when I bluſh. for you. *© 3 
. 8 Sure this will take; what does: Jour. Wenn mean? he 
I Love ſo ftrange? —- FRI 
Alec. Oh name not that a again! , | 
Could you ſuch wron g to Royal Agis do 
Think what's to Heay'n and to your ef „„ 
Queen. Muſt I be hated then ? and Sir, by you? [Angriljcs 
Piſh, why d' you talk of Heav'n and Virtue i now ? [aides 
Alc. Not new-made Mothers to their Infantsbear 
A firmer Paſſion, or a tend'rer Care. 
Shew me yours, or your Honour's Enem 
See with what Vigeur t your Revenge 1 fly. 
For you with Life I willingly could part, 
mow that laſts, Tĩmandm has my Heart. 
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— The heayy Pleaſures of the Marriage- Bod. = + 
Dull Repetition Gow: will render dead. _ | 
"Taſte Fedder Veal ys, and when they tedious grow, 
Then the old Pleaſures may ſeem gay and new. * 
_ "Mt. Could 1 to Nee ſuck Language heard, ll 
- Where Beauty and ſuch Innocence appear'd? '. Mt 
een. Can you my little Beauty then pears; 
And Bet fo Güdel a 2 to love? + - 
m" Alc. Love, Madam! only be as wly good, | 
hoo fre are fair, I ſhall not need be wood; 
I love you as the Siſter of my Blood. 
Queen. A Siſter's Love's a 1.6 infipid Nis, N 
So lictle, we can hardly name what tis. 3 POT 
' Where is the Tranſp 5 Extaſie, Delight? vi 
vis bike thin Metro a Davy On petites. N 
AA. I know yAare beauteous as the ns; Morn! 
Tour Beams the Luſtre of a King adorn 
That 1 Whoſe oY me happy mad 
X ophane his Bed? has x 
Though, Madam, 1 Tre wd free, and never | 4 = 
Limits to any thing we call Deli ght, Fe Mi abt 
- Yet raiſe not new Rebellions in my Blood: n 
Beauty bath Darts tos keen to be withſtood, .. I ee 


_— ween. Yet all its 5 bas no Force oer . 1 
= Your 2 Heart's immoveable; but know... + it] 
Till to your Honour be but ill apply d, gh, + cell 


That for your Love a Queen neglected d 5 
2 is your Majeſty would 1555 me . 
= . re you ſo ignorant that you don't amt : 
_ - Death! not to have ſome Senſe, were to e 8 
Ly * My lai, but Il be Conqu ror if I ca. | 
1 Should I be made a Captive to her Frans, 
er Lam warm in my Timal#a's Arms? 
. Stratagem I'll for my Freedom try. 
ere no longer I'll your Pow'r deny : [26 ch — 
For if 5 * es had ne er Timandra known, „ 
Vou only might have call'd my Heart your COM 2 
But whilſt with her I enjoy Love, and | 


And * e the m 
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Know this is * I can in Juſtice, . H $01 
Im ready on your leaft Commands, to ſhew ; 
[live for her; J Log et could dye for ub. 
ueen. Muſt T' ES only border > T3 Bic? * 
Reſt on the Confines of my Happineſs? wth” 
As Souls that are excluded Heav n for Sin, 

a all its Glories, but can't enter in. 
Alc. No, Madam; free from the dull.clog x of 
We'l reap Delights of nobler Excellence ot 
Our entwin d Souls: each other ſhall enjoy, N 

Tread Virtue's Paths, and never loſe * Wor 
But if one in his Motion chance t L 1 a 

Strait regulate it 11 the other's eben; 

— Till at the! 154 

When the ſhort Zodiack of this th e wave 

With new-impt Zeal beyond the Stars well Ay, 
There meet, and mingle'to 4 Diet 995 
Oueen. Then to 4 hopes of Happineſs adi ws, 
since my chief Bliſs Ive loſt in loling you, 1 N 
Oh the tyrannick Cruelty of Fate, = 8 + 
That lets us know our Happineſs too late. Ee 
Yet why ſhou'd I to Fears and Sorrows ITY 
If only on their Fate my hopes depend? 

A Rival, 1 2 hag a , I may * * * 2k = 
There's norhi EY m tha b. Queen 
Alc. She's go 5 lose. "Tha 92 
Greatneſs, £205 gaudy Tome of our Sale" bs 

The wiſe Man's Fetter, and the range of Focht 
Who is't wou'd court ther if he knew thy Ills 18 
He who the greateſt heap of Honour 3 
Does nothing elſe but build a dang ru Shelf, * 


er 


Or erect Mountains to 0 'erwhelm himſelf,” [Ex 775 5 


SCENE Il, a Gm g +0. the e 5 
Enter Tiſſaphernes and Theramnes dig 
Tiſ. Now, Sir, J are free, and profperouſly i pare, 
To reap the long wilt Harveſt of ED Lofts. | 
One Minute and y are in Timandra's Arms, 3 | 
New fetter d in che e power of her Charm: i i * 
3 e Pia darm. 3 
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2 . His Rage ſure works him to a0 Extaſie:* 
+ How the old Monſter hugs his Villany: 
1 diſpatch, 1 Ae 5 ; 
+I waſtein cxpeRiation 0 my Joy 
Eut heark, did you not hear a murm ring 1 
+ Tif. Perhaps dis ſhe come in this Grove to walk: 
Stay, here the are; by Heat n the Ame. tis She. 1 
Retreat a a while; bleſt Opportin I [They goto the 
Enter Timandra with à Book in Hand, and Draxilla.” 
Tim. Methinks, Draxilla, when Atlanta ran, + "4. 
And Slaugliter was the only Prize ſhe wan; 
Her Power a too ctuel Rigour bore, | 
| 70 n * ſhe * Wounded ſo before. 
a N e 
If the Injuftice of her 2 5 . 
_ How =. more Pity from. 2 Breaſt i 18 ag 
To him, who ev'ry. Minute ies 
. My Lord * heramnes | by IG . 
Hare you m Guards and eon made eſca 
1 55 < _— weats your of Image i in his 
o Divini E oF 
* And from 1 5 2 


; * 2 
SY 


=_ oble Bandage 15 fecure, 5 OY 
dus ſfechie Chains fall off; and loſe thei Por. 
dd,. Then, $i, 1 your ir intended Flight make 


Left by forge fatal Chance y are once more laſt. * 

Ther. No, 0. Lehen « 8b p Safety P 
No Danger dares a on Tag ou are near: 3 
8 Theſe Groves to Lovers —_ 4 
Free from th' uncivil Outrag es of Fate. „ 

Come, let's to ſo lis Delight « draw nigh, -- 72 
= 1 * en loſe our ſelves a while in Extaſie. ſorizeronghly her 


Tim. Guard, me, IF Wa Draxilla, help: my Lord! 
— you pleaſe, one Word. 

Ala our, Oryiti 1 e ee ft 
n cannot . as my 


Hat he 7 al the Seen, and I Thave none 7 — 


trage on my 
See, Sir, it is Ar ſh 
Her whom you vow" ings 
Oh don't b 5 Luſt prop e Name:? Me, 
If 'tis the ival's Joy, 5 
Remove, mak} * 55180 other way 2 
Save but my Honour, and m ife deſtro b 0 
But I am too unhappy ro be good. 2 5 
Let virtue. to dull Anchorites . 1 es 5 3: | 8 10 
Who ne er had Soul enough to mY 8 Ros” 
| TI baniſh the Encroacher from m W 
e tg Ho e 
Come, let's retire within this Covert <a ; * ne. 7 
Lam impatient, and my Blood boyls hi we oh "i 
Tim. 1 will not go 1 1 die a . „ 
Ther. Then I ma drag on. „ 
Tim. EATING Raviſher! | he * 3h gy 
Oh! oh! ——.. „„ 


5 e get e, YE 
Ac. ——Did Fave hear a tender . | 
Oh Heavens! turn, baſe Hell-hound, turn, and gie. Tov. f 
Ther. That, Sir, will thus be better underſtood. Dram. 
15 YO undertook, Sir, more thun you'll make good, 
[Dans F 
e 4 1 1 p 


* p 2 7 5 
e inline. Cheramn | FI 
Ale. To the acurſt Abodes 5 N 
Of tortur d Souls that in dark * _ 
Thus fly, and to thy fellow Devils tell, 
| was = See ſent thy Soul to Hell. 
Ther. Bold, Sir, enough; 1 i, your "Vit = 
Tho an Atonement for my Sin too Tye 
My haſty Soul can make no longer ſtay, © 1 


Death tolls * Leaden Bell, * calls EY TX 
A > 
* 1 * {5 x2 | 5 - 
Mo. . . * 
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« . 5 like fone 2 77 — taking view - 
t ourney. ve to g * 
Whilſt 1 rh oughts to Heav ns 8 Mabel. bens, 
Without — no admittance nd. 
O but one Word o Pardon e er I die; 
Secure of that, my Soul dares boldly fly. 
2 d by you, it muſt have welcome yg 
s Incenſe that is offer d up with Pray r. 
Tn. My Pardon and my Prayers too recei ye; il 
- More than your Guilt. could ask me 1 could * _ 
Be happy as your Penitence is true; . 
And may kind Heay'n forgive you, as I * be | 
Ther. Ah! can your Piety vouchſafe a Tear 
Of Pity, on an impious Raviſher! _ 5 
My Soul will leave me in an Extaie: © 
K ; And I ſhall want the Senſe to know I die. 
= © Thus, pure Divinity, at your Feet I bow; 
Here tis my Soul woul ould make her lateſt 3 
Nor can ſne 
Beginnin bende her Journey, 1 e War. oy 
But Bu 1 beware of bor. 
Acc. —— Who can Tear, © . 
© That is ſecur d by Charms ſo pow ful ere?” 
Within theſe Spheres my Guardian Angels move; 
are my Scars of, Safery, as of Love. © | 
"Tim. They weakly ir that can't 4efend | 
Themes, I ons WEE Py depend ., 


v5 5 * 1 
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ol e * Be dns 
Enter, us. 33 N . 
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25 S 
a Breeze moath'd the 
The joyful Mariners can fear no more: : 
But thus embrace, and lull their Cares aſleep. [Embrace hin, 
Welcome my Life's Protector and only Friend. 4 
Hah! what does that fad WEE and 5 intend 2” © mY 
Mee you, Sir, wounded? —— * . 3 OY 
r. Yes, too deep, I fear,” hh na 775 2 
—_  -@, Forbid it Heavn! where 11 een, 
Pat. =— Ohhere, Sir, here; e 
4 * Soul is pered, Tm torte d ee where! "a 
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r ah let that Title be no e. 
Behold me as a Wretch forlorn, and poor. 1 „ 
Imagine e ry Form of Miſery; e "a * 
And 9 y ave ſum d up all, then lock on me: Xe: 1 

Alc. Now ſome bleſt Angel to my Soul reveal © 
This Doubt; can he be wro wrong, — I not feel? 
h, kind Patroclus, this ſad Silence break. « 2A% 
5 Pat. Oh, Sir, you muſt not bears} Dar. 03 muſt I Fel Y 
of Paint out black Horrour in its deepe 8 
And Troops of Murders hov ring 5705 your > 5 2 
And when that hideous Maſtue of Hell you ſee; Ho 
Think, if you can, that they tame all ffom me. 

Alc. Confuſion! How my Thoughts begin to fart? 1 
A new unwonted heat has ſeiz d ny mee, 

something unruly, that would fain get Place; 2 1 
hut I'll ſubdu't.— Be free, kind Friend, alas 
= = Force me not wrong our Friendſhip and your Worth. ; a * 1 
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3 Pat. That Charm's reſiſtleſs, and I feel twill forth 4 
13 But oh it muſt not; Duty does forbid.” > 0 £ 
LY Yet what's my Duty ie Ace Honour bl 24.20 I 08 5 . 
Dies, know then, —-now tha 0 * oult bre?! 
vn My cruel Father — oh 1 dare not wer Eun ># #544 
_ Ale. HF? e nz ft 
oi 


Pat. Led by ſome blind den Pd / NED 
Heaps Treafons upon you, and Shame on . * . *. 
It was by him Theranmes made efcape, yl 02 
And *rwras he batk'd him in this impious dee Wü 


hut oh no more! Shame does m Sh hrs EN . 4 
5 vet think what die wil do that du © & this. e 0 $ 8 
rt go and try if L his Rage can I eee 

may divert the Stream another þ Fkt e 1 
FI Alc. Kind Youth, I cannot fear thy Father's Hat "= 
im. He ſells his Honour at too cheap a rate. 5:3 1-2 
Wat have 1 done that could be call d 2 wn . 
1 No, I've a of Innocence too ſtrong; 
ze Whillt 1 potted that and Friendſhip bear, 
PR No Danger is ſo great that J need fear. 5 | 
Than. Yet be not, Sir, regardleſs of my Feats 
—_ Cons: haye of | theſe lad ks "= 3 off 
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Whither, oh whither would your: 
> To tas a Ruin Ruin leverd at ou Head! 5 
44 * - To me 0 that's fafe * kunble ge: 
ma can bear any thing with you. 
Let Int reſt the unfix'd and wa warring n 


pf e bene takes awa Fs 
dis not my Timandra's Voice 1 hea 25 
Bez ben nee 
Have I ſo many Dangers over paſt f 
| Poorly to ſhrink from Villany at file, | 
No, with my Innocence III brave his Fg 
And meet it in a free undaunted State: 
l dich nes, as fearleſs and as gay, | 
i Infants-unconcern'd at Dangers play... _ 
An. Then II bn what to my Love is 833 
Unſteady Doubts blind Fears adieu: 
I were unworthy of the 7 am er. 
Were I than you leſs faithful, 6r let brave. 
And of my Courage doc this Proof III give, 
When you dare meet a Death, III ſcorn ee. 
rn Vaſlal to my Fear; 
Well in each others Chance a Portion bear 
| $0 Pate has thus at laſt ſome Kindaek bonn, 
Nuker A nor bleſt alone. 
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1 Vil. Sir, to a Point y your 1 Will's Kg; . 2 
. Iberamness Guards, as they lay drunk, ed: 
1  Draxilla too, ban Ambuſh you had hayd 1 1 
Next, as from me, be there a «Vee fe; Wot 
4 * bid my Sen attend me in my e 


You know your Bus nels; 803 
Enter. Ring 
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[1 2 5 

King and Queen att 
King. Lead to the GrovF : 
I Oh, Sir, there's Treaſon in the C 
ht ow te Guard e 


Who led me where rm 3 4; vs 
The late Athenian . \ + 


That little Breath he h 4 left be bo 
His Honour, and his C to jour x 
Treaſons ſo ſtrange and horrid did relate, -. 5 - bh 
As would-ſcem almoſt Treaſon to | 5 50 1 
But, Sir, you haye no | 918 
Secure your ſelf, and leave all to my Care... as. 
King. No more! you know not bo, you ge me tos 
Secure my ſelfl N ing, or ne 
That Monarch, who when Da 
Shews but a feeble. Title to à T. Ne 
The beſt Securities in Courage 32 
We but ſubfceribe to Trealons r we —— 8 oo 7 
Be free, and let me the bold Traytor an. . ee 
To ſtem the Torrent I my ſelf will go: 1 5 
In State I'll meet the fond Capricicus Wretch, e 
And dare him with that Crown which he would fa ſen 
Tif. Alas, dread Sir, force me not to declare; RY 
The Name would wound your facred Breaſt har. 10 1 
I in revealing, 1 ſhould offend;  ... 8 . | 
He once was Nobl and call de Find... We bf 
King. How, Sir, your eien and n 
* him, or his 2 are Tu N 
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Has thence ha uſe of all your, Favours ſhown; . 1 > 
To make e to e yu Throne. OS 

AE. 5 
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8 8 ried Tumult in my 1881 5 28 1 
= Which will not be ſo S Taddenly N . 5 ; 
* By Heav'ns, ſee all that you inform be true, 
Or may all Tormests w ich to the damn'd are due 
Ha tre: if Inflicted not on you. 
braye Athenian falſe! it cannot be: Len 1 
| His Soul neer dreamt of ſuch „ > OI EE. : 
es Ty/. Sir, Ye unkind L 378 We 
I never yt due e ee 
Had 1 ch Myſtic "Policy ud D n 
5 Perhaps Id 5 been kindlier ö £0: HER 
_ King. Alas, dear Friend, miſconſtrue not my Zak” 0 
_ Weigh not my Paſſions in nice Reaſon's'Scale. | * 
== Who would 8 a King ſhould blindly . ik 
His Loye'fo firmly, for Returns {© baſe? 1 
Wick me no more, but the dark Scruple clear: 1 
My Souls in x Convulſion till I hear. PEE, 5 * 
Tif: Yes, Sir, tis he, and this hi Pee were * g 
Tu account I from the dying — 
Whom he with Liberty had pern 4 Mi; 
Wich him in this 5 6 treacherous Deſign iy IA 
; Iu Night wi'th* Enemy your Camp amp Carat, 
On promiſe it ſhould be by him betra wb” 
* h when the gallant 5 
* 4 Hie was to Combat dar d, 9 5 by him ain. . 
14 4 If you inſiſt on farther Evidence, : 
* Theranmes's murder d Guards eloigh convince: - 
bs Hence you may farther Confirmation have. 
"Ring. Be be de what thou knoweſt — 7 
4. Vi 56 Whben to relieve 5 3 
Fl Captive's Guards, T Command was ſeat,” „ 
found em murder d at the Door oth Tent. 
In one of em ſome Life did yet remain, 
a” | Abbo told me they were by our General ſain, | | 
_ Ro? they Theranmes Freedom had deny d. 
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he had ſaid, but at theſe Words he d 10. MITES pena 
King. It was enough. Treaſon, how dark art thou? 
Din Shapes more yarious than e er Proteus knew. - © 

| . Fer By. Heay'n I'll fnake him baſe, deſpis d and poor. 
— CC Monſter was before. 
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Naked, and Aript of all his Dignitics, 
Fl lay his odious Crimes before hi TY 5 e 
Then when his Mind is lab ring — 1 147 AE. 
To make; his Infamy.the more . 
dome common Slave ſhall on him Juſtice do, edt 3» 
And ſend his Soul among the damn'd A 
Guards wait on him ; & 2PAc „ 
Go e er my Love return, and 1. repont,.. 3 
dd fieze upon the Traitor in his;Tent; 
A ſpeedy Vengeance beſt befits this Wee Ne 
Twere too much Mercy to . n ; 
Alc: This way the King?, e 4 t "RF af 7 9 oo: 4 
II/. He's here — into be Net. 8 2 
Thus, Sir, the vi ag Th; [Gu — At. 
Alc: Slaves, retreat. $i? "1s ON opens; AY 44 — XY] 55 3 
im. Alas, my Lord! * l e l. - et 1 
11.— Sir, * the Crs Lad * LE. 
The leaſt of em 1 never durſt withitand... „ 
Tiſ. The King, Sir, quickly ul our Dons will der. 2 ; 
King. Away With him, thou Paiſon to my «ies 
| Alc. The baſeſt Wreteh not unconvicted di Cal. monk 
Sir, let me know what. tie that H haue dnss 5 EM 
Unworthy of my Honour or: your Crown. = * 9 
If in your Guus who d ſpend his deareſt Blond, + 
and is, to be your meaneſt Vaſſal, proud, EF 9% „ 
No greater Welfare than in yours doc know: | 5 1 2 5 5 
he be an Offender, org * 1 Wy oy 
King. How cunning 7 would ſeem een, 
und gie with Flattery his foul Intent: 0 
Thus Traitors in their Fall are like the Sun, — © 
ho ſtill looks faireſt at his going down, - 2417 e | 
Sdeath, Sir, do you believe me Child, or Fool,.. * 
hom. ev'ry fawning Word or Toy can rule? * HIS 
By Heav'n Il let you fee, Sir, your Miſtake " i 
ence with the Traitor quickly to ae Rack... „„ +66 
Ale, Sp. hence eee TP =; 2 SR 
King. What bn wal can Gaps... ps ee 1 
* vor my n e your own. Trot adorn 13 
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e from kee ke the den, fee; 0 
Baſely to win him to your Treachery:. 
. 1 Whom, when on him your Plots could nothing d | 
© You killa, cauſe hę more Honour had than you: BEA 7 
Alc. By all above, Sir, I am innocent: 
T ne'er knew what the "Thought of Treaſon meant, 
t know from hence this Jealouſie you drew, 
$ From him that hates me, and abuſes you: 15 
gs . - Theranmes had' „ en from hence; , In res 
| And for Deſigns o bale ——  - 
. *Tif. — Oh Impadence!” - | AF 
To what prodigious Heightaill SY a b. 2 
Dare you, Sir, charge me vvith your hea Gn 
'H — as I 8 my Sword Took do meright; | 
3 Ele. — bene, ng them . thee Gighs 
1 Think ſt thou to play with the black Deeds WO 
me Were I but free, though naked and alone, 
_ Thou too defended by a deſpirate Cre wr, 
And all indeed more near tang: damn'd than thoug,, 
im . Arm ſhould prove my Cauſe is Sed, þ i 
| * apt 8 Hex your noc 
_ King. Is't Sir, woul ö 
1 þ That you t outbrave 9 1 3 
1 9 — the Traitor to +} pt. 
e. But, Sir, your Juſtices now is wo de. 
i 4 5 ee an il Trimplc after: Victor 1 
14 . 6 . Hs 
_ That Gallantry Tome Privilege plead, oF 
ug. His Freaſans are too W and opens laid, 
_ And all his Merits welghtd againſt them light, 
e. Should we-him- guilty of v mor Crimes ami, 
d that in's Death you'd 8 ſhow, 
; i ' ©  Yetto forgive's the nobler of the wo... 85 
4 Bd His Doom's this time recall'd; he hall aal, 2 3 
wi rag of all his we ler him be ſent © 7705 
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is embrac d; but Sir. let rde feen 

all the Weight'of the alle Toe „ 
n me; not nocence. _ 

Ro N mean Wk abject is — Courage l 

Think you that I dare ſuffer leſs 8 

o, Sir; in this he has no Right to le, "HT a 

late er ou think either has merit 

+ equally Juſtice on us both be owns 

d as we are, ſo let our Fates be one. 

| Alc. Thou Wonder of thy: Ser 


King. I'Il hear nd more: 
+ Mor 8 ey 


ow dare you tempt an ang 4 
but fince his Fate 10 gra i you ſteem Poet 4 4 . 1 
t her be Pris ner too, but — tim, o of 15 l 
e muſt not be ſo happy to have her, e SM 
or Fetters would be Bleſſings were the ber. 
o ſee ye execute Sar Orders ſtraight. * 4 
Tim. Thus we with Smiles will entertain our F 
y deareſt _ fatewel; let not a Sin 
Dr Tear proclaim we grieve, o — ih. 
Jer it 10 quit N wege Pain, 1M 
loy were 3 i 155 45 Chain 5 1 
o, let us part e 
Who leave 55 Life . to 7 a AY 1 
rief equally ignoble a A 
zince we at leaſt in Heay'n ſhall meet again 
Alc. So from their Oracles the Deities *, Ss 74 1 
nſtruct the ignorant World in Myſteries. * W 0 
Aut, part! that Word would make a Saint e 3 = - 
* ve ſuch Pre e 
hat an prone Es ot. 4. "0 yo OH * 
ou Duties beyond your own Ominipotence jon, Ns 1 
n you forſake your Heavy n, or I leave, mine? 
Til when thus King Pin fred beyotd leere, | 
ith. all the Cements of an endleſs Love. 7 = * 
Kill me, thou yet ſhalt, of thy Ends deſpair, = ar eee 
My Soul ſhall wait upon 92 ey ry Where 
Payle not 7 to n = . * 
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33 mY —_ * "A 
4 Arc ABE. 
Wo ing. Shall 1 thus ſee my ſelf n away, 
e is a Traitor that but ſeems to ſtay. 
.-  [Alcibiades ſnatches a Sword frum ane of the Guard 
Alc. Now I am arm d, Death to that Wreck that ſti 
5 - Sir, 40 you think to look us into Fears? "If 
Dim him Guards, or kill him. [They hgh aro 
3 8 —— Sordid r 5 
Thus ey'ry Aſs the helpleſs Lion 3 
. divineſt of thy Sex, adieu!!! 
I neyer thought that I could part till now. 
Now I deſerve the worſt Fate has in Store, 
- 7 That in ſo brave a Cauſe ſhould do no more. 
3 [The Guards offer to lead lim sf 
"Yet ſtay, one Lok. Thus does the Needle ſteerr 
"hag _ North, and loin would come n 
in the eager Proſpect of his Jo,, 
1 is by ſome rude Artiſt ſnatch d . 1 
ar 1 
Tim. Fare wel, and if your Memory 
E er trouble you with ſuch a thing as I, 
5 t not a Sigh come from you, but believe: | 
Id rather be forgot, than- you ſhould grieve... 
Ale. Such Worth ſhall in each Temple * a Shin; 
* What, to regain her, would I not reſignꝰ _ 
* But ſhe's too Heav ly to be longer mine. : 
[unt ſeveral ways Guarded, and lodking back at each ki | 
* King. She's gone, but oh. what mighty ern 
Couch'd in the narrow Circle of an Eye! 
Had ſhe but ſtay d another Minute here, 
I had worn "Chains, 0 been her Priſoner : 
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Tmandra's and thy Death is one Deſigh;'.. —— a 

hen if a Crown Li IgE, hoe mine, Ti . 
1 2 2 Sal 3 5 
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_Tipheſnes folus. 1 i \ Ie 1 755 1 = 
o. like a Lion on my Prey Il Kat; e 
Revenge thou ſolace to a troubled mas. rl — 
zuld but Theramnes in Elizium know,. 6 
ow would his GRE . e what I dol yet - * 
/ [Theramnes's Gre... 
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So. 4 
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Ghoſt Oh no 43 * 
I/. Death, e 7 =_ 
Begone, dull Ghoſt; if thou art damn di what's thatto o me? . 1 
Ghoſt. From — rec of eternal Night. 4 1 * 
Where Souls in everlaſting Torments gran. 
Where howling: Fiends lye chain'd, and where's nol 4: 
But thickeſt Darkneſt covers eber E Y 
I come to warn'thee, Mortal, of thy-Sin Sin; e 
Short you ** che left for thee 5 
Twere fit that lege n, 
For think what "tis to live cadleſs Fain. 
Fare wel. 
Tiſ.——T was odd Speech; but ba it Ps r 
Piſh; Hell it ſelf trembles at what I do; 25 on SE 
And its Submiſſion better to expreſs, | A ee a * at, #3 
'Sends this Embaſſadet to make its Peace. 14 % „ APES; Th 
Let idle Fears the Superſtitious awe; - © z: 
With me my Reſolution isa LAW. . | 
Repentance now would be too — Y 
Ages can't.expiate-wrhat I have done. 3 
And.if below for: Souls ſuch Torment are: 
Methinks there's yet ſome Brav'ry in Deſpair. 5 Pi 
The eaſie King Gols little in his State:. 72 | 
His Crown is for his Head too great a wege: { 1 
But I will eaſe kim; and adorn this Brow. :.: 54.7 _ | 
Thus to my Aims no Limits I'll allow. . s e N 
Revenge, Ambition, all that's — 9 e a 
85 Bus neſs ; ſo I * 
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= Fill my o. own Teepe ra raiſe 2. to a God. 
| Auen. e eee 
1 know he is a Traitor, e of 25 
Fll bait him with Ambien that: ray move; e pn. 
I Then if complacent to my Ends a 7 
1 to comply with his Deſign, 2 
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Ill make but an — to mine; 
For when Succeſs me to my Wiſhes calls, 
— antiſhen wayeape þ he falls. 14 
- ht r 55 A 
= 2 —_ | | Wo > 
„ e "RE 
| in uch gallant Deeds you — 
2 Viaory and Tri 
"4 5 Madam, 2 Father was all g . juſt. 4} 
age 8 voip may not I, your Honour Kao 
e, your Father _ 2 1 e 1 5 
. I am gm re 
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. Sir, the Traits nor alone e. 
_ wurics extended are to r.. 
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-_ P whom he owes all he enjoys. = 
= Yor y him that gave him Growth ee, 5 
= Whilſt 10 his Ills he would his Kindneſs plead, . — | 
i To heap your Honours on your: Rival's Heae. 
. Rally your Courage up, if you are brave, . 5 
Aud at once mine, and your own Hongur Gave... 4 2 

= * 1. if Your . around ee N 178. : 704 
Sir is known; your) L of; 
gare yon Il find due to me 
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& Honours you in Sparta bore, - 
Aud 'twas my Father made you great before. 
. Now know it is the King, who — 
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\ 11 hats goodniliblaſivat; — «0 
To me, all in another Love are lot. 7 pe” 3 ye 
Nay, with my Honour too my Eife muſt bleed; 1 
He, with the Gen ral's has my Fall decreed, : 3 — *m 
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A Will unruly, and a Spirit wild; 
At all my Precepts ſtill with Scorn he ſmil cd 
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= Aptroacking Joys will H the Soul, 

443 Needles always tremble near the Pole. u 
: EBoli. Come, come, my Lord, ſeem not ſo blind; tov 
Tue ſeen the Wrongs which you from Carlos feel; 
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And know udgment is too ieee 
Advantage, N you may ſo fafely chuſe. nk 7 
Say no, 247 you, 2 gon e OE 
With ev rongs repay. 5 
R. Go. Bleſt Crack * how * may be done: 
My Will, my Life, m are | 
| Bel. Heber then, 1nd with your bee — | | 
What of che Queen and Prince you can deſ. erp <5 
Watch ey'ry Look, each quick and ſubtle Glance; 
Then we'll from all produce ſuch Circumſtance 
As ſhall the King's new Jealouſie advance. | 
Nay, Sir, PII N migh Love you ſhew : . 

If you will e me Great, it now. £ 
low, Sir? D'you ſtand conlid'ring what to do? ; 
R. Go. No; but methinks I view from hence a wk 235 
A Queen, and Prince, three goodly jim ye ag "4 BY 
Whilſt on *em like a ſubtle Bee Tie prey, ! 

Till ſo their Strength and Virtue drawn away, | + 
Unable to recover, each ſhall droop, „ 
Grow pale, and fading hang his wither d Top: n = 
Then fraught with Thyme triumphant back Fl] come, . _ 
And unlade all the precious Sweets at ome _ 
Eboli. In thy fond Policy, blind Fool, om" * | 
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And make . Tala ou canſt to-be 
Whilſt 1 have. nobler Bus neſs of my own. 
Was I bred in Greatneſs? Have I been 


Nurtur d wil Hopes to be a Queen: 

Made Love my Study, e practis d Sen, 2 
paper hy | Gif to meet a Monarch's Arms: | 1 

At laſt to be condemn d to the Embrace 

Of one, whom Nature made to her De, „ 

An old, imperfect, feeble Dotard, who „ 1.22214. © 


on only fell (alas!) what he would 8 : 

On ins to throw away my Youth and Bloom, - * 
As Jewels that are loſt t enrich a Tomb? \ 14611457 MY 
No, though all Hopes are in a Husband dead. „ 
Another Path to Happineſs FI tread; ; 2, :-11, 
Elſewhere find Joys which I'm in him deny'd:- INS... 
Yet, ns at eg ., 


2 1 re . 
pF a 
4 1 
12 EY 
i. * n * 4 ® as * 


1 0 


c 9 , Re ˙¹ ² ü ̃ w 
x a 3 8 2 
* 0 1 * . 5 . * * o 
*. 1 0 1 
$7 G 2 
= > * 5 
- £ o 
* = 1 , 
* MM 
; ; 4 4 
E * 
% 


Still Il in re live. i in Glory, ſhine; © 


The gallant, youthful Auſtria ſhall be mine * 
To him with all my Force of Charms I'll move. 
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is Enter Don John of Auſtria.. - | 
D. Jus 2 ſhould dull Law rule Nature, who ge 


That Law which hey ſelf i is now betray'd df 05 
Ere Mans made him wyretched, he 

Was born moſt Noble that was born moſt Free: 
Jn of himſelf was 3 nr 
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Vhen all he. did was eminently Great: 
When warlike.Belgia felt „ 
And the proud Gmum ond him Emperour. 
Why ſnould it be a Stain then on my Blood, 
Becauſ I came not in the common Road, 

But Born obfcure,. and ſa more like = God? | 
No; though his Diadens another wear, | of; coo 


At leaſt to all his Pleaſures Ill be Heir, 
_—_—_———— 81 on 
Eurer Eboli. | | 


She comesz: as x the-bright 

When looſe, and in her — Doves, 

She rides to meet the warlike God ſhe loves. 
Eboli. Alas, my Lord; you know'not with wehat Fe 

And Haz ax k am come to met you here. whe 
D. Folnt..© banifty iv: Lovers Hles us ſhould fly, - 
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where ſofceſt-Extaſies and Tranſports ars, N oY 
While Fear alone diſturbs: the lower Air: -- N go 
Eboli. But whois ſafe-when — where? * 
Or if we could with happieſt Secreſie 
Enjoy theſe Sweets, ah, 'whither ſhall we: fly i as We 
T eſcape that Sight whence we can nothing hide? | 
D. Fohn. Alas, lay this Religion now-aſide;- - <3 
Ill ſhew thee one more — that Which & N 
get forth to the old „vrhen from a O. WAIT. 7 3 
He came himſilſ, and taught his Mortals Love. 8 
Eboli. Will nothing then your unruly Flame: — 
—_— might conſider who I am. 
D. John. I e L love, 3 1 
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Will brand my Nam with Euſt and Infamys? 8 of; "# 
D. Jahn. Thoſe that are nobkeſt Born should high * 
Love's Sweets, Oh! let me fly into thoſe — 5 > 
There's ſomething ee er Ark Nb i a 
As he who in a 03 a4 TE # 
Beholds his viſh d er Fortune ue * n 
| Yet ſtill with greedy Rye a (hag | oa £8 
Purſues the Viſion as it a, 7 
Eboli. Protect me. n, 1'dari | *\.Y 
Your Looks ſpeak Danger: feel 
That bids me fly, yet will not let me go. 
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D. John. Take Vous ant Frayers if — 1 er falſe; By 

dee at your Feet the humble Auſtria falls. — 9 
Eboli. Riſe; i . 1 kau riſes...” 8 
My Lord, why.would you-thus-deceive 7 * — "we 
D. John. How raany * ——ů— ml you; C 3 
Speak, wou dſt thou have an Empire at thy Feet? 
vrou' dſt thou Rule the World; Fil: Conquer rn | 
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That thou-may'ſt ne er have Cauſe to fear cha 
d e thy Arnie 1 80 (Harms, 
Nay, Til not one ſhort Minute from thee tray; wh, 
Mt Fil oo thy tender Boſom lay, . = 
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Loath with his Friends to ende the, 
_ Thus ſends his Soul in Wi from his Eyes. 
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| * et he in Conqueſt is not too far; 1 
_ Too cafily Fl not my Gif rehign: 
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Tincenſe an angry Father” r $i ag 
Ito Advantẽ him all that's 8 | 
| Deſcrib'd wi ark am'rous caſt: . 

So that this Night he ſhunn d the Marri IL 
viuch through the Court has various Marmurs read. 229 5 

Buer the King attended dy Pola.” "> SS . 
See where he comes with Fury in his Eyes; n 
Kind Heav'n but grant the Storm may higher riſe. 
If't grow too loud, In Jurk in ſome dark Cel. 
And laugh to hear my Magick work ſo well. 

King. What's all my Glory, all my Pomp? tow por | 
v fading Greatneſs? or how vain is OWT? 
Where all the Conqueſts L have ſeen? 

I, who o'er Nations Victorious been, | 
Now cannot quell one little Fee within. 
Curs d Jealouſfie, „ . 
How heavy on my portage rn EL - © lag 23 
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Zn Go. What is t does 

And, 2 all, ſhould not be nn WOE: 
King. Thou counſell't well; vr rg iv 

To the {ad Cauſe of what I now endure. 12 
Know'ſt thou what Poiſon thou didſt lately n 1 
And doſt not wonder to Was N br jo * thy, 9 

N. Go. I only did as b 1 Duty TOR 4 5 4. 04 2008 
And never frady'd any 5 7 bee, K ith 2 1 4 

King. I 26 m0t kinks — or ae" r all 
8 what paſt berween * em more; 2 CO " = ? 

How greedily my Soul to Ruin flies Oo 
As he, who in a Feaver burnin 
Firſt of his Friends does for a | 
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+ — yet n, after mere 
Bb then 

. 


— 


"* 


* 1 
» * s a 7 
> & 


tyes, 


äñ—ĩ— , ,_,, co cocy 


7 0 — Son, and always near; 7 
Seems to move with r 
_— Fon fr EE Bleſſmgs do 
_ On Slaves. that gaze for what falls from a Grown. . 
But when too kindly ſhe has Brightneſs {ccs, | 
= Tr robs my Luſtre to add more to his. — 
55 | That thole Eyes ber len fo humble be. 
ftoop at him, . had yanguiſh'd me. 
x Sir, I am poo | Lager fs Fran, 
* he of Virtue B W 
1 Jig ij + 10 cheriſh but 2 T gh beyond the Bound... 
=_ Ho much was to his former Paſſion . 
_ Yer till canſeſs d he above all priæ d 


R. Go. You better reconcile, Sir; 

De nat more Charitable than are Wile. 
1T7be King is fick, and — ms F N Eaſe, 
But fir@ End out the depth. of his Diſeaſe. 

_ Too ſudden Cures have oſt pernicious 
Pie muſt not heal up feſter d. Wounds — == 
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—_ 12 me linger in the Pain. 
In ſtung, and wont the Torture long S 
—_— -. - * that wound, have Blood thoſe Wou | 
K. Ga. Good Heav n forbid that 1 ſhould. ever 
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Enter uen attended, and enen, " 5 

Ha! here! O let me turn or m 52 TR - bes 
Meteor dy, s co > 1 2 | 


Spight of my {elf 1 ſhalt be led aſtray. of 
Exit the King attended, looking . . e 
Queen. How fcornfully hes withdrawn 6 | 

Sure ere his Love he'd let me know his Pow: © 2 1 5 

As Heav n oft Thunders ere if Ends 4 Show'r, | We 
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88 B One fo iſn d, and that b Dan 
With what Reſentments muſt he part with you? 

Methinks I pity him ——But oh! in van: 
He's both above my Pity and my Pain. £4, 
e What means this frange Diſorder? | 
——— Yonder VIEW, © 
That which 1 fear will diſompoſe too. 


Queen. No ER . Sight; 
D. Car. M . 
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Queen. If &er you lord me, ee, 
It is a Language which Lan 80 
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In Triumph crown'd the World's Emperou * 2 q 
Of all its Riches, all its State . ita, 
Yet) ou ſhould fill have govern d in my Breaſt.” BEE. 
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At leaſt ſtrive to afford him all you could. SY 2M 
D. Car. Ta oo rang. : 
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You would. not ſeruple to y my Ws, 177 
When all TIl ask you may ſo 
I know not what to 
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Stay, — though you nothing more can ge W 
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That without Spot hereafter we above 
May meet, when we ſhall.come all Saul, al Love, 
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Beyond-that Duty — ors; 27K 9 
No lo nger let the T Love uwvade; 2 17 7 (986 
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Jon to your Father vom en all han. 10 l K 
9.88 arge bean drr of her be un tis | 
To be my Friend is. all thou haſt to do, 25 4 


Fer Uh 7 Milaries thou canſt pot know _ 1 
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Love is a God, and like a 1 EE 2d 5 
Inconſtant, with unbounded. Lent... kl N. a 
Rove as he liſt - * 155 * 1 26 
I find it; fr Fat,” ! a? 2 = 
of wink Colt one e ll. # dr —_—.. 
Methinks L yet. ee 
See with what ſoft. Deyotion 3 in her Bs „ 2 93 
The tender Lamb came to the Sacrifi 125 = 1 92 6 * ad ** 
Oh how her Charms riz. d me as 

Like too-near Sweets. they took my. dot : 
And J ev'n loft the Pow r to reach at Joy TY 9 
But thoſe croſs Witchcrafts ſoon varavell'd mY 8 * — 
And I was lulbd in Trances ſweeter fa: 133 
As anchor'd. Veſſels in calm Hærbours ride, Fea 1 
Rock d on the Swellings of the floating Tide. 
How wretched then's the Man, who ai 5 
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To him King attended, Pola, TR 4342, 
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Ga n 978 a of art EE Bae we 6 "7 
Thy 


*%. . * 


* ” — 8 9 


$ * 8 9 bY A \ 2 42 * 7 © Ks C . 
+ * * * _— g 
9 4 — * a ba ”_ 0 * 
_ . * 


88 * Carios, * 


Why all our Toils do you reward with Hl. ere 
3 — weighty Cares eee fill? | 
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Is ſhe not, Alis, Ye and Charming too? oy 
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Is „. — Hevn more than Planets are: 
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'S A8 and as unconſtant too, . 
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Oh Abri, 1 Bright, 
Should be within all dark and Adele 
- For ſhe, to whom Tad dedicated all | 
My Love, that deareſt Jewel of my.Soul, =» 
Tikes fm its Shrine the precious Reck down, Te 
T” adorn a little Idol of her own, © 1 
My Son! that Rebel both to Heav'n and me! | 
Oh the diſtracting Throws of Jealoufie!  — © 
Seng hm th: threw bm IE 
m in upon the B 
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And tugs him down into Deſtruction to 
S thou from whom theſe Miſeries Pve known, 
It Kalt bear me out again, or with me drown. © © 
| ; [Seizes roughly on Rui- Gomez. 
+. .. My Legge wit ant wer vow 
F 's Fate. 
What is't, Great Sir, you d command me? 
King. How?——— 
hrt ist? ——-1 2 not what Fd have cheedo: 
N hep me, tis that I want. 
— ! what Ae bat. xn 
*= On whom | 
ea Hers: good Nea N that they 


$$ 


=” 
k > 
> 
i. 
a . 
2 
4 
= ; 
4 
E 
7 # 4 1 
S 1 
A 
ks -* 
— ; 
* 
.. 
— 4 
3 
+4 
3 1 
_ 
WT 
FR - 
3 
$ n 
% 
3 ® 
1 Y 
2 8 
* * 
2 
93 
12 % 
8 
* - 
** 
2 
* 
12 
9 
& 
WL 
4 
. 
* 
» +, 
#$ 
1 * 
[3 
LY WW 
0 
21 
ml 
+% 
. 
us 
[ 
a. 
3% 


. 
i} : 
: 
b ; 
3 
. i 
LI ; 
} 
3 4 
. 
7 4el 
A 3 
_ 
. 
„ 
+ vn 
1 2 
4 
1 
 - 
4 
3 


= 
! 
k k 
3 
1 
| 

x 2 
1 : 


me re & 7 N 
* * — Foo car — 
Aa TI _— 4 Kang, 
<0 


8 Oy 


— 
= _ Pas 92 — a 
5 . by r £ 
— — — * * F 


— 
77 I 3 A 
= TER TY 
2 oe ny » 16 E 


3 _ 
4 
22 2 
wn.) Fj ©* 5 = CE, N 
1 2 ww bs 
4. et raw 


"I 
- = >. 
& 2 0 
8 k a 
A — — — diy A 
— — - . 


(= . I 


P K INGE 2 D/P"; In. 
Or had m den WIRE ES ns het bt 
King. _...--Then cancel what thou Rid. . 
Dil hot Sn me, thar thou fowl him and 1p... 
ſoft Vows in Kiſſes on her Hand; 5 
While fn Requital ſhe ſuch Glances gave, 
Would quicken a dead Lover in his Grave? 
R. Go. I did; and what les could the Queen allow 
To him, than you to evt Vaſſal ſhow? Enit 
Th affording him that li from Love's Store, HT OA 


* 1 
N W 


* 


* 


f 4 : . . 1 f 
* a * oo? » + S : a : 4h nos 


+ 


Imply'd that ſhe for you reſery'd much more. by . 7 
King. Oh, doubtleſs ſhe muſt have a wat dee 8 
Of Love, that ſells it at a rate ſo 5 we 
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Now thou dſt rebate Paſnon with Advice; 1 
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YOu to your abject Paſons oa A Slave. Y : 
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R. Go. I'm ſorry you fhewld. doubt i't be or no. e 


She, by whoſe Luſt my n f LEST, 
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And therefore does tkis Penitence pretend. 5 


Eboli. Oh Augen, take away on” Fiend: 
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Before I die, vrbat ict you would' — * 
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And why was it no er und 
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A. Go. *T'was aim'd well at my Heart. 
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Curſes and Plagues! Revenge, where art now? 
Meet, meet me at thy own dark Houſe below. __ 
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Doat, doat, my Hero: Oh, a log grey Bard ad ko: 
With Eyes diſtilling Rheura, 
Wil be Tach Chari, thou canſe not-want Scone: | 
But above all beware of Jealouſiee e 0 IE 2 
It was the dreadful that rumd me. a coop 

D. John. Dread Sir, no mormmee. ak wi ay” 

King, On Hearti Ob Heay'a But Thy: © © © = 1 
Nam d I not Heavy nf I did; and at che Ford” N Y WL 
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. He zold me there was Pity in my R [Hug vere 
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f Abc Arlon grown | 

| Things of ſo nice a Nature; that 

it is almoſt impoſſible for me td 

pay your Lordſhip thoſe Acknow-" 

ments I oweyou, and not (from 

"” thoſe who cannot judge of the | | 
Sentiments I have of your Lordſhip's Favours) 

cor the Cenſure either of a Fawner or a Flats | 


Willys 16 a l 
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The Brite 2 Delli. icatory. 


rerer; Both Which ought to be as hateful to g 
Ingenuous Spirit s Ingratitude. None of theſe j 
would I beguilty of, and yet in letting the Word 
know how Good and how Generous a Patron 
I have, at of Mute) Tam fare I an 
| honeſt. 


5 Lord, | 
'e Never was An ſo Nate an Oport 
ſion as now, as full of Phanaticiſms as Religi- 
on, where every one pretends to the Spirit of 
Wit, ſets up a DoQrine ot his on, and has a 
Poet worſe than 1 Quaker * a Frieſt. 


To examine how much goes to the making ws 
one f thoſe - dreadful Things that reſblve dur 


Diſſolution. It is, far che moſt, part, n very little 
French Breeditig.” much Aſſurance, with a great 


deal of Talk, and no Senſe. 


Thus be comes to a New Play, _enquires the 
Author of it, and (if he can find any) makes his 
Perſonal Misf@tunes the Subject of his Malice 
to ſome ↄf his Companians. wh have as little 
Wit, and us much Ill - Nature 4s: himſeif; and ſo 
eee eee TIER 1 damm d. 


m. where he me ſame chat 
have 2 little to do there, as himſelf; who mu- 


19225 n 


8 Se 
2 


fring ep in wer Sin? rees, damm as 
— a5 if, Uke al ere their Gift; when 
indeed they hape 4s little right to Wit, 6 A 

V man e have to Prophecy. 85 
7. 02538235 213-29, bart, vat 12 5 U ö 
Wi, which was the Miſtreſs” WORE 

is become the Scandal of ours: Either the Old 
Satyr, to let us underſtand what he has 1 


21 
ru © &* 
4 


[damns and decries all Poetry but the Old; 


elſe the young affected Fool, that is Fan Po: 


beyond Correction, and, Ignorant above Inſtructi- 
on, will be cenſuring the preſent, tho' he mil 


place his Wit, as he generally does his Courage, 


and ever makes uſe of it on the wrong O 
lion. a 3 0 5 f ry" x) N 
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* great a PE thabbes wee Lordihip : 
run, in ſo ſtedfaſtly protecting a poor exil'd Thing 
that has ſo many Enemies! But that your Wit is 


more Eminent than all their Folly or Ignorance, 


and your Goodneſs greater than any Malice or 
I11-Nature can be. I am ſure (and I muſt own' 


it with Gratitude). I have taſted of it much above 
my Merit, or what even Vanity might prompt” 


me to expect: Though in doing this, I ſhall at - 
beſt but appear an humble Debtor, who acknow- 
ledges hone! what he owes, though to keep up 
his Credit he muſt be forc'd to borrow more: 
For my Genius always led me to ſeek an Inte- 
reſt in Jour * and I never ſe you, but 
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Spoken by Mr. dear 


6 Allants, our A athor met me bert 70 WEE & 
Andbegg'd that Pd ſay ſomething for bis Pl, Play 
lou Mugge, that judge by Rote, an damm by Rule 
Taking your Meaſures from ſome Neighbour Fool, : 
Who has Impudence, a Coxcomt's uſeful Tool; 
That always are ſevere, you know not why, Fr, 
And would be thought great Criticks by the By; 
With very much ill Nature, aud no Wit, 1 
Juſt as you are, die hambly beg you'd „. 2 
And with your filly ſelves divert the. Pit. 
Tou Men of Senſe, who heretofore allow 1 
Our Author's Follies © make him once more proud. 
But for the Youths hat rwewly' are come from France, 
Whoſe Heads want Sears «bones. THO —_ wan 
Dance: 3190 H O97. RIF 
bar Author to their Jaber f 
But ſwears, that they, who ſo infeſt rhe Pit f 
With their own Follies, ne er can judge of Wit. 8 
"Tis thence he ef Fauour would Inplore; 
[To the Boxes; 
And, Fair Outs” pray oblige bim en my Score : 
Confine his Foes, the Fops, within their Rules; „ 
* e you know how | to _ Roll. © 
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5 e die * 1 ; 
f Enter Antios us aud. Abe. 1 fs 
0 AN 7 . N α S.. | 
4 )* That — ache > ales 

2 The Univerſe is his, and hevis her? 
Dy Here from the Court! himſelf — 

IP! - "conceals; | 
1 | Andimher EarehixcharmingStory telly) 
gh, Whilſt I a Vaſſal for admittance wait, 1 : 


And am at beſt but the mportunate: - 

Arſ. You: — who With 2 
= W — her wy 1 or 561 5 | 
ST oſe Fame throughout the en 
One of the greateſt of ou Eaſtern ities i W | 

; As once you ſeem d the Monarch of her heat, x. = 
«> WY Too firmly Tee ebe n 1-1 9D 

Ne ca te Pri th db Tow wk, {100 Pills 0 OG 
* ſo ſerere a: * make. mA! m a 


1 Pick ance =; the Plexfure of my . . 
4 | 27 2 That nn refit hes Pele "7 fre with * 
= Dis that which does — er e 8 
— nk might, — hey tk 
Remove the Poles, and bid the Sun go back; 
1 vert all Nature's Orders, Fate's Decrees; 
Wo Then bid me hate the Berenice. 
. well, love ber till; but let her know your Finz 
4 — it, you ſhall ſee, and ſpeak again; 


LEGS 


* 


i? * . to her Face your rightful Claim aloud, 
4 "her haughtily, as ſhe is proud. RE. 
— 


2 ſaces, no; ſhe's mt as a Dove, 
Heer Eyes are Soul's all Love, 
1 And oves ſo little for the Vows I've made, 
_ | That if ſhe pity me, Im — than 2 
1 Hur &, the Man I far Aſt — | f 8 
_— w my Heart wi WY £5: 
. 
4 = Roe. I preſs d with difficulty through the Croud; - 
_ > h Throng of Court-Attendants round her ſtood. | 
_— The time now paſt of his ſevere R | 
ius laments no more his Father's Fate. 
3 up all his Thoughts, and all his Cares, 
to meet thoſe mighty Joys prepares, / 

Which may :in Berenices 15 62 1 | 
For ſhe this Day will be Rome's — NIE 

Ant. What do I hear? Confuſion on thy thy Tongue! | 
To tell me this, why RR ng? | A 
Why didſt not Ruin with more 
roam 1 have ſpoke, and ita me ina Werd. 


£ 
* * 
. 


But 


She e Ferdy rd, and her fair 2 — 
Ius ne er from her had a Look mare kind. 

Enter Been . 
qhes bere. ; 


Ber. At laſt from-the rude! Joy Em feed R 
Of thoſe new Friends whom my new Fortes roo; 
The tedious Form of their Reſpect I ſhun, .. | 
To find out him whoſe Words and Heart are one. 
Antiochus, for Til no Flattery uſe, - — 
Since you neglect, Tully may — 
How great your Cares for Berenice have hon; 
Ey'n all the Eaff, and nd Rome it El has em: 7 
In my worſt e Friendſhip * 
But now I grow £7 
Ant. Now. 5 dur Ih I hope; — 22 Karre my se, 
So well ſhe underſtands to — 
But, Madam, it's a Trutk by — 1 . 
That Bras ſhall this Night poſſeſs your Bed. 
Ber. Sir, all my Conflicts Pl to you reveal, 
Though half the Fears I've had, I cannot tell; 
So much did Titus for his Father mourn, 
Iamoſt doubted Love would neer return: 85 
He had not for me that aſſiduous Heat, 1551. 
fs when whole Days fin d on my Eyes he fe | 
Grief in his Eyes, Cares on his Brow did dwell; 
Oft came and Wok d; ſaid nothing, but Farewell. 
Ant, But now his: Kindneſs he renews again. 
Ber. Oh! he will doubly recompence my Pain 
For that: if any Faith may be alloẽw-,d 
Two thouſand Gabe, —— thouſand — renew d; 
Or any Juſtice in the Pow'rs Divine, | 
nch, he'll be for ever mine. 
Ant. How ſhe inſults and 9 in m m 
Sh'as with long Practice learnt to {mile and kill. 
Oh, Berenice, eternally fare wel. 
Ber. Farewel! good Heaven! What Language doIheas! 
Stay! I conjure you, Sir—— by al that's dear. . > NY 
Vo 1 1. H n Axt iochus, 5 . * | | 
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If 


| That you 3 the wart of my et 


_ r rus 2 banani I 0 f y 2 


"Entiochus, what is it I have done? vat 7 a7 
: Vi don't you ſpeak? - Death. NIE + WHEY tau Fit 
At. am, 1-muſt be g N 
Ber. How cruelly you me! 1 implore 
The Reaſon 


Ant. I muſt never ſee you more. + 
Ber. For Heavn's fake tell; you wound me with 105 
Ant. At leaſt remember, 1 your Laws obey. 
ſhould I here wretched and hopeleſs ſtay 2 
remembrance ben't extinguiſh'd.quite : - 
Of that bleſt place, where firſt you ſaw the . 
*T'was there, oh there — my endleſs Smart, 
When thoſe dear Eyes d upon * n 
Then Berenice too my Vows approv d, 
Till happy Titus came and was lor d. 
He did with Triumph and with Terror o come, vi 
And in his Hands bore the Revenge of Rome. 
Fugea trembled, but twas I alone | 
Firſt felt his weight, and found my ſelf undone. 
Ber. Hah! 
Ant. You too, then the Pains I bore, 
Commanded me to ſpeak of Love no more. 
So on your Hand, I {wore at laſt t obey ;. 
And for that taſte of Bliſs gave all away. 05 
Ber. Why do you ſtudy ways t afflict my Mind? wa] 


You e Sir, I am not unkind. 


Alas, I'm ſenſible how well y'ave: ſerv? d, 
And have been kinder much than L deſerx . 
Art. Why in this Empire ſhould I n ſtay, 


My Paſſion, and its weakneſs to betray? 


Others, though I retire, will bring their Jo | 
To crown that Happineſs, which mine _ 5 16 
Bey. You triumph thus becauſe: your Pow'r you know, 


Or if you did not, you'd not uſe me ſo. 


Though crown'd Rome's Emprels, I the Throne aſcend 
What Pleaſure in my Greatneſs can I find, - 


When I ſhall want my beſt and rrueſt Friend? is 5 
Ant. I reach your purpoſe, you would have me there, 

1] 

5 TY 


th So n, ro as TIC , , 7 CY - «RI . 
So Ws N 9 : * 2 
3 3 
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] know it the Ambition of your Sou. 
Tis true, I've been a fond obedient Fool 
Yet came this time but to new-freight my. Heart, 
And with more Love poſſeſt, than ever, part. 

Ber. Though it could never enter in my Mind, 
Singe Ceſar's Fortunes muſt with mine be join d, 
That any Mortal durſt ſo hardy prove | 
T inyade his Right, and talk to me of Love; 
bear th' unpleaſing Narrative of yours * 
And Friendfhiþ, what my Honour ſhuns, endures. 
Nay more; your parting I with trouble hear, 
For you, next him, are to my Soul moſt dear. 

Ant. In Juſtice to my Memory and Fame, 
fly from Titus, that unlucky Name. q 
A Name, which:ev'ry Moment you repeat, 2 
Whilſt my poor Heart lies bleeding at your Feet. 
Farewel. Oh, be not at my Ravings griev d: | 
When of my Death the News ſhall be receivd, 
Remember why 1 dy'd, and what I livd Ex. Ant. 

Phan. I grieve for him; a Love fo true as this 
Deſery'd, methinks, more fortunate Succeſs. ; 
Are you not troubled, Madam? 

Ber. Yes, ß ain #2. 5 
Something within me difficult to quell. 

Phan. You ſhould have ſtaid him. 

Ber. Who, I ſtay him? no; * Henins 
From my Remembrance rather let him go. 
His Fancy does with wild Diſtraction rove, 
Which thy raw Ignorance interprets Love: © 

Phen. Titus his Thoughts yet to unfold, denies; 
| And Rome beholds you but with jealous Eyes. 

Its rigorous Laws create my Fears for you; 
Remans no Foreign Marriages allow; 
To Kingly Power ſtill Enemies th'ave been, 
Nor will, I fear, admit of you a Queen. 
Ber. Phænicia, no; my time of Fear is paſt; 
Me Titus loves, and that includes the reſt. 
The Splendor of this Night thou haſt beheld; 
Are not thy Eyes with Eis bright Grandeur fill'd ? 
| H 2 
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x48 Frrus and BeNE NTC 
Theſe Eagles, Faſces, marching all in State. 
And Crowds of Kings that with their Tributes. * 
Triumphs below, and Bleffings from above, 
Seem all at ſtrife to grace this Man of Love. 
Away, Phaniria, let's go meet him ſtrait 
I can no longer for Ae coming wait. 
My eager Wiſhes drive me wildly ae 
Nor will be temper d till my Joy” $ begin. [Exe 


SCENE Wu. 


iter Titus, Paulinus, and Attendants. 


Tit. To th' Syrian King did you my 3 
And does he — af expect him rae 5 
Paul. Sir, in the Queen's Apartment, he alone 
ſeen, but ere I there arriy'd, was gone. 
It. Tis well, Paulus; for theſe ten . 4 
— to Berenice a Stranger been: | 
But you can tell me all how does the n? 
Pad. She does, what ſpeaks how much. f valuespor; 
When you mourn mourn'd for your Father, ſhe mourn d too. 
So juſt a Sorrow in her Face was ſhown, 
It d as if the Loſs had been her own. | 
Ni. Oh lovely fair One, n no 
How hard a Tryal thou muft undergo. 
Heav'n! Oh my Heart! 
Paul. What Ve your Grief ſhould rie | 
* ns whom almoſt all the Eaſt obeys? 
Tir. Command, Paulnmius, that theſe retreat. | 
[Paul. moves his Hand, ; and al hen am 
Rome 5 my Purpoſe is Nr Jets s 8 
Expects to know the Fortune of thę Queen; 8088 
Their Murm'rings I have heard, 2 Troubles ſeen, 
The Buſineſs of our Love is the Diſcourſe | h 
And Expectation of the Univerſe. 
And by the Face of my Affairs, 1 find, 
Tis time that I elde and fix my Mind. 
Tell me, Paulinus, 110, and be free, 
What fays the World of Berenice and me? 
Faul. Is ev'ry Heart you Admiration raiſe : 
AI. your 1 Virtues, and ber — praiſe. 


'Tirvs u BurRENTCE. . 
Tit. Alas! thou ndern e UE iy: ee So 
3 be my Friend, and come yet nigher. 
How do they of my Sighs and Voy s approve?  - 
Or what expect they from ſo true a Lives - 
Paul. Love, be 2 love, Sir, all is in your 88 Lo 
The Court will ſecond ſtill the Emperour. , 
Tit. Courtiers, Pandinus, ſeldom” ars ſincere; 
To pleaſe their Maſter they have too much care. 
The Court did Nero's horrid Acts applaud, 
To all his Luſts fubſcrib'd, and*ealfd him God. 
Th Idolatrous Court ſhall neyer judge for me: 
No, my Paulinus, 1 rely on thee.” | 
What then muſt Berenice expect? Ry uh 
Will Rome be gentle to her, or ſevere? © ?: 
My Happineſs is plac d in her alone. 1 
Now they have rais d me ta tht Inger Throne, NY 
Where on my Head continual Cares mult fall, 
Will they deny me what may ſweeten all? _ 
Paul. Her Virtues they acknowledge, and Dek 
Proclaim indeed ſhe has a Roman Heart: 
But ſhe's a Queen, and that alone wichſtands 
All which her Beauty. and her Worth demands. 
In Rome the Law has long analterd food. 
Neyer to mix its Race with Strangers Blood... MS ag 
Tit. It is a ſign they are capiic 0 Ws gt R 
When they deſpiſe all Vii tues but their own. „ 
Paul. Palins, who firſt ſubdu'd Her to his Arte, 
And quite had filenc'd Laws with War's Markus, TY" 
Burning for Cleopazra's Love; .to Fame „ 
More juſt, fled from her Eyes, and hid his Flame. —_— 
Tit. But which way from my Heart ſhall I FIRE OD 
80 law eftabliſh'd and deep-rooted Love? 
. The Conflict will be difficult, 1 els; . 
1 you your riſing Sorrows mult ſu in 
Tit. Who can a Heart that's not pep own. conn, 
Her Preſence was the Comfort of my Soul, . 
After a thouſand Oaths confirm'd in Tears, 
By which I vew'd my {elf for ever bers. 
| hop'd with all my Love, and all her Charms, 
at laſt to hare her in my longing n 5 


SS 


- 


But now I can ſuch rare Perfections crown; ; | 
And that my Love's more great than ever grown, 
When in one Hour a happy Marriage may 
Of all my five Years Vows the Tri 1 
I go, Paulinus how my Heart does rue. 
Paul. Whither? e n n 
Tit. To part for ever from her Eyes. 
Tho' I requir d th' aſſiſtance of thy Zeal, 
To cruſh a Paſſion that's ſo hard to quell; 
My Heart had of its Doom reſoly'd before: 
Yet Berenice does ſtill diſpute the War. 
The Conqueſt of ſo great a Flame muſt coſt | 
Conflicts, in which my Soul will oft be toſt. 
Paul. You in your Birth for Empire were cons 
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And to that purpoſe Heav'n did frame your 
Fate in that Day wiſe Providence did ſhew, 
Fixing the Deſtiny of Rome in you. 1 
Tit. My Youth rejoyc'd in Love and 8 Wars, 
But my Remains of Life muſt waſte in Cares. 
Rome my new Conduct now obſerves; twould be 
Both ominous to her, and mean in me, 8 
If in my Dawn of Power, to clear my way 
To Happineſs, I ſhould her Laws deſtroy: 
No, I've reſolvd ont, Love and all go; 
3 _ ſince Nome will Have it ſo. 
But how I poor Berenice prepare? 
Paul. You muſt reſolve to go and viſit her; 
Sooth her {ad Heart, and on her Patience win: 
Then by degrees —  _ | 
Tit. — But how ſhall I begin? 
Oh, my Paulinus, I have oft deſign'd gd 
To ſpeak my Thoughts, but ſtill they ſtay'd behind. 
I éhop'd as ſhe diſcern'd my troubled Breaſt, - + .. 
She might a little at the Cauſe have gueſs'd: 
But nought ſuſpecting, as I weeping lay, 
With her fair Hand ſhe'd wipe the Tears away, 
And in that Miſt neyer the Loſs perceiv'd | 
Of the {ad Heart, ſhe had too much beliey'd; 
But now a firmer Conſtancy I take, Mo ater. ons 
Either my Heart ſhall vent its Grief, or bre. 


LI 


wil oct 

ay Us 3 1 
— 2 bern * 
8 — * — £ 


4 * 
8 85 + 
I $a . M Jy . 2 — — * 2 * 
wn = o * — o — ft. 


%A 
5; , 
is þ ) 
it | 
* 9 

if 
1 
WS; 
Ly 


— — 2 
£2 — N oy 
bs 8 < 


11 


| You have the Bounds of P 


Tren ard Ban trien ut. 


choug ht to have met Gntiochws, —— 
l Ter loyd ren be binds. eg 4. ID; 2 
To morrow he. conducts her to the Baſt, . | aid: ak 
And now I go to fig h, and look my i at 44 of 
Paul. I ne er les from that Renonon; 
Which all your A _ muſt with Glory crown. 
Tit. How lovely's G et how cruel too!! 
How much more fair — & were ſhe now of 
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If throu gh cternal Dangers to be won! 1 2 5 
80 J might ſill call Berenice my own. 15 78 
In Nero's Court, where I was bred, my Mind 1 
By that Example to all Ill's inclin od: 1 7% 
The looſe wild Paths of Pleaſures I purſud. with 
Till Berenice firſt taught me to be re lions ol 


She taught me Virtue; but, oh curſed Rome! 20 
The Good I oe her, muſt her Wrong becom. 
For ſo much Virtue. and Renown fo. great; 5 12 


For all the Honour I did ever get, + e 4 
Her for whoſe fake alone I Fame parkir, - | FIT 5 
I muſt forego, to pleaſe the Multitude! = 2 — "; 


Paul. You cannot with pers atitude be _—_— F 
ateſtine enlarg d. 0 
Even t' Euvbrates, her wide Power extends ; | 10 
80 many Kingdoms Berenice commands. 
Tit. Weak Comforts, for the Griefs muſt on hey dwell 
I know fair Berenice, and know. too Well 
To Greatneſs ſhe ſo little did incline, - Ferre 1d 
Her Heart ask'd never any this but mine. e , 
Let's talk no more of her, P inus. ra e 
Paul. Why? F: 
Tit. The thought of her but Wer 1 my 
Yet in my Heart if Doubts already riſe, - ut 
What will it do when I behold 5 Eye W e 
Enter Rutilius. Ws 
Rat. Sir, Berenice defires admittance be. { 34] 
Tit. Paulinus Oh! 1 
Paul. Can you already fear? 1 e 
So ſoon are all your Reſdlutions belt : 9160 
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Now, Sir's the e rn tee Rub. 
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"Tit: 1 | I 
Ber. Sir, ben't diſpleas d. Tat] hs fu bene, 
23 y my Gratitude I come. _ | 
- che Court aſſembled in my View, 
Amme the Favour you on me beſtow, * 
Silent, as u 1 had a Senſe of none. 1 nl 
* Arn apr RY I | 


1 not viſit me? 
4 ms I wait. 


Oht .. Da NR 
Give me a Word, a Sigh, a Look at leaſt, 
CLIT MEIN bene... | 
3 when wdr 
n te 22 — 0 1 
Or was I preſent to . 
It. Doubt it not, Madam: By the Gods I ſivear't; 
That Berenice is always in my Heart: 
Nor Time, nor Abſence can yon thence remove: 
My Heart's all yours, and you alone I love. 
Ber. You vow your Love perpetual and ſincere, 
But tis with a ſtrange Coldneſs that you ſwear. | 
Why the juſt Gods to witneſs did you call? 
I don't pretend to doubt your Faith at all. 
In you I truſt, would only from you live; 
_——_—_ ou tay, 1 ever muſt believe. 
it No 
2 Alas, hence his Surpriz | 
You ſeem conifus d, to turn away your you, 
+ _ but Trouble in Face I find: 
a Fathers v afflict your Mind? Wy 
. did Father, * Veſpaſian, live, | 
How happy- I be! 
Ber. Ah, ceaſe to pricye! | 
Your Tears have reverenc d his Mem'ry now. - 
Cares are to Rome and y your own Glory due. = 
Ather you lament, Treble Grief 
WIR for your Abſence I fnd no Rel 
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"Bin a en. C 


in your Preſence on 
pi io your Pak 9 Sight: - 
| Tit. Madam, on an res 

What time & you chuſe? For Pity*s fake forbear. - - 
Your Bounties my Ingratitude proclaim. 

Ber. You can do nothing . 
No Sir, vou never can ungrateful ; 
er ber 6s m fond, and Ne den w my] Love. 

Tit. No, Madam, no; my Heart 3 I muſt ſpeak} 
Was ne'er more full of N or half ſo like to break. : 
But —— | 

Ber, What? 

Tit.- Alas?” 

Ber. Proceed, "IF 

Tit. The 8 Rome —— 

Ber. Well. as 

Tit. Oh, the diſmal Secret will not come— — 
Away ET ie gies as by FRG a 
My Speech forſakes me, and m 8 

: 4 [Ex. Tit, 4 ban. 

Ber. So ſoon to leave me, and in trouble too? „ 
Titus, how have I this deſery'd from you? 

What 3 Phanicia? tell me, ſpeak. 

Phæn — to your Memory appear 
That might provoke him? pa 

Ber. By all that's to me dear, 

Since the firſt Hour I faw his Face, till now, 

Too much of Love is all the Guilt I know. 

This Silence is too rude, and racks my ok. 

In the uncertainty I cannot reſt; . _ 

He knows, Phenicia, all my Moments paſt. 328 
Perhaps he's jealous of wen Syrian King 11 1 
Tis that's the e | 
Tirus, this Victory I ſhall not boaſt. 805 
I wiſh the Gods Rag sb (hte meds Fe E 2 

With a more W 1 


One that v make me tha ern art: be : bY 
Then, vel rake me grace thn dE 
How much for thee 1 all Mankind would corn. | 
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Ker in TOI 2 E l. 


3. 6 


What is t that your Departure does incite, 


- Yet all this Goodneſs but augments my Sin, 


: 1 the half of all I ever won. 


l 


11 Us 4d BEREN 10k. 


Phenicia; with one gentle Word * 
Lets go. ſatlsfy d, and I reſtor'd. r { 
* My injur'd Truth by my Compliance f. find, 

And if he has a Heart be muſt be kind. 12 


| 


Enter Titus, Antiochus and Arſaces. 


Ntiochus ! you 've done your Friend ſhip w 
In that you've kept this Secret hid ſo og 


Tit. 


Which, not unjuſtly, I may call a Flight? 

Tho on the Imperial Throne I'm plac d., 
So highly ſeem with Fortune's de Brac d; 
As if ſhe nothing further had to 

I more than ever do your Friendibip v want. 
Ant. Sir, your great Kindneſs I 15 well did know, 
I durſt not ſtay where I ſo much did owe. 
When firſt Fudaa heard your loud Alarms, 

You made me your Companion in your Arms. 
Nay, nearer to you did with Friendſhip join, 
And lodg'd the Secrets of your Breaſt in mine. 


For I have falſe and moſt ungrateful been. 
Tit. I can't forget, that to your Arms alone | 


itneſs thoſe precious Spails you hither 315 1 
Won from the Fews when on my Side you f ke. 
To all thoſe Purchaſes I lay no claim; 

Your Heart and Friendſhip are my only aim. 

Ant. My Heart! my Friendſhip! Heav 'n, how you. ks | 
On my Deceit how weak a Gloſs you make! 1 
When firſt you thought your ſelf of me poſſeſt, 
* took a very Serpent to your Breaſt. 

it. Huiocinas, I find where thou art ſtung: © ans: 
Tel me tw officious Slaye that does me wrong. 
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Some baſe Detractor has my Honour: ind, 
And in y your Up Heart a'Credit 7 . e 9 
Abus d, an Titus is unjuſt: | 
B ·ů 13 | 
1b you unkindly ee. , 
And own th' Unjuſtice u think I e done,” 8 
Ant. Oh Titus, if I durſt but eek my Heart; 
But tis a Secret hard from thence to part. 
'Tis not from you, it is from Rowe IH... 
There's a Diſcaſe int J muſt ſtun or die. wry 
Seek then no'more what's CO toknow;. 1 14 
When moſt your Friend, I | appear your Foe... - +:M 
Tit. [ cither to your Heart a Stranger am, A N 
Or ſure Antiochus is not the ſame: 
What elſe ſnould make you not your Mind decker 
What is't that yeu dare ſay, I dare not hear? 
An. If then, hate er utter, you dare Dans; 
wo the fatal Secret in your. Ear. | 
But arm your Heart with Amer Well, 5 6 this. f 
Tit, Go on. 
Ant. I love the charm Berenice. 5 to gat. 
5. Hahl, 
Ant. Les, nor was I hatefal to her = 
Till you came on and robb d me of the Prize. 
When at your Army's Head you did 8 
You ſackt Feruſal- and cuquer'd her. 
Tit. A braver Rival I'd not wiſh te find,.. 
Than him that dares be juſt; and tell his Ming: 
So far's Reſentment from my. Heart mos mW 
That Berenice is by my Friend beloy % 
That I, Antiochus, the thing extol, 
For ſhe was made to be ador d by all: 
And happy he that all kette her... 4 
Lt. True; a 
But 'tis fit none ſhould be ſo bleſs'd but your: 
And Berenice for none could be deſign d. 
But him that's the Delight of all Mankind. 
Tis for this Cauſe to Syria I repair; 


For when you're oy dis. ould be a i 


—— 
* 1 


5 
nr „ 


ane £ 
+ ip, An YE * 01 
S 


A 
W <. 7 7 TM. a 
LS. 
* S N > — 
> "=. 


Ws, ah da Fre 
r 


denn A 
9 7 mah 


"Nie 
* 


— oe tre 


Thy Pity and y Aid, "ris that Lerave. 
2 bee Ren Fo Friend, yeu mult des 

ou there's none fit — World but 17 

None but a and my Friend, - 
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| ve for ev ies -- £5 N 
not truſt again m 5 
Your Paſhon by another may be feen. 
I have h to do to rule my-own. - 

Tit. Het i fel is own! Mitrtaes bers, 
Can beſt inſtruet her howto temper Pers. 
Nay, my'wiochus, you m | 
I know, by mine, your 
For 1 muſt too for ever from: ker part. 


m too: 
172 Pow't bow: down, 
on. 
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CEE — 

r 1 | 
Aut. Now my Heart was $0 Revenge y 

77. her falling 


Txrus volt Bona ot 19 


To be her Cruettiesto-me.repaid, Seri By? - IK 
And with em all her torturd Soul | 
But, Titus, m more juſt ; and > cena 2 
That ev n, Sir, you dare wrong che — 
Tit. When I che Power did 1 1 
I firmly ſwore taphold-the-Rights of Rome; | 
Should I. to fellow Love from Glory i Sri at 
Forſake my Throne, in'ey'ry Vaſlal's.Eye 2% 4: 
How mean and defpica en mul} rote! IS: 
An Emperor led about the-World Love!) * watt H 
No, Prince, the fatal Story 3 O 
And bid from me poor Berenite fare url. | 02 e N N 
But if the Hopes of reiguing in MY ef gs 
May any caſe to her ſad M part, 
Swear, Friend, — ——— Soul is dear, 
Entire I will preſerve her ever there. re =, 
Mourning at Court, and more exild than the, va 
My y Reign but «lon a long Baniſhment ſhall be 
ſe Joys. that wait on Pomp and Powe): 
15 morrow ſhe er 1 A 
- ſa I all, that eder Hor'd;-fotfake; - e 
to your Care and Conduct 1 commend; - 4 ol 
For tho my Rival, as a Ning and Friend 5 
The deareſt Treafur I'dare: — Gln. 
An. Sir, do not tempt me; leſt I prove unjaſt: 
Her Charms that made v my own ame forego, 
Will be too apt to make me falſe to 
Tit. No more; 1 kniow'thee, . 
Firm ſtill in Dangers found thee by my lie. 
Thou knew eee eee 
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When all thy Hopes <q 
Eyen at than time ime hoo _ yg ene qt? 
And wilt not — . — 


An No, Ill —— idithey I go: 
Too ſoon from others her hard Lot ſhe'l} Know. ſvg! 781 
Doſt kn nat ON „ 3 5 


Unleſs that 1 tu undvelcame —ů ron 5 
enough have felt A q 


I, who her Hate ei 
fd geod no fer, new wer; w dh mee. 
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I 2 and Brnzxres 


Arſ. See, ſhe approaches; 'now the o ward 
And, when — might have conquer'd, run a = Na 
Bun Pereaibe | Theis. 15 WHT pb 
Ant. Oh Heay'n! 45% Þ gout E x v5 - as 
Ber. My Lord, 1 ſee vou one; MW AT 
Perhaps tis me alone that 3 3 
Ant. You came not here Subs io fd, 
The Viſit to another was deſign d; N 
Ceſar: and tis on him the Blame muſt light, 
If now my Preſence here offend "gat, ao 
They're his Commands are n of 'of the Sin 
It may be elſe I had at'Oftia 
Ber. His Friends are'always with his Preſence rc, 
Tis I alone —— be ſo 7 leſt. ee 0 
Ant. Too'm is Prejudice you d: 
Twas for your fake alone I was — gain 
Ber. For mine? away. 
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Ain. Tyrannick Fair, tis true, e ga 
He e to talk e en: 
. Lord! forbear this courtly 5 
You" re 5 — ſhould not mock an eaſie han. 50 
In my diſtreſs what Pleaſure could you ſee?” ' ' 
Alas! or what could Tirus fay of me? 2 th 0 
Ant. Berter a thouland-times than I can tell. 
. ne; ore ot 
When you are nam d he's from himſelf danse, H 
on _— Fry way betrays how much he's ee * 2 HY 
Face does like a Tyrant riſe, f o/1 UL 
And And Majeſty s:no longer in his EAV eas. 
. — fhenk: | 
For at the News moe tender Heart would break. 
Ber. How, 8 s 
Ant. Exe Night the truth — 7 ve fad bete, 
| And then, Tdoubt-mot, Juſtifie me too, je | 
Ber. Oh Hearn! A this tuimjuage ment 


You oy on Eyes a wretched «> appr 


Sir, of wm — have ſuch care, 
Or if my elf re oe, 


Diſpel this mii of Trouble fro from my Soul. 
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Ant. Madam, your ſelf excuſe, 


"Twill not be long before the ey Y 
Ber. You told GOA 8 hoſts + OY 
But ſure ? twas on t you might ay; 15 11 
a elſe you more. — fear to diſobey. aide 1 
. I diſobey youl ask my Life, and EY 
How 1 I for your ſake can die. 
It would by far be the more nn. Fate, 1 
Than now to ſpeak, and ever gain your N 1 
Ber. No, Sir, you never chaff my Hatred e K 


Tis my deſire, and you * * 1 bad. An ol . 5 
Will you? mp Fad pon fy Whos 


Ant, Heav'n! this Conftraint i is works than I 
You drive, and will not give me time to breath. 
Oh, Madam! put me to no further Pain. 

Ber. Muſt I then ever beg, and beg in wein? 
Hence forward Prince, either the Truth uth relate, $2 
Forbear or be aſſur d for ever of my Hate 1 1 

Ant. My Heart was always yours, and is fo a, 

For ever muſt depend upon your: Will. "A 
I wiſh another way your Pow'r-you'd _ gt 


But you're reſolyd, and muſt be ſatisfy dz i] 
Yet flatter not your ſelf, ſhall declare ; 
Thoſe Horrors which perhaps you dare not hear, 1 A 
You cannot but believe; I know your Heart; 
Look then to feel me ſtrike its n * bs 110 bak 
Titus has told me—— * RT 12 139 6 885 | 


Ber. What? fear no.Surprize. (7 |, © 5 UL 


Ant. That he muſt part for erer 7 en — 


Ber. We part! can thin s, another Wanne 
Or Titus ever Berenice f. 8 2 FX 


Ant. Perhaps *tis L ſhould — 99 


But you ſhall Find Il do b aller too. 
Whatever in a Heart, both End and great, va 


Love with Deſpair, moſt dreadful could ——— wi 
I aw in his: He weeps, lamen 


Than ever does fair enice ado re. nix? 4 
But what avails it, that ſuch 2 * d N 1 


A Queen ſuſpected i to Rome's Empire grows, | 


2 a Banznzes. 8 * 


For your own lake i it is that I refuſe. a or | 


menen, Fits fun 


o Prrus 105 Bux re- 


— 


And Tie#s cannot with her Laws diſpenſe ; - 
„ therefore tis you walt be baniſh's hence. 
Ver. What do I hear alas, Phanicia? tt © 
Ant. Nay,| to morrour is your laſt and atmoſt Dey: 
In bearing this the Courage well you'll prove 
Of that great haughty Soul, whichſcorn'd' my Lore. 
Ber. Will Titus leave his Berus forlorn? FE 
He who ſo many-Oaths, ſo oft hath fyorn? 
Pl! not beliey't; his Love and Faith's more ſtrong, 
F'm ſure he's guiltleſs, r | 
This is al dnare to diſunite us laid; 
- Titus, thou lov'ſt me, doſt not wiſn me dead. 
No, ſtrait yy he _ ry JOE all Fear. 
Let ago. 
Ant. Tentjell you 
Ber. Too well — it, to — it. No, 
In this your baſe degenerate Soul you ſhow ; 
When you no other Stratagem could find 
T' abuſe my Heart, you Would betray your Friend,” 
Howe'er:he prove; know I your fight abhor, * 


And from this Minute never ſce me more. 
Ant. Oh Bermice rem — nk 
Born only for m Ja f . = 


Was it for this 1 ferv'd? 
Is this the Recompence I h rea? 
1. who for you did all Ambition wave, ee! 
And left a Kingdomto-breome' your Sure! 
Curſe on my Fate! W 
Ber. If e er m Heart Pri d. tx 18. 
'You never had: ty devig'd. 
Never to-work ny Torment keen thus bold, 
Aud ſo triumphantly the Story to FILL 
| Au Nbanicis; no more Ter him ea 
ber, ey 
Ant. Now, my Arſuces, would my Heart but break: 
But yet 1 hope in part I've freedom Won, | 
| And what Led eg Sy. hey Plate” e. 
he e 
Pager. ous, Wild: 
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oh | — Tl — Do ar, my YT 3 92 
72 the kit me ewe), and let her go; | 


e e 


por erer to my Eyes a Stranger be. 


Till I have learnt do foo as "_ as the. ua. 


"+ 
* & 


er SCENEL 


Ber, of my eee ml „ 
To rcd e Titus twice I uy; W 
Twice for Admittance to kim Wed vain; . 


: | Nor is Phenicia yet return return'd os nk 

; Phonicia has no Anſiver to bring back. e 8 t 
I ugrateſul Tias will not hear her n 5 46] 85 
hut hides himſelf, and from m my Fury y flies: 3 
91 Nor will have Senſe, though: Berenice . ty 


'\. Enter Phænicia. N 

Phonicia, well, my Du, haſt thou ſen 15 0 8 | 08 

| What? will he 2 and make * live . 13 41 
Phan. Madam, the ares rh] alone 


And ſaw in his the T of your Mind; e 5 


I aw the Tears he would have e 
Ber. But was he not aſham'd they ſhould be horns, R 
* Lookt he not as he thought his Love ma 
; And was not all the Emperor in his Face? | 


u.. Doubt it not, Madam, he will won he OY 8 


But wherefore will you this Diſorder wear? 
Tour rifld Dreſs let me in order place, 
br. And theſe diſneveld Locks that hide your . 


No, he ſhall ſee the Triumph be has won; ph 5 jy 
How vain thoſe fooliſh Ornaments muſt prove, .. 1 
If neither Faith, nor Tears, nor Means, can move). 


9 Enrer Antiochus a It ech 10 Pak 

But Ob, my unruly Sorrows? Oh, my F ears! 

* Who's here? | 4 
Ant. Arſaces, Berenice in Tears. 1 


& 


— 


Fro A 2 nA | 
ke, Ber. Forbear, Phanicia, let it all alone: e 3 . 


q 


162 Tirus an. "OTE ren. 
Ber. Antiochus ! Phanicia, let's away; af rr _ 
To let him ſec my Torments I'll not tay. (1 "fas 
Ant. Now whither's all my Reſolution. gone? . 
Arſaces, who could ſee t and be his own! + 1 
I aid Id never ſee her Face ad en 
8 and find my Boaſtings all were van 
Seeing her Sufferings all her Scorn forget, 
And ſoſe at once my Vengeance and my — 
9 Antiochus! with how much Care 
And Labours my own Miſchiefs 1 prepare! 
How poorly all my Injuries have born! 
Hopeleſs, undone, and to my ſelf a Scorn; 
Leave me alone unhappy as Iam; 
I would not have a Witnels of my Shame. | 
Enter Titus . 
Tit. *T'was cruel not to ſee her; Oh my "Heart: 
And now I go to ſee her, but to part. n Are 
Rwtilins fly, and ſooth che Queen's Deſpair, . r 
And for eur meeting Berenice prepare. 
An. What have you done, Sir? Berenice wilt die 8 
Ia her hence with Hair diſhevel'd - - + 
Tis only you her Fury can ſurceaſe. 105 
Wbencer pare nam'd ſhe's inftantly at peace. | 
Her Eyes d bent to your Apartment were, TY 
And ev'ry Moment. RAT to wiſh, you near. 
Tit. Anutiochus, alſiſt me vy hat to do; 
m not prepar ard for the fad Invervie v. 
I have not yet conſulted well my Heart, 
And doubt it is not ſtrong enough to part. 
Since. firft I took 1 of the 3 
What is it for my Honour T have done? 
My Love and Folly only Pee diſclos d, 
And nothing but my Weaknelles exp:8d. 
The Golden Days, where are they 99 be found, 
80 much expected when this Head was Crown? 
Whoſe Tears have 1 dry'd up? or in what Face 
Can I the Fruits of any good Act trace? _ 
Know I what Years Heav'n has for me decreed? 
And of theſe few,” 1 , are to SEN... 
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| arts oh! the Miſeries they bear, 
That are for eyer robb'l of all that's dear; 


TIrus and BAR — 


And yet hoα many have 1 151 in waſte! - 


But now to Honour II make 
Alas l, tis but one Blow, and 


halle: 5 


Enter Berenice, pra * Rut. and Paul. g | 
Ber. Let me alene, your Counſels all are AP 


See him I muſt, he's here, and I will ſpeak. . 
Hes Iitus then forſook me? is it true/ 
Muſt we too part, does he command it too? 


Tit. O! ſtop the Deluge, which ſo fiercely, flows; 5 na: 


This is no tins tallay each others Woes. : 
Enough I feel my own Afflictions ſmarts. 


And need not thoſe dear Tears to damp my Heart. 14 


But if we neither can our Griefs command, 
Yet with ſuch Honour let *em be ſuſtain'd, 


As the whole World to hear it told ſhall ſmart; | ROW 


For, deareſt Berenice, we muſt part. 
And now I would not a Diſpute maintain, 


5477, 941 a 


Whether I lov'd, but whether I mult reign. ©... . 1 


Ber. Reign ( Cruel) then, and facisfie A . 
And for your Cruelties be Deify d. 


Ill ne er diſpute it farther. I but ſtayd w e 2 0 


C7 * 
4 


Till Tirus, who ſo many Vows, had . OR 00 3 9 
Of ſuch a Love as nothing could impair, 

Should come himſelf and tell how*fa 8 they 1 wer 
Now I beliey't, enough Ive heard v tell, 1A. 


And I am gone —— eternall ſare wel, l ks 4 3 to: ; I 


2 — Sir, conſid er nor, 
arſh that Word i is, and how ASA too. 


From this ſad Moment never more to n 

Is it for Day to dawn: and Day N 
In which 1 muſt not find my Hopes ſtill young, 
Nor yet once ſee Dy. Titus all Day 10¹ 


Heav'ns! how I wild! raye to loſe © my Pains 17 


On him ungrate ful, that my Tears 1 1 
Of all thoſe Days of N I ſhall count 


| With him, the number will to nothin mount. 


Tit. Doubt it not Madam, there will be no need | 
To count the Days that ſhall your Loſs ſucceed. 
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| eee dom Fame | by | 
How very wretched, and how juſt L a. 


My Heart bleeds now, TR Drops ra downs 
Nor can it be lon dying when you're gone. 
Ber. Ah why, Sir, bo. Sina? +5 if 5 be true? | 


| My Claims to Marriage I'll no more renzw. 


Will Rome 1 acoept of nothing but my Death? 
Or why dye envy me the Air you 4 Om, 
Tit.“ Al you are too powerful ev xy way, N 


Shall T withſtand it? no, for ever ſtay. 


Then 1 from Blifs muſt always be deba d, 
And on my Heart for ever keep a Guard. 
With Fears through all my 15 of Glory move, 


let ere aware I Joſe my ſelf and Love. 


Ev'n now my Heart is from my Boſom f DS. 
And all its Swellings. on a ſudden laid, 
Bent thus to you by all Loves ſofteſt Pow rs, 
And only, this remembers, that tis yours. 
Ber. O, Titus, whilſt this charming Tale you! tel, 
Dye ſee the Romans ready to rebel? 
45 it. How they will wok: on the Affront, who knows, 
If once they Auer and then fall to Blows? . ha 
Mauft I in Battel juſtifie my Caues::? 
Or if they ſhould ſubmit and ſet their Laws, | 


How muft I be expos'd another _ 


And for their Patience too, how largely pay! 

With Grieyances and wild Demand curſt, 

Shall 1 dare plead the Laws that break em firſt? 
Ber. How much you are an Emperor now I find, 

Tis plain in your unſteady anxious Mind. 

You weigh your Peoples Rights to your own Fears, 


But neyer value Berenices Tears?” 


Tit. Not value em! Why F 


Now, by the Honour of ny Father's Duſt, 
By Heat n and all the Gods that govern: there, wy 
If any thing to me be half ſo dear; 


WoL be ara Slave, depos d and ſerye, 


| Or elſe forlorn in ſome wild Deſart ſtarve, + 
Till Tm as Wretghed as my Ils l deſerve. a Sb 
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SE - Lon rum) cnge why mil fr 

1 5 our r He rrows take? | 

-, WH Rome has her — 

Your Int'reſts, your i hs as ered too? * 

Say, ſpeak. S ai 

Tir. Alas! bnd yon rendiin Breaſt! 0 

| know indeed I never can have N 

And . Laws of Rome I cannot e 2 
Heart, and take ane fall Revenge: | 1 

"I How 3 a Guard does now your Honour keepl 


You are an Emperor, 0 qr * e 9.4 Y 1 ho | 4 | 


1 


Tit. I grant it, I am 
I weep, alas! I ſigh and tremble tod. 
For when to Empire firſt I: 1 5 
Rome made me ſ T would her Rights mann | 
I did, and muſt pg what I then vow d; N 
Others before me to the Yoke have bow dz: 
And tis their Honour: yet in leavin N bf 
All their auſtereſt Laws I ſhall out- do- 
== And an Example leave ſo brave and great, | 
78 As none ſhall ever after ĩimitate. 
Ber. To your Barbarity there's nothing bed: 
Go on, audi u be your Reward. 
Long ſince my Fears your Falſhood tad diſpay'dy 
Nor would I at your Sute have longer gs 
Would I the baſe Indignities had born 
Of a rude People, publick Hate and Scorn? 
No, to this Breach I would have ipurr'd you on, 
And I am pleas d it is already done. 
No longer ſhall the fear of me prevail; 
G. you rauft-not en N 
eav n invoke, its V to — 
No, for if — — wy ani 
I beg no Memory may there remain, | 
Ot either your Injuſtice, or my by Pain. 6 e, 
But the ſad Berenice, before ſhe * | 
2 s fre to have Revenge, if you have Eyes. 


Nor, Titus, need I go to find it far, 4. 
N No abe thn der ear; T ave i there. 
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Within your ſelf ſhall ts yur data Foe 
My paſt Integrities, my eg n., 
Which you, ungrateful perjur have bred, 
My Blood which in your — 1-ſhall ſhed, 
* Sufficient Terrors to your Soul ſhall give; As: 
And tis to them that my Revenge III leave. Ex bin 

Paul. Thus, Sir, at leaſt the Conqueſt Fw: — 
The Queen you ſee's contented be gone. 

- Tit. Curſe on thy Roman Rudenels, that canſt ſee 
Such Tears, unmoy'd, und mock ſuch Miſery! 
Oh! I am loſt, and tis in vain to ſtrirez ? 

If Berenice dies, I cannot live. | 
Fly and prevent that Fate to which: he* gone. N 019990} 
Bid her but live, tell her the World's 8 [Evian 

Faul. Sir, if I might adviſe, you ſhould not ſend, | 
Rather command her Women to attend; iert hoe b 1 7 
They better can her Melancholy chear; Tod radio 
The worſt is paſt; and now tis mean to fear, 

I faw your melting Pity when ſhe-w 4 

Ard my rough Hcart but very hardly ſca pd. at bark 
Vet look a little farther, and you ll find 200946 
That, ſpite of all, your Fortune yet is kind, 

What Triumphs the whole:Wor d prepares, youll 4% 
And then hereafter think how great you'll be. W 

Tit. Who for Barbarity would be er 
I hate my me Nero, ag much abhor'd,” - 

That bloody Tyrant, whom 1 buſh to name, | 
Was never half ſo cruel as l am. ST 75 x 
No, 111 purſue the Q1een, ſhe, {nk ill. 1 thx 
Will pardon me when at her Feet I knee] : 

Let's go, and let rend Rome gk What! it vi. 

Paul. Eo. Sir? | 1 
' _ Tit. By Heavnl — what 1 ay: 

Exceſs of Sorrow driyes my Mind © wo F 
Paul. O follow where — full Renown Ae ind. 
Vour laſt Adieus Report abroad has ſpread. 
Rome that did mourn, does now new: Triumphs fame 
The Temples fume with Offerings to your Name: 
The People wild in the Applauſe you've won, | 


: Wan, 0 Wreaths to crown 2 Statues run. 
Tit. 


I've bid her here eternally adien: 


Tit. By PR dalvage N⸗ ee 
For ſo my Beaſts roar o'er * murdet'd Frey. 


| Who would have Senſe the ſweets of Pow'r wo privel «| 


Since molt in danger, when we higheſt riſe: 
For who by Greatneſs eder did happy 2 2 
None but the heavy Slave is truly ſooo: Ty 1 


Who travels all his Life in one dull 3 7 * ö 
and, drudging on, in quiet loves — 1 
deeking no farther than the Needs of Life, T . 


Knows what's his own, and ſo exem from oute. N. 
And-cheriſhes his homely careful Wife, 1 
Lives by the Clod; and thinks of nothing higher; 


Has all, becauſe he cannot much deſire. 18 * 4 Wy 4 

Had I been born ſo. low, I had been bleſt, i r een 

Of what I love, without controul, poſſeſ: 
Never had Honour or Ambition . RF 


Nor ever to be Great had been undone. :: „Chee within, 
Paul. The Tribunes, Sir, and Senate with their State, 
th Name of all the Empire for you wait; 


They re follow d too by an impatient Throng, 


Who ſeem to murmur you delay ſo long- — mark 
Tit. Toil me no — diſperſe that clamorus Rout 
Tell em, they ſhall no more have cauſe to doube: bd 


The Queen's departure they'll to-morrow ie, : © + 
And — as wretched as 3 d have me be. 4 bes 1 7 3 
Take tie Ra boar: it 'to.the — 4 * 
* [her on mie. 
For ſhould we meet, I * e again; | 1 


Stay while ſhe reads it, and her Troubleoview, oo: hs 
And bring me faithful Word, as thou art true. 0 
Hold! Oh my Heart! yet go, it-muſt _y _ | 
For what's neceſſity we cannot ſhun.” 

Would I had never ee what tis to live, 

Or a new Being to my {Ulf cauld-give; - 

Some monſtrous and — of Shape now find, 


As Salvage, and as ae as l JN a 0 
Antio Hus! TS 


8. 
* 
A 
* 
* 


Now Berenice for ever wwill be 
w al er Charms receive ev ty Brea, 24 
And be of all Lever loyd poſſeſ.. . 
| P to mock my Pain: 4 
Teyer kneel to Berenice again! 4 
bf No, \ ſhould 1 ay eo ſee you when you p 11. 3.4 
=_ Tho' I am ſure the Sight would break my Heart « -f 
Te et ſhe, as eee _— 

=o 


1 4 


1 — then w! can“ Throw me from her 


Nay Lene of LK ery De 
NO But ere I part from ou and R me, 
, and I your Pardon would receive: | 
you the Wrongs which 1 have done er f 
. At, I never any Injuries did find: J 
No, Berenice lis ays been too kind. 
1 58 one ſoft Word, how ſuddenly I'm lo, 
"= havenoenſs of m y Diſgraces paſt! Re 
* ns muſt I — fre / 
an ve Raman ar was Cr your For. Able 
No, rather here continue, and be Oreat. 
Whilſt I lie ever hopeleſs at your Feet. 
Bor. Should 1 ſtay here, e 
From him that dune and flies me er ry Where? | 
J have a nobler Mind, and you ſhall ſee 
1 can diſdain and Corn 2s much as ber 


S 


A Bexz hoſt 


For tho' "is true I never; eim be be; 56) fate or 
Both Rome and him my Heart this Hour abjures. + 415 
Ant. To baniſh hir your Heart whilſt you | 
| What will you da with all the Love that's „ x 
There's no one Mortal can deſerve it all. 

And ſure a little to my ſnare might fall. AY 
Ber. Oh oß that killing Subj talk no mares , F h cu 

I would have loy'd you, if I could, before. 9 014 

Love for another ſtruck me with his Dart. 


And *tis not in my power to force my Heart. 

Ant. When n inf my Paſſion Ro Th, 1 
You kept et alive with your by 4 bog 
We ar I ES of rent. A 


And bear it nobly: too: How can you PENNE © 
> P your ſelf ſo juſtand/yet ſo hard to me?. 
5 Ber. What cruel Storms and hence Alas 1 make, 
ly Jo batter. down a Heart Wil you ae ey e 
mm you have broke it. Will you —— gire Wha un 
1us, 7 
Lo, rather let me go, and hear no more. 
w Ant. © ſtay, fince ee eee ecu 
MY Wl! the Pains and Anguiſh I eadure,. 


1 
1 


In Wounds, W . and none but you can * 5 


e Fit 
Look back, whilt at e dux 


e 


And think the Sigh — Jo oo OMA, © 
My Heart its {ad <tdal Fare . . 8 W 
Be but ſo kind to. ſee me ne hen ere * . & Pn =_ r d 
Ber. Riſe, riſe, m The Emperor return d. 
Conduct me hence, pM me. not more be. ſera. ant oe) 1 
5 Enter Titus. 38 * 
| Tit. How am 1 loſt reſolye on what 1 w will 2 
: pite of my ſelf I wander this way ſtill. n. 4 


Why would you, Berenice, my Pr eſence fun? .. 
Ber. No! Tu bear Le geſoly don „ 

And will be gone, 9 come yon in m light? 

Why come 5 you thus t Mx i re. rr * 

\re you "0; not — Eno pu ae. 
Tir. If ever yet my Heart Was dear to dunn, 

Wei 6d Vows, ee „ 
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* which for 8 eee 4 Wl bY 


1 beg that you'd afford me 7 wo Mev 


Br. I till to morrow' your Be. lay 

But my Reſolves are to be gone to Day. ws 

And I depart. c 
Tit. No ourney muſt y du take: by a 1 


Would you poor Titus in his Griefs ie 
No! Stay — (+ 


Ber. I ſtay! Un fl a6 a dre; e e 


For what! a Peoples rude Affronts to bear; 
That with the ſound of my Misfortunes rend 
The Clouds, and Shouts to Heav n in Volleys ſend? 
s not their eruel Joy yet reaeh your Ears, 
I I alone torment my ſelf in Te rs? 
what Offence or Crime are they mord ? 
as! what — — "oi ; 
Tit. D' you mind the Voice Em ame 
. ever chigen your Conftancy more ſtrong: v 
Never beliey'd your Heart ſo Weak could be, 
W hoſe powerfal Charms had eaptivated me. 
Ber. All that I ſee Diſtraction does create: 
Theſe rich Apartments, and this pompuous State, 
-Theſe Places where I ſpent my happieſt Hours, 
And plighted all my Vows, falſe Man, to yours; 
All, as moſt vile Unpoſtrs, T'deteſt.. 
How ſtrangely, Tinus, might we have been bleſt! 
It. This Arc bo terte Sets Where did "polo? 
Or was-it in your Nature with nen 


Oh Berenice! ho you deſtroy me! 8 | 
Attendant, bring your c Chair dere, 
Ber. No, 
Return, 3 to: i famous Bente 8, 1 


That for your ruelties 95 


Have you not Honour to 2 
Have you not promis d to le get mie qu —Þ N 
What more in Expiation can eu jẽ˖ẽ] © 
Have you not ever rn to hate mie tbo)o— 
I. Can you do any Take te une: 
Dr can I ever Berenier forget? ESR 
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255 and Minutes pa 
Wherein my Vos, and my Deſires I preſt. 
And at this time your greateſt Conqueſt know, 
For you were neyer ſo belov'd as a 


Nor ever — p 
Ber. Still your: Love gonid bare me. own; | 

Yet you your {elf.command me to be gone. 8 

Is my Deſpair ſo charming to your View? . 


D'you think the Tears I ſhed are all too few? 
Of ſuch a Heart a vain Return you make; oy: 
No, never call thoſe.dear Ideas back; © 
| A — 1 e 1 ee 
one That ſecre ong ſince exil our Breaſt, 
oth L only — ſs. Wretch 
And one that never lays the Loſs to Heart. 
If you had loyd me, this had ne er been Kent: 
Here you ve commanged, me to Pa Sr. 
een he ene 
What wond' rous Love you bear me this doth ſhow: : 
Read, read, Ungrateful, read, and, * me . 


im the Tab 
Tir. You ſhall not go, 1 W 3 given 
Nor ill I ever, to your Bani 
dry cruel 1 [aw  £ WP 
o be reveng d of me you del to die. 
ae gen 
ought but the eme mewilremaa: 
Antiochus! be thou a Witneſs here 


Ber. fuoks down i Chai, 
of ell my Miſery and my: * Jin 1 


* x, Delpuir's 6 Thee L only M underfland: 
u, if y your Wifſhes command, | 

Such Beth read ve. for 7 Polſon (ee, = 

And . that ug 


Tit.) Behold 24 Tn — dull, and dar 
» When at your e grad 
12 


— 


l 4 


-- 


7 ** : 


I Tru. — B KExfex- 07h. 
wis hard Suſpicion, was ns Pane urg'd . . 
WW Gainft a poor Heart, 5 ee 
oh, Madam! know N. Sk 
be r 3 Lat n did l. 
count all ſingle ſt, 
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Hiro, all Benonrck. 


| Vouchſafe my ad Am : is bo believe,” u? 753 ef 5p 
| Alas! tis aal be Eaſe Pm like to hav'ece. 
W ben firſt the r ee 1 — | b 0 
That wall ty and the Laws compell'd, 
it bed that you muſt hence log SLY 
Though nothing e er can baniſh you my Heart; * 
Twas then my Soul had firſt a Senſe o Fears, 38 NN 
Foreſeeing your Reproaches and your Tears. 
I then expected, Madam, all the weint 
Of Woes that can on worſe Misfortunes light. 12 1h 
But whatſoever Fears oppreſs d my e 20% 
I find I but forefaw the leſſer part. 
I thought my Virtue not ſo apt to f 
And am aſham' d tis thus intangled now. 
Ber. Let me alone, and vex 1 Soul Soul no more, 
Lou of your Virtue talkt enough before. 
Urge it not ſtill to aggravate my g "he 
When crown'd with mi Nen, the Wars you cums 
I know you brought me but to fill your State; 
For elſe This Triumph had not been compleat. 
Tie. Since you have then reſoly'd, it ſpall be £6;. | 
And judge by this if you're belov'd or no. = FX 
No longer Torments on my Soul ſhall prey, n en, 
Since you to Freedom fe ſo brave a Way: ::: 
A Way by more than one great — ſhown, _ 
Who when their Miſeries had p mn down, * ' 
6 within, Hook 6 e Li the' Wee 


And thus fell nobly grapling a thei 23 
Ber. Oh ſtay! to wrong me 8 77 take 
Would Titrs de for Beranices ſake? | 

I fee the Blow you cruelly prepare 
To wound that Breaſt; where I, you fy, 3 hare. 
To hurt what's mine would be unjuſtly done; 
No, rather ftrike-this:Heart — ber £ 7H 
Tir. Beſt of thy /Sext and deareſt . no wo 
How poor is Empire when compar'd to thee. 
Hence, ye perplexing Cares; that clog à Brain, 
£465 Ano OY 1 2 4 801 af down. * 


Pw , 7 © tre fred ood 


T1z6s ae banarter. 173, 
wh us at your Feet a happy Proſtrate lad. | 
* 4 _ much more bleſt tlie if the World 1 ſway d. 
6 Ber. Now the bleſt Berenice enough has ſeen: be 
'P I thought your Love had quite extinguiſht been: e 
But was my Error; for you {till are true 
Your Heart is troubled, and your Tears T New 
En my SINN Sufferings much o'er-paid I ſee, 
| Nor ſhall th” unhappy „ World be curſt for me. 

Nothing, fince erk 'twas yours, my Love would ſhake, 
So bloke a Conqueſt did you make: 
But now I'll bring it to the utmoſt Teſt, . 
And with one fuincal Act crown all the reſt. 

Tit. Hah! tell me, Berenice, what will you do? 7 


Ber. Far from your Sig Si ght and Rome for ever go: 
I have reſoly'd on t, and it ſhall be ſo. 
Tit. Antiochus ! 1 m born to be undone, 
When I the greateſt G 1 t' have ny” 
Ev'n in my nobleſt Race I am out-run 
But thou wert always gen'rous, alwa s kind z 


Four inlargd Kingdom ſhall ta hers — . 
And now how much you are my faithful Friend 
In being ſo © N you'll beſt ma” UTE cam 


Never forge hes in it Diſtreb. 5 * 
Where: e er ſhe goes, for ever with her be; 
5 And ſometimes in oy Abſence- ligh for me. % 
all Ant, Arſaces\ on Led Boſom let me lie, © © 
ahi | Whilſt I n take one laſt dear Look, and . 
* Ber. No live, and by ce Strife out-db 


aer Us both, and'of You! A ror too. 
Farewel. 
Let us all three a rare Exaxiple pydve, 


Of a moſt tender, though unhappy, Love. 
Thus, Sir, your Peace and Empire I reſtore. 
Farewel, and reign, III never ſee you more. Ex. Ber. 


10 * Ant. Oh Heav n! | 
1:4 Tit. She's po and all I valu d loſt: * 
No, Friend, let Rome of her great Emp' ror boaſt. 
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Baur 08a and Shit. 


O TAE 4 N. 

IS is-unbappy News. Idid got ex. 
pee my Fathen in two Months, * 
per you ſay he is return di already. 
eis but top true, 
od. That he arrix d this Morning? 

 Shif . This very Morning. | 
= ' 0A And that hain asd ane 
Shit 1 1 ſolution ta marry wer 8 

es, Sir, to marrx 

Oct. I am ruin d and undone; f Frithee adviſe OY 

Shift. Adviſe you? 

Oct. Yes, adviſe me. Thou art as ſurly, as if thou reals 
ly could't do me no good. Speak: Has Necelity "ou ; 
thee no Wit? Haſt thou no Shift? 

Shift. Lord, Sir, L am at preſent: very buſie in 
ving ſome Trick to ſave my ſelf; L am firſt Brudent, 
then Good-natur'd, * 


* 
# * ®s 


ill my Father rage ad 0 Sh * un: 
"have happen'd i in his Abſence? 1 
nd eproaches. PE 


-proaches! Would 1:could. tou of him F 

5 inks I feel him already on my Shoulders | 
deere 25 5 

Shift. You ſhould have thought of this before, a _ ah 1 


Bure falln in love with J know. not whom, one that 
you met by chance in the Dover- Coach: She is indeed a 


good fog Laſs, but God knows * ſhe is "_ ; 
perhaps lome —— 161 ID | 5 
» 08. Villain. ; | 
Shift. Thave done, 921 1 ha Aale F 
OZ. I have no Friend that can ; (amet my Father: 
nn Ny rg?” to Want nd . 
3577. For my Fart 1 know but one Remedy i in our | 


Misfortunes. 
_ OZ. Prithee, an; it? 
. You know that Rogue and Arch-Cheat, Scapin. 
Well; what of him? 
S There i is not a more ſubtle Fellow breathing}; ſo 
cunning; he can cheat one newly cheated; tis ſuch 2 
wheadling Rogue, 5 Ute in two Hours he ſhall 
make your Father fi 'OU all; nay, allow you Mony 
for your necetiny De : I faw Rim in three Days - 
make an old cautious Lawyer: turn Chymaſt and Pro 
=... RY ; 
TIRE. : 


O. He jo the fitteſt Perſon in the Worlds my Buſr 
neſs; the impudent Varlet can do any thing with the 


3 


peeviſh old Man. Prithee 80 4 him out, We ſet him 
a-work. 8 4 | 
e See where comes Monſieur pen a 
. 2 ec 
"Seap. Worthy Sir! - - * $7 


0 Maſter : a brief Account of 
I told him thou wert as vali- | 
ſincere as eee Et] as 


Shift. I have been a ls 
thy moſt Noble 
ant as a ridden: 
ur ol in want. 


< . * 
1 4 dcn 
& * * 8 


2 


— 4... 


low'd by publick Authority! rain Gaal little Under 


"The Aarerg of: Fat © + 

Scap. Alas, Sir, I but cop Y you: *Tis you are brave z 
you ſcorn the Gibbets, Sed and Priſons. which thregten 
you, and valiantiy proceed i Cheats and Robberies. 5 
od. Oh Sep! = am OY ruin'd withour ty. Af 


** 7 3 


e Me. OAUian: 115 


11d at Dover Blades 


him. 
Soap. Does your Father know. 4 your Maariage? 


04, I am ad he is by this time acquainted with i 8 


Scap. No matter, no matter, all ſhall be e g hw 
publick-ſpirited; I love to help diſtreſſed . 
men: and thank Heay'n T 44 had good ls each 

04. Beſides, my preſent want muſt aug be conſidered} 5 
am in Rebellion wit Out an Mony. nes 1 

Scap. 1 have Tricks and Shifts too to get that: TX can 
Cheat upon Occaſion; but Cheating i is now grown an ill 
Trade; yet Heav'n be thank d, there were never moe 
Cullies and Fools; but the great Rooks and nk, g.- 
” 


A 


as I am. ES. 


Oct. Well, ge get thee Araight about 7 Bus bes; oy © 


* 47 


thou malke no uſe. of m PLS Bath 7 
Ren 5 Alliance, the Kate © has 


Scap. Yes, I. 
Cunning, and may 


1 
4 ”_ 1 


— 


bal —# as, but Fray po wiſe Men 1 am not over- | 


adviſe. 


pudence, and-thou haſt enough. of 
thou ſhalr along: What — on out e 


that's the worſt can Mes | * 5 307 | 
"IR Well, wall 4.1 29 - lag 


. Scap.. and . Us 855 e Is, 8: 


* 


- - r & © 


Mag 


5 . 1 . | y me * * _ _ * * ” * 5 AN EY " CTY I 0 os: A * * 12 r N A 1 * * * * » 7 * * * * b 4 
; . 1 T8 
fs, wo 4 
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/- On. 


tow art not mine; 


__y [ei ws hol e " 
Cla. rug Oven! Ter 2d News: The i 
| Four Pater i cu. | 


Of. Alas! tis true, and I am the 90 un fortune 
Perſon in the World; but tis not my own Miſery that | 
conſider, but yours: How can you bear thoſe Wants to 
which we muſt be both reduced? 

Cla. Love ſhall teach me, that can Hike all tl 
5 us; which is a Sign it is the nee 6600 01 

e other Cares: Will you be eyer conſtant? Shall net 
Four Father's Severity conſtrain you to be falſe? 

Oct. Never, my deareſt, never. 

Cla. They that love much may be allow'd ſome Fear, 

 Scap. Come, come; we have nov no time to hear you 
etk fine tender things to one another: Pray do you 
epare to encounter with your Father. 

An. I tremble at the . 

Scap. You muſt rote at firſt: Tell bm you 
can live without troubhing him; threaten him to turn 
Soldier; or, what will ghten him worſe, . Pa 
turn Poet. Come, Pl warrant you, de bring kim 


Pompoſition. 
What would 1 give *twere over? 8 
Srap. Let us prackiſe x little what you are to do. * 


pok 68. Wa. F ather, very grave, and 2. angry. 


A 2 ou carel Flea ſmall * 
Eben bie Cola Leg more furfily *--- 
18 ow I come full of my Fatherly Auths- 


2 Wen anch me p to fee thee; but alas 
haut a not Tears of Joy, but Terre ef Sorrow. Dil 
25 fa good a Father beget ſo lewd a Son? Nay, but for 
54 thy Mother Virtuoiis, I ould pronoumce 
Xewgate-Bird, Rop „Viflain, whit 
2 Trick halt thou play'd me in my A Abſerice? Marry? 
Ves: But to whom? Nay that thou knoweſt not. Tl 
Warrant you ſome 9 corrupted i 1 a wr 
„ amy, 


#1 


14 | 


+ 
8 RY 


The Cuzars of Soarrn. ä 


Funily, — — 5 to one of the Fla Blay hooks, remor'd | 
cla. Rall Srapin hold 2 

Scap. No Offence, Lady, 1 IO but 0 worde 
Thou abominable Raſcal, thou ſhalt not haye a Groat,- 

| not a Groat. 3 = 2 all 4 Pooh, ten 
times over; ee out Houſe Why, Sir, you 
reply not a Word, but ſtand as baſhfully as a Girl that is 
examin'd by a a Bau e about 2 Rape. - 


tl 06. Look, yonder comes my Father. = 
not 2 — IR and get you att > nah let me > alin to 


"[Ex. Ot. and Clara, OY 
"Enter Thrifty.” | 


Wi Was there ever ſuch a raſh Action? | 
Scap. He has been inform d of the Bufineſs, and is now: 
ſo full of it, that he vents it to himſelf. © | 
Thrif. I would fein 1 what er can 4 for them | 
ſelves. | 
any we ave not un ovided: - [44 pg 


an if. Will they be impudent to deny the tung? 
ol — We never intend it. E 
100 Thrif. Or will they endeavour to excuſe it? 


. Scap. That perhaps we may do. 
- Thrif. But all ſhall be in vain. | 9 
Scap. Well try that. k ö 
Thrif. . Regs my San 
Scap. That we mult prevent. 
Thrif. And for that Tatterdemallion Shift, I'll thraſh 
him to death; I Will be three Years a Cudgellir bim. 


Shift. Oh, Oh! Yonder dea i, Ul hae Gy: | 


Thrif. Oh, Oh! Yonder 
vernor! he tutor d my Son finely. 
Scap. Sir, 1 am onstjoy d ar your ſafe Return. 5 
Ihrif. Good morrow, Srapin— Indeed you haye follow'd 55 
my Inſtructions very exactly, my Son has behayed Him- 
ell very panache my nice, bas! he x not Rafal, has 
he not? N * S. 
Scap. I hope you are very well - 

Thrif. Very well hou 2 ft not a Word Valet. 
thou lay'ſt not a Word. 8 


Cy The, Crna of Selen 


1 e pray give a0 
a ile leave to vent his 


Seca. Would you be in Choler, Sir? 2 
1 I Ay, Sin. I would be in Choler. a TY. 
cap. Pray with whom? TY 
„A. With that confounded Rogue there. 7 
Scap. Upon what Reaſon? 11 
IT,. U pon, what Reaſon ? Haſt thou not heard | whe 
hath r in my Abſence? i 
Strap. I heard a little idle Story. 8 
Thrif. A little idle Story, doch a! why Man, my Son's 
undone, my Son's undone.” 
_  Scap. Come, come, things have not been well carried; 
but I would adviſe you to make no more of it. 
Thrif. 1 am not of your: Qpipian, : 2 an whole 
Tovvn ring of it. ov 1; 
Scap. Lord, Sir, I have ſtormed hwy this Buſineſs x 
much as you can de for your Heart, but what are we 
both the better? I told him, Indeed, Mr. Octavian, you 
do ndt do well to wrong ſo good à Father: 1 preached 
him three or four times aſleep, but all would not do; 
till at laſt, when I had well examined the Buſineſs, 1 
+ agg you had not fo much wrong done met you ima- 


The How, wrong done me, to have m Son mar 
- Tied, eee | py 8 
Scap. Alas he was ordained to itt. 

r That's fine indeed; we ſhall Steal, Cheat, Murder, 

and ſo be hang d, then fay we were ordain'd to it. 

Scap. Truly, I did not think you ſo ſubtile 1 ; 

1 3 was fatally engaged in this Affair. 8 55 

Why: did 151 engage himſelf? 

r indeed, very true; but Ge upon you 

| you have. him as wiſe as your ſelf ; young 
ond Mien will ould their Follies, witneſs my < 

WF who bas gone and thrown away himſelf at a Rrange | 

cette than your Son. I would fain know if you were not 

Fend young: WEE Yes 1 e you, end had 585 
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Yes, but td, eat thing; — 4 
mays e — 45 if it coſt him 


2ĩöĩ§⁊³3˙0ł.0 8 the , Wench, 

that if he had not had her, he muſt have inly hang'd, 
elf; 

4. Muſt! why, he bad already done . but that I 

came very ſealonably and cut the Rope. 2 

Thrift. Didi thou cut the Ro TI m er 
thee for that; thou ſhouldſt have let bn e g. * 

Scab. Beſide, her Kindred ſurprized him with her, and — 
forc'd him to marry her. | £1 

Thrif. Then ſheuld he have preſently gone, « and prox 
teſted againſt the Violence at a Notaries. _ 

Scap. O Lord, Sir, he ſcorn'd that. - 

Thrif. Then might I eaſily have ung the Marings; 

Scap. Diſanul the Marriage? 4 ie {0 

Thrif. Yes. | f nn N 

Scap. Vou ſhall. not break the dente. 8 

Thi Shall not I break it? | 

Scap. No. 

Thrif. What, ſhall not 1 claim. the NE of i a Fa- 
ther, and have Satisfaction mw the Violence one to * 1 
Son? 

Scap. Tis a thing he wh never conſent to. 8 

Turf. He will not conſent toi! 

Scap. No: Would vou have him confeſs he was ; he: 
cor d into any thing? that is to declare himſelf a Co- 
ward: Oh fie, Sir, one that has the Honour of being 

your Son, can never do ſich a thing. | 

Thrif. Piſh, talk not to'me of Honour; 5 "ke ſhall do it 
or be diſinherited. reared 

Scap. Who ſhall difinherit him? . LY EE 20 175 

Prot That will I, Sir. 2 "AR . 

Scap. You diſinherit him! * good... _ "= 
| Thrif. How very good?. ' oy 8 * 2 5 . 4 
_ Scap: You ſhalt not diſinherit him. . 
 Thrif. Shall por Then? „ 

Thrif No! 
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40 TheCuvkns Sor 8 
2p, No. 7 4 
© Thrif. Sit, you are ver merry] full nr Wine 
my Son? 
* No, I tell you. LY 8 0 
1 Pray who ſhall inde vet 
cap. Alas, Sir, .your own ſelf, Sir; own ſelf, 
"hf. 1 my feif? & ont 
LIM Yes, Dae e en 
xif. You ſhall find Lean, Sir. 
**Scap. Come, you deceive” your ſelf; Father 
muſt ſhow it ſelf, it. muſt, it muſt; do not Men you 
were ever tender-hearted? 
eg Ware miſtaken, Sir; Yare miſtaken: —Pih, 
I ſpend my time in tittle-tattle with this idle 
Falera go find out my Rake-Hell — 
| knot .] whilſt I go = my Brother Gripe, and inform 
my Misfortune. 


Scap. In the mean time, if I can do you any rig 
Thrift. O! I thank you, Sir, I thank you Ex. Thrift, 
Shift. 1 muſt canfels, thou art a waſte Fellow, and our 
Affairs begin to be in a better poſture but the Mony, 
the Mony—— we are abominable poor, and my Maſter 
has the lean vigilant Duns that torment him more than 
an old Mother does a poor Gallant, when ſhe fallicits A 
Maintenance for her diſcarded Daughter. 
, *> Scap. Your Mony fhall be * xt care let me os, 
I want a Fellow tg ——Canſt thou not counterfeit a 
- yoaring Bully of | Mifatia? ——Stalk—look- big very 
well. Follow me, Ebave AY: to dilgyiſc thy Voice and 
"Countenance. 
Shift. Pray take a little care, and lay our Plot ſo that I 
p< * act the Bully all ways; 1 old not be beaten, ike 
a Bu 


Scap. Well an well flare the Dag 


| | | 1 erregen Are nts ; 
ACT n SCENE. 1. 


prog mate hte "nr 1 —_ — 


; 0 


—— mr — — 


Enter Thrifty 4 
. Gri IR, what you tell-rme- concerning; your' Son; f 
ah 8 hath — 4 fruſtrated our Deſigns. 
t to Thrif. Sir, trouble not your ſelf about my Son; T'have'” oi 
N to yp all Obſtacles, which is rye .0 
don In 11 88 Sir Th tell lat 1 Aya you: _ 
you ication of Children, after che of em, 
. — to be the neareſt Concern — a Fa And had 
i 1 
idle on ou, he never could fo ſlightly have forfeited his. 
858 if. Sir, to return you a Sentence for your Sentence: 
arm Thoſe chat are ſo quick to cenſure and condemn the Co- 
1 duct of others, ought firſt to take care that all be well at 
* Home. 
rift, Gripe, Why, Ms. Trey, hare you heard any ding 
pur concerning my Son? 
Ny, Thrif. It may be I have; and it may be worls thay of 
iter my own. 
ban Gride. What is t I pray ? My Son? "oy. 
8 a Thrif. Ev'n your own 5 told it me; — yon may 
| hear it from him or ſome Bidy elſet For my part, Ham 
ſce, your Friend, and would not — be the Meſſenger 
t a of ill News to 616 that think ſo tö me: Tour Servant: 
ery I muſt haſten to my Council, and adviſe . to * 
and 5 in this Caſe,” "Godby eil! J&e you 7 
at 1 wen e cetaR 3 
ike oy 06 for a Son to- marry impudently without the | {; 
Conkne of his Father, is as great an Offence as can Eee 

r. imagin'd, I take it: Bit yonder S ee 1 
mt. Enter Leander. 1 


Lend Oh e heed e Lame = 
| you ſafely return d. Weloome, as Seng mils | | 


am novy craving will b. be. of Iz 


- Gripe. Nor ſo fat, Friend «mine; loft and fr gn 
Sir. Nou are Son, as L take it; av ys, * 
| = Rees eue Sir? * 1 


and let me look ye in the Face. f 

NE EET me with both 5 
_ Gripe. Look u Rav g: 5 
xt :Gripe. Whats the meaning of this. 0 


nd. Batak hr . 7 

Gri es, eport S. 1 ſpeak Engliſh, as take it 

1 that you have done in my Abſence? 
Leand. What is is Lr, which you, would have had me 


done? | c 

ne. I do not ack you, what I would have. had you 

| done; but what have you done. N 
Lee 58 hg Sr? why have. 8 king at a0 ; 
15 232 Cy 


ws 3.4 
* 


Geri R . 2 
5 2 Sir, I have the Confidence that becomes a 1 
R 
| Gripe. Ver Scapin, mark me, 
man, Scapin h. old me ſome: 8 "Or wh 
TLeand. Scapm ere 
-Grize. Oh x; war 1 caught you? That Name makes je 
bluſh, does it? Tis well you have ſome Grace left. 
. TLenud. Has he aid any thing concerning me 
, *t; Grrpe That hall be grain 4 anon: In the mean whik 
put you Home dye hear, and ſtay till my Return; but 
tot, if thou aft done any thing to oy x -o. 
woes think en tary" 3 7 or ſee m Folly an 


. re but expect to be as miſerable e Fo 

=_ cas n 2% a [Exit Gr 

FE T.ieand. Very fine: e Condition This 
BS | Raſcal has betray'd my, Marriage, and undone me: hw 
_ eee leſt but to turn Outlaw, and live by Ra 


MY Pine: 1 Hand in the firſt thing hall be 
=_—. cut the T Throat of pron kk ber th 


Tuin'd me. 
. Bur 


| WER and Scapin. 
08. Near Scapin, how Irony am {gel to hes 


for thy Care! © \ 
Leand, Vonder he comes: Im overjoy'd. to ke Jou, 


ood Mr. Dog? 15 
h. Sir, your moſt humble Servant, you honour. me a 
Lan vos aft an ill Fool's Pariz'but I hall ch your, © 


Scap. Sir! 


0#. Hold; Colds: ; 
Leand. No, Odauian, PII make * confeſs the 1 


chery he has committed; yes, Varlet, Dog, 1. know. the © 
Tric you have play d me: you thought perhaps no 5s 
would have told me. But Il make . e * or 1 


ne. Ny, good Mr. — ray, Me Lender Salbe. 2 
. der — As I hope to be lay d—— _- 
0#.Prithee be quiet; for ſhame; enough: dente. 
7 Scap. Well, Sir, I confeſs indeed that—— _ _ 
* cad. What! ſpeak, Rogue. MPR? 
* 1 Scap. About two Months ago you my remember, a 
e Maid-ſervant dy'd in the Houſe, — 4 
u Lead. What of all that?? 0 
4 Scap. Nay, Sir, if I confeſs you muſt not be a. 176 
* Leand. Well, goon. 
10 Pang "Twas fa * dyd for love of me, Sir: But * 
' Lad. Death, you trifling Buffoon. | 
4 Scap. About a Week after her Death, 1 dreft up my OY 
1 like her Ghoſt, and went into Madam Lucia, your Mi- 
N ſtreſs's Chamber, where ſhe lay half in, „ 
with her Woman by her, reading an ly a 
Leand, And was 1. 1 inerten d did r 11 TN 


his 


, * 
bo : : 
2 
P — * * 
= = = = 8 =} 


. The Cunars f 30 n 9 
Scap. They both believe it was a Ghoſt to this Hour 

Bur it was my idem of hing the Goblin, to frighten her from 
a the { awake at thoſe unſeaſo nable 


Momo Bay filthy Plays, when ſhe had never ſaid her 


_ ane 


| 7 But come to tlie Point, and tell me what thou haſt ſad 


"OY Father. 
. To your Father? I have 2 not ſo much as ſeen * 


e Return, and if you'd ask him he'll tell you 
Teaud.” Yes, he told me himſelf, and told me all tht 

i thau haſt ſaid to him. 

FCsͤ)eap. With your good Leave, Sir, e Ib 


hit £ - your.Pardon, 7 mean he was mftaken. 

G * 4 | Ener Sly. | 

Y Sh. Oh, Sir, I bring you the moſt unhappy Þ News, 

11 Teand. Whats the Matter? 

9595. Your Miſtreſs, Sir, 85 der arreſtod in an Afton 
—_ of 2007. They ſay tis a Debt ſhe left unpaid at London, 
in the haſte . Bſeape h Eber to Dover; and if yau 


= eee 
beer, ſhe'll be hurry'd to Priſon. 
WS - Teand. Within theſe two Hours? 
N © Shy. Yes, Sir, within theſe two Hours. 
Leand. Ah my poor Rn; I want thy Aſſiſtance. 
[Scapin walks. abaut ſurlih. 


- e Ah m Stabi! K I'm your poor Scapin, 
now you've of me. 
Leand. No more: 1 des. all that thou- ul 
done, and worle if thou art 7 oe. 
No, no, never parden me am your Sword in 
my Guts, you'll do better to murder me. 
Leand. For Heav'ns ſake, think ny: ce. upos/ tliet bat 


K Þ ſtudy now: to aſſiſt me. x 
ny Oct. You muſt de ſomething: for- kim. | 
1 Scap. Yes, to have my Bones broken for my. Pains. 


Tea. Would you leave me, 8 in this ſevore kr 
—_ tremity ! | 69 
| | Faw 1 To put ſuch an Afﬀeont _ me as you did. 


b . 
- x vs . % * 5 " 
1 il 1 Wo Ve 8 * 
1 D > g 7 x *. "=P # 


Leand. 1 wen thee, I confeſs. 

Srap. 5 Sundl to 
threaten to run Sor abs 5. 

Leand. Ley thy'Mercy withinlmy Heart; dee thous 
wilt have me throw my ny felf at thy Feet, TIL. dot. 

08; Faith, Scapin, you muſt, you cannot but yi 

Scap. Well then: But dye mar ms ime 
better Words, and gentler Blows. ry. 5 

Leand. Will you promiſe to mind my Bulneſek 

Scap. As I ſee convenient, care ſhall be taken, 

Leand. But the time you know is ſhort. . 

Saß. Pray, Sir, don't be ſo nnn. How:muo h- 


Mony ist you want?! 
Leand. cer hundred Pounds St 
r ns ont at 2 bor 
Od. As much. 7 = 


Scap. to'Leander.] No moretobefkid; hall bedone: For I 
jou the Contrivance is laid already; and for your Father; 


| though he be covetous to the laſt degree; yet, thanks be 


to Heav'n, he's but a ſnallow Ferſon, his Parts are not ex- 
taordinary: Do not take it ill, Sir, for you have no 1 
ſemblance of him, but that yare very like him. OY 
L tee Odavian 8 rather mn I'll begin with him. 3 
—— Oel. and Leand. 
Enter —_— * 
Here he comes, mumbling chewing the Cud, o . 
prove himſelf a clean — 
Thrif. Oh, audacious Boy, to commit 0 inſolent 2 


Crime, and plunge himſelf in ſuch: A ———_ FR 


Seap. humble-Servant, e FTE 

m, Horde you BehbN's” + — 
* What, you are raminating on your Soa's e raſh 

ons? | | 2 

Thrif. Have T not rede uw be trowbisdr e 

Scap. The Life of Man is full of Troubles, thats the: 
truth on't: But your Philoſopher'is always' prepar'd. I re- 
member an excellent Inde b of the wry au, very fire; 5 
your Caſe, *# 

Thrif. What's that? 

Yap, * mind it, woll do 10 cls eren, 
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ambng — Ds. ye not ſee every day 


b The Cates See 


ae . e Lask you? 

y, when the Mafter of a Family ſhall 5 
—— time from his Home or Manſion, 
agktimationaly; gravely, wiſely, and Philoſo — 
to wot. rr is Mind all the concurrent Circu | 
ces, that during the Interval, . conſpire to — ny Con- 
Junction of thoſe Misfortunes and troubleſome Accidents | 


chat may intervene upon the {aid Abſence, and the Inter. 
ruption of his Oeconomical Inſpection, into the Remiſſ. Wh | 


nels, Negligences, ' Frailties, and huge and perilous Er- 
rors, which his Subſtitutes, — or Truſtees, may 
de capable of, or liable and obnoxious unto; which may 
ariſe from the imperfection and corruptneſs of i — 
ted Natures, or the taint and contagion of corrupted Edu. 
cation, whereby ountain-head of Man's Diſpoſition 
becomes muddy, and all the Streams of his Manners and 
Converſation run 40 tly defal'd and impure: Theſe 
things premis d, and fore- conſider d, arm the ſaid pru- 
dent Philoſo phical Pater Familia, to find his Houle laid 
waſte, his Wife enen e meer. 10 
en wwe gr ali e Cre 

Cum is alis an e a, FO 
and to thank wht ai ws pi D'ye mark, "Sir? 

Triff. Ner- Ne this a Proverb? 

Scap. Ay, and the beſt Proverb, and de wit in th 


World: Good Sir, get ie by Heart: TWwill dq ye the 
_ eſt Good imaginable; and Goa trouble your ſelf: l re- 


dere ito you till you have gouen it by heart, 
 Thrif. Noi I thank. ou, Sir, Fil have none ont. \ 
Scap. Pray do, youll like it better next time; Bear it 


once more, I ay—— When the Maſter of a 


VNrif. Hold, hold, I have better Thoughts of my own; 
I'm going to my Lawyer; TI null che Marriage. 


Scap. Going to Law! Are ye mad to venture por a 
ow 


Spunges ſuck, poor Clients, and witha ny fooliſh, 


- nonſenſical Terms, and knaviſn Tricks, undo the Nation? 
No, you ſhall take another wa 


Auf You have Reaſon, if 3 were 27 other way. | 
rept Come, hh found oe, uh Tbe ti trutl Is,; 1 hate 


a 


SY S 


| ene for your ak Grief, ——— ben 1 
er Fathers afflicted for their Sons Miſcarr 
have Bowels 1 for em; T have ms much: ado < 0 r 


4.7% $5 
4 . 4 


ing for you. 5 7 
Thrif. Truly my Caſe is fad, very fad.” 
Scap. So it is; Tears will burſt out; 1 hiv 2 — — . 


for y Perſon. * 
ee Thank pon wit with ally | heart i rot in both eien 


ts 

er- 

il bre a fellowy- feeling. 14091] 

2 Scap. Ay, ſo we thei 1 Lahe you ! n 

uy Wl Perſon in the World whom L reſpect more than the n+ 

ay ble Mr. Thrifty. ©3:$11:4/5. 3 IH 

Te:  Thrif. Thou art honeſt, Scapin.” Ha done, ba done. 

u- Scap. Sir, your moſt humble Serrant. e eee 
on Thrif. But what is your way? | 
nd Scap. Why, in brief, T hay been with th Brother of 

lc WY her whom your wicked Son has married. "is 108 

V- _ Thrif. What is he??? 1% 

ud Strap. Lengede dee Prove ng eto 


us Fiber: Look, contracted Brow, © with a ſwell'd/red 
| Face enflam'd with Brandy; one that frowns, puffs; aud 
505 looks big at all Mankind} roars: out Oaths, ard: . 3 
rp. out Curſes enough in a Day to ſerve à Garriſon a Werk! 
bred up in Blood and Rapine, uſed to Slaughter from his $1 
le VJouth upwards; onè that makes ho more Conſcience of ] 
5 killing a Man than cracking of a Lauſe; he has killed _ | 


LY 


- teen, four for the Wall of Him, five for looking 

too big upon him 1 piſſing againſt the | 
i? Jn Gans — dreadful Rach == + 
it  Thrif. Heav'n! How do I ee rr 


But what's this to my Buſineſsꝰ?ꝰ ' 
_ Why, he (as moſt Bullies are) i is in Want, and 1 
have brought him, by threatning him with / all the Courſos 

of Law, all the Aſſiſtance of your: Friends, and y e 

Purſe, (in vxhich I ventur'd my Liſe ten times for 

ten he drew and run at me) ꝙet, I ſay, at laſt I Rave made 

Him hearken to a Compoſition, and to null the 

for a Sunniobth dz 70023 a 19baow Þ Frye ben. 


"OM Thanks pen ants ak but what Sum? 5+ 4 BG "pb 
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Cumarsof 86. AriR. 


__ Faith he was damnably unreaſonable at firſt. 
1 tel en ſo very roundly. | = > 
F A n e e hatdiid belt „d $ Sb 
Ask? Hang him, why he ask d oo. 
E Ouns and Heart, 4001. Five. e in 
Him——and-fry and-frigaiice the Dog; does die take me 
b. 


for a Mad- man? 
After much Argument [ 


EPR 


een. Why: fo 1 aid ;- and 
| brought him to this: Dammee, ſays he, I Bae as 4 t 
5 and I. muſt iave two good. Horſes for my ſelf, WM. 
-for fear one ſhould die; Tec. thaee. 
ſcore Guineas. 

Fhrif. Hang him R ſhould he have two 
Horſes? But 1 care not if i wen hreeſcore Guineas to be 
| rid of this Affair. 

Scap. Then, ſays he, my rib, saddle. Hole, Got 
45 _ coſt — 6 wot: 
5.04 that's fourſcoree. 2 
1 . f Faith this Arithmetic. a fine 
TY Alt; "Then Imuſt have one for * Bey vel pls e 
1 more. 
= Oh the Devill.confounded: ier him an 
8 1 2ht-6 'Fll give nne. Dog 5 

“Sir. : 

| + Thrif. Not a Sous, damn'd Null, Jet bim tum Foot 
1 Salat and be bang '* 
4 , 7% * He has a Man beſidesz won you. have. um gp 
foot 
, Ay, and bis Maſter too, by” have nothing todo 
= with him. 

Sꝗc⸗eab. Well, you are reſoly'd to frond twice as much at 
{| — m— you op for ſuch a 

Sum as this, do. 
Mo A Ahhrif. Oh eee enen Raſcal! well, Fil 
'F 1 muſt be:{o;otet him have the other tent. 
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Sap. Twenty! why it comes to hn wor OH 7 
| . ay {Oh;.3 cvs 
tous 9 eee ene e Woe: 


4 


+Scap. Why this is acting to cho WS. k.. 1 
2. rand . ny, the, by 2 1 
an Uncle able to nay 

Thrif, O eternal Rogue! well 1 muſt der, the Denits =_ 
in him, I think! _ 

Scap. Then, ſays he, I niult earry-into France Mony to _ 


_ £5 a Mule, to ' 
* — Ital, rü pal = 
S {0 7 — Judges. 2 A: Nt "hl 
Mace: 557 No, 1 dena e ee, is 
Nt Scap. Sir, Sir, but one li Mule? re J fd „ 
two "Thrif. No, not fo much as an Aſ ! -= 
d be Scap. Conſider. r BY 
| Thrif. I will not confider, Til;go'to LN] §‚⸗m. a 

oth Scap. I am ſure if you 90 to Law, you do not-conſider "i 
vt the Appeals, Degrees of iction, the intricate Pro- 1 
ceedings, the Knaveries, Craving of ſo many rave- = 

ine WF vous Animals that will 3 prey upon you, villanous Thee * j 
ny WW Promoters, Tipſtaves, aud — 125 5 none of which but oY 


: will puff away the -cleareſt Right in the World for a 
al WF Bribe. On the other fide, the Proctor ſhall ſide with 
your Adverſary, and ſefl your Cauſe for ready Mony; 
Four Advocate ſhall be gain d the fame way, and ſhall» 
t- not be found when your” Cauſe 1s do be heard. L. s "== 
Torment of all Torments. | —_ 
Thrif. That's true: Why, what does the ami .— 
——retkon for his Mule ? 
Seap. Why, foe Horſes, Furniture, Slade, mf tp. Pay: 
ſome Scores 1 — to his Landlady, he demands, 
and will have, two hundred Pounds. 
Thrif. Come, come, let's go to La-. 
[ Thrif. walls up and n . Heat 
t Sea. Do bur reflect upon 7 nad); 
 Thrif, Pitgo dokaw.- ----£c- £3. we! 0 2 wy i 
+ Hs Sep; Donor plunge your ſelf. D Ras 
| Thrif. To Law, I tell ou. icy ul; 954 
188 — er a 
dil, Productions, i 
Volumes of Interrogatories, Depoſitions, and Articles, 
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ee 
1 * * W : 
| „Sire him it If u. 0 4 x 
oh oy What, two hundred Pound! g 
8 Aten ay. K you'll - TR I un 
d it up; , it him, I 6-4 
— 2 two Madre Pounds! _ 
: Scap. Ap ; beſides you neer: think:-how. they'll w 1 
in eadin tell a our — Batting 
Cad ers in'their Courts, 5 1 
„ Thrif. I defie em; let em tell of my Whoring, ix 
aſhion. 
| Scap. Peace; here's the Brother. 
We, O Hevn ! whin dal f 0% bl 
bk f Enter Shift diſguis d like „Bay. 
CEE _— Damme, where's this confi , this this 
—_ rf Ofaviah?: Null che Marriape! By all d 
317 of my Anceſtors Pl chitie the Villain. SLATS 99 
_  ' Ne 9-4. Oh, oh!! {Hides himſelf behind Sei 
L _ 7 Scap. He cares not, Sir, the M not give the 200 J. 
—_ BY Shift. By Heay' n * n be Wormns-roeat: within the 
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_ 'Srap. Sire s 


1-4 
. 5 a 

1 ripe You lye, 1 have not Courage, L, do fear hin 
WT mortal IH e eee le eee 

1 S5 " He! he! he! Ounds hel would. all his Fami 
_ in hirn, Id cut off Root and Branch:  Diſhonour 


my Sifter! This in his Guts: nen that? bat 
Scap. Not he, Sir. | 
. Nor none'of his Friends“ 5 
if. No, Sir: Hang him, I am his mortal Enemy. 
4 7. Art thou the Enemy of that Raſcal? 1 95 
_ Oh! ay, hang him Oh damn d Bully! [4ſt 
__ . Give me thy Hand old Boy, the next Sun Taal 
1 not — the impudent Raſcal alive. & 

Sea. He'll muſter up all his Relations ng you. 
ng RT e aapenetu.ahl 71 
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Here, 'Scapita, „ 
ECT more ti he {aids Let me never 1 150 "WT. 
gun; take em, I i, This is the 1 4 
Scup. Will yen not gie em Ne | 
Thrif. No, nol. I Vito never {ce him Fe 11 mall =] 
recover this theſe three, Manths. See the Buſineſs dose 
[ truſt. in rhee, honeſt Stain: I muſt repoſe "I; 
| an e wee eee on al "But... 5 | 
lies, I fay.. - {Eat Thrifty. ## 
Senp. Sa, there's one difpatch'd ; 1 muſt now find aut 
Gripe: He's here; | 9 * BOY: Nome. 
one after rr ri 118 2: W 7's 4 


eas. 


— — 


pou Oh wilt. * do? 
— What's that he ſays | 

Scap, [sthere no Body d tell me. 

Gripe,'Who's there? Scapin! | 
Scap. How-I tun up and deen to find TY LY - 
poſe! Oh! Se, hoop wo-vage fans of ti „ 
Gripe, Art thaw ee have er n I 
1 N 5 4 n i q 
29 Ohl Sir, yours 9 3 88 4 


Gripe. DT: 

Scap. I met Um ebe ago; Ander for 

Jou had 1 wherein * idly made uſe 
m 
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Vol. 1 
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1 nns Serra. | 


my Name. And ſeeking to divert his Melancholy, we 
. e 
| "took icular notice of a new Caper in her full Trim: 
© The Captain invited us aboard, ind gave us — 
R 15 _ 
Gripe. Well, and where's the Diſaſter of all this? 
"*Seap. While we were cating, he put to Sea; and when 
we were a good diſtance from the Shoar, he diſcoyer(, 
Himſelf to be an Engliſh Renegade that was entertain d 
in the Dutch —_ and ſent me off in his Long bon 
to tell you, That i — 8 don't forthwith ſend him two 
Rundred Pounds, rry away your Son Priſoner: 
1 ought 1 know, ie may ey ia 2 3 


Niers. 


Gripe. How, in the Devibe eee 
|  . Seap. Yes, Sir; and more than that, he has allow'd me 
but an Hour's time; you muſt adviſe quickly what courſe 
N | 
Gripe. What a Devil had he to do a Shipboard?— 
Ain quickly, Scapin, and tell the Villain, IH Read my Lon 
Chick Juſtice's Warrant after him. | 
_$eap. Olaw ! his Warrant in the open Sea: d ye think 
Pirates are Fools? 
Bxipe. Tur Devil's Name, what Buſineſs had he a Ship 


board? | 
Sap. There is an unlucky Fate that often hurrics Men 
to miſchief, Sir. 
Joh 0 Srapin, thou muſt yow act the Part of a ft 
2 unden Sir? A ; 
Bripe. Thou muſt oo hg the Pirate ſend me. — 
and ſtay as a Pledge in his room, till I can raiſe the Mony. 
Scap. Alas, Sir, think you the Captain has fo little Wit 
as to accept of ſuch a poor _— Fellow as I am, in- 
Head of your Son? ; 
"-Gripe. "What a Devil did be do a Shipboand? 
* = Dye remember, Sir, GIST but oeh 
ge how Hythe dena rd] 


2 I; | . | gripe. | 


—— 
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zie Chr ar TS 0 Sc al | . | 
So 200 J. Has the Fellow no once? , \.-; 
O law ! the Conſcience of a Pirate! why - yay... * 8 14 
few lawful Captains have any. * | 1 
Gripe. Has he no Reaſon neither ? Doesbe know what... Oy 5 9 
the Sum of 280 l. is? _ "8 
Scap. Yes, Sir, 3 are à ſort of people that un- 9 
perftenl Mony, tho they have no great 1 A = 
with Senſe. But for Hear'ns fake diſpatc k = 
Gripe. Here take the raed of my, Capping path, 44 


Scap. So. 2 4 ini 5 15 
Gripe. And open it. NT ir ow” ET. 
Scap. Very good. | 9 
Garret; £0 take all the Cloaths that are in the grea 221 1 
and {ell em to the Brokers to redeem my = gs = 
Scap. Sir, yare mad; I ſhan't get Fifty hah or all - ẽ 8 
that's there, and vou know how. I am 3 ed. for _— 


Gripe. In the Left-hand Window Ties FR Key 6 


Scap. Let Shi pboard alone, and , your Son. 
But Heav'n is my witneſs, I da done for fm as much as - 
was poſſible, and if he be not . he may thank 
mis Father's kindneſs. > 

Gripe. Well, Sir, III go fee if T can Taife the Wilks 8 
Was it not nineſcore Pounds you ſpoke of? N 

Scap. No, 200 J. „ py | 

Gripe. What, 2001. Dutch, ha? _—_ 

Scap. No, Sir, I mean Engliſh Mony, 2001. I: 8 

Gripe. Tth Devil's Name, what Bulineſs had be a Wr be. 
board? Confounded Shipboard.” = be 

Scap. This Shipboard ſticks in his Stomach. | 

Gripe. Hold, Scapin, I remember I receiv'd the very 
Sum Juſt now in Gold, but did not think I ſhould have 
parted with it fo ſoon. © © 

[He preſents-Scapin his Purſe, but will not let it go; and © 

m his 4 — pulls bi Am to . 
1 Scapin reaches Ha 

ripe. But te the he is a Son of a Ball 

Sap, Yes, dir. Grp, wren i 1 F 
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— . 2000. contrary to alt Lavr ar Equity. 


bur f t. and put 
£ ole n Erich md Fare for my Ke an. 
1 


=  difficultly he diſgorges a Grain? But I not ave bim b, 
= bes ike ro pay in tr Coin, fr fling Takes of me 
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. * Cntars seen 


e | 1 
A Thief, > Robber, and that be fees rw 


Scap. Nay, let me alone with him. 
Sie. That I will never forgive him, deter d 


I light on him, FI! murder him 


La pace up bis Pw nen 


Son. 
my? 


ah and Nel Dog 


Se t, Sir. 
r eee and go redeem n 


Scap. Ay, but d'ye hear, Sir? Where's the þ 
Did 4T not give it thee? 5 
Scap. Indeed, Sir, you maſſe me Pere you woll, 


Scap. Ay, Sir, I fee it docs indeed. 
Gripe. Phe kg fd. Nb — Dane | 
> damn'd Renegate, all the vils in Hell Par 


[Exi, 
Seay. How caſily a Miſer ſwallows. à Load, and how 


His Son. 
Well, Sir, 1 ha 13 4 Buick 
ell, Sir, ve in 
4 — Father. 
| [To Oftarian. 
_. Arr dar „ - [To Leander. 
Leand. Then may 1 go hang my | Friends bot. 


| Seap. Dye hear, Tye bear; the Devil has no ſach we 
celfity for you yer, u need ride Poſt. With mud 
ado Ie go your Bleſs done to? . 
Scap. Pur on Condition that you permit. me 10 be. 
e my ſelf on your Fa, for the Trick Tb: 


© 
* 
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5 - ky A : A 


2 8 3 * a * 2 * Na 0 
TRY att n 
7 ; ; $ a 8 
25 * * 


The. Ca for 19% a 


r S W 
Be oo AS Late N 2 * * 
* * 9 Wh, © 2 


Z 2200 ES OE 

he” honeſt Scapid. Fo 1 
© to Sp. Hold your Hand, there's 200 J. 
8 Leand. My Thanks are too many to pay. now: Tg: 
oel, dear Son of Mercury, and be 

wg ACT um. SCENE L 4 
"ty Lucia. ASever ack A row a fer n us to run 
ould, away from our Gov where our 


| & * 


careful Fathers had placed us, to 8 couple of Pank 

nake Gentlemen, only — they faid ov'd us ; I thi 

. twas 2 very noble Enterprize ee 4 F 
tune we ſhall get by it, will very hard y recorn nde the 
* tage loft by it. Ee 


irſue teſt. Satisfaction Is, gt rey arg | 
Ext. dan, and for my part I long long ago 12101 0 
how r e e n br. 5: er, till T 
pere Oo Confirmation of his Love; and was. an 
e to Aimee of Odlavian s that brought me hither, _ of * 
wy Luc. 1 muſt confeſs, I had no leſs a Senſe of the Faihy 
2nd Honour of Leander. 
nel, Cla. But feems it not wonderful, N FI 
er. ſtances of our Fortune ſhould be fo near ally d, and ur 
Tian. ſelves fo much Strangers. Beſides, if } miſtake not, 1 fe 
api ſomething in Leander, ſo much reſembling a Brother of 
er. mine, of the fame Name, that did not the time ſince 1 
NE 
Ne- 
mch 


ua make me fearful 1 ſhould be often apt to call 
"7 

Luc. I have 4 Jrvther tog whoſe Names Ofwvian, 
bred in Italy, and juſt as m Father wog his Vay e, re- 
turn d home; not Knowing where to find me 


lere 
is the Reaſon I have not ſeen hün yet. But if deceive 


not my ſelf, there is ſomething in our Ockevias that *. 
r wy i of km. x 
2 1 * : 8 ; a SY | 
33 4 5 —_— "M2 x 
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_ Morning, and go to Bed at Night, and with much ao 
de perſwaded to keep himſelf clean. 


A . See, here's Scapin, as full of Deſigns ar Allr 25 


. | Scap. Ladies! N 
Cla. Oh, Monſieur Scapin ! What's the Reaſon you] hav 
been ſuch a 8 of late? | 


* W 2 „ 
T * 4 

* Fs 

* * Fe © * 


* 


. 1e Orne of SSR. 


is. I wiſh we might be {oh y as we are inch 
do hope: But there's a ſtrange blind fide in our Nature, 
—_— which always makes us apt to- believe, wage” we wol 
ſtly deſre. 
Luc. The worſt at lat. is but to * forſaken "0 ort 
"Fathers: And for my part, I had rather loſe an old a. 
W re than a young Lover, when I may with Reputation 
_ 4 2 and ſecure my ſelf againſt the Impotition « of 
Pa therly Authority. 

Cla..How unkerable 3 it is to be-{acrific'd, to the Arms 
of a nauſeous Blockhead, that has no other Senſe than to 
eat and drink when it is provided for him, riſe in the 


'$ 
A 


Luc. A thing 755 meer "= and Blood, * that of the 
worſt ſort too, with a f meagre hang. dog Coun- 
- tenance, that looks. as 1 ways ays wanted Phyſick for 
the Worms. 
cds. Yet ſuch their filly a molt in 
dulgent to, like Apes, never 15 well pleas 5 as when th are 
l with their ugly Iſſue. | 

Luc. Twenty to one, ex to Tas ck bug Ge 

tures our careful Fathers had deſign d us. 

Cla. Parents think they do their Daughters the greateſt 
Kindneſs in the World, when they get them Fools for 
their Husbands, and yet are very apt to take it ill if they 

make the right uſe of them. * | 

Luc. Id no more be bound to ſpend my Days in Mar- 
1 becauſe I might rule hira, than I would 
always ride an Aſs, becauſe the Creature was gentle. 


a Callow Stateſman at a PINE, * 2 


' Scap. Faith, Ladies, Buſineſs, Buſinels has taken up m 
time; and ay 1 love an active Life, loye my 
* 


lethinks tho this ſhould be à difficult p me 


* 


1 


* 7 * en 5 * * 
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The CuBZATS of SCAPIN. 19 
| tap. Why faith, Madam, Im never ſhy tomy Friends: 
My Buſineſs is, in ſhort, Jake that of all aches en of. Bu- 
fnefs diligently contriving how to play the Knaye and * 
cheat, to get an honeſt Ly 9 
Cla. Certainly Men of Wit and Parts need, never” he 
driven to indirect Courſes? ; 
Scap. Oh, Madam! Wit and Honeſty, " fie Oyl. fl and” > 
Vinegar,. with much ado mingled Goth give a Re 
to a good Fortune, and paſs well e for Sauce, but 


WH" 7, n 


3 3 1 


xe very thin Fare of themſelves. give me he - F 
Knave, your thorow-p pac'd Knave;. hang Th Wit, is 

Luc. You're rown very much out of humour veg” | 
Wit, Scapin; I ope yours has done oy: no prejudice os \ 


late, 

Scap. No, Madam, your Men of Wit are good for no- 
thing, dull, lazy, reſtive Snails; tis your undertaking, im- 
pudent, puſhing Fool, that commands his Fortune. 

C. You are very plain and open 1 this Proceedi 
whatever you are in others. 

Scap. Dame Fortune, like moſt others: of the Female 
Sex, (I ſpeak all this with reſpect to your. Ladiſhip) 5s 
generally moſt indulgent to the nimble mettled Blockheade; +. 
Men of Wit are not for her turn, even too thoughtful 
| mp they ſhould: be active: Why , who believes an, 

Man of Wit to have ſo much as Courage. No, Ladies, 11 
yave any Friends that hope to raiſe themſelves, adviſe 
them to be as much Fools as. they can, and they II ner ll 
want Patrons: And for Honeſty, Ti our :Ladiſhips think 
fit to retire a little further, you ſh ſhall ſee me perform g. 
on a Gentleman that's coming this wa 

Cla. Prithee, Lucia, let us retreat a Kue, ia take this 
opportunity of ſome Divertiſement; which hathbeen very - iſ 
ſcarce here hitherto. \ = 

ater Shift with a Sack. oy „ 

Scap. Oh, Shift! \ 5 

Shift. Speak not too loud, m - Maſter's FOO 

3 Jam glad on't, I ſhall teach him to betray the 

Secrets of his Friend. If any Man puts a Trick upon:me- © 
without return, may 1 loſe this Noſe with the For, 1 
without the Pleaſure of getting it. 


K 4 f Shift. -N 
; 3 4 - a 
* 8 
* We Fy * % i 
5 7 ; : . 
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3 that of o tin Brite 
DR Py 


when raed 


| Het of a Privateer, who has all ſorts of Rogues, 
and all lyin 
— you would null the Marriage: They run up and 
down, crying, where is 3 Gripe? Where is the 
1 "narrowly that there's ne ge home to 
"of me? 


n " Io OY 0. 288 FEY K * 
" FX R 3 * "FF 
* 7 

— 2 


— 


. 1 wonder at .Valour, / thou art contiaml) 


Sep. Difficulties in "Adventures make them. ple 


Oh, Sir Sir, gutt der you our —— d 
Sir, for Heav' n's ſake. Fi 5 

Gripe. What's — Man? Ft 

Scap. Heav'n! is this a time to ask Queſtions? Will you 
de murder d inſtantly? I am afraid you'll be kill d with 

„r 

ey are out 
* 4 Who? <4 Hooking — 
The Brother of her whom your Son has marty'; 


Engliſh, Scotch, Welfh, Iriſh, ' French, under his command, 
g in wait now, or ſearching for you to kill you, 


Dog? where is the Slave Gyipe ? they watch for youſo 


Gripe. "Oh, Sagen; What f LF do?, what wellbcom 


Scap. Nay, thats [TEENY but i you come withi 
their reach they'll De Wit you; they'll tear you in 
+peces; heark. 

Gripe. Oh Lord! 

Scap. 28 8 them. 

Gripe. Canſt thou find no wa for m eſcape,dear 

8 1 think I have found one ; 7 o” 
5 Po 12 — ar thy ja ano. 
| 1h 


„„ 
"an 


I willzeward theebountepailly : | 
— thee rr 2 Dil A n BY 


6 he longs = 
Scap. bes who-are tha? | 1:25 | IR _ ' *» 
Gri forgive me, Lord have mercy ape. | | 
in Fu No, theres no — _ if 7 ve yur ; 
. Life go into this Sack 
u. . Oe bee theee? - 0 


5 Scaß. No — Get into thi Sack, * ag 1. | 
an, 1 PFll carry you as a Rundleof Goods through 8 
7 al your Laemies to the Majors Houle of the Caſtle. | 
uckly Gripe. An admirable Invention, Oh Lord! quick; -' 
| -  FG&s — | 
Scap. Yes, 'tis'an excellent Invention; if you knew all, 


1 you | keepin your Head, Oh, \here's x Rogue coming o look 7 


n 


LS 
— 


＋ 
* 


Scapin c onnter foits „ Wellhnen. 
Do you ka I pray yew, were s Laake rl look ' 
JO: 


BI mm bis Own Voice. © 

wy d; How ſhould Iknow? what would — 
a | {Lie eloſs. 
vand, BY. Hove with hips; lock ps! bes has: md. cen pu uſt, but 
| you, hur wou d have fatigfathions and 1083, look you; fer O. 
> and dits and Honours, by St. Ta 295 all not pat the Et «5 


s the BY Afroucs hen my Cuhaine, now; Sir. 

- "4 He affront the C , he a with no Man. = * . 

5 You the, Sir and 2 * 

dome Chaftifamens, ö for 56%. aſe > Nele Plodd's 

#p, look you, dar will ence yur Ts cad ye Nr 

iehun for it; take you a pray you nom. 1 the Sack. 

u in Hold, hold, td murder me? T-know- not where 9 
„ ; 

Hur will rauch 1 they profook ber Walſe 


Plods and bur Challers: and for the old Rogue, hur will haue 
en! bis Gutts and his Plood, look you, Sir, or bur will never wear: © 
Leek upon St. 'Taffy's Day more, look you. 

Oh! He has mawl'd me, adam ing Rat. 


* 1 I x _ * 
oy; EIS TOE a 


S 


= >-20z e Ga ATS 41 
Ne Lou? The 5 iy Shot 


_ TAG only the end of the Stick fell o on you, 0 
main ſubſtantial of . = 0 me. 
Gripe. Why did not 
Sark. Peace ——Here's another Rogue. 
In a Lancaſnire D 5 50 
Yaw Fellee, wi'th Sack pres done ve yaw naw mere 


. cre where 
| 3 reel, l ae any is in 
aw the Tamm; Ts tell a that by Lady. 
2 I know neither, Sir, not J. 
th' Meſs, an ay tack thee in hont, 2 
e, ay s keeble thee to ſome tune. 
* Sir? I dont underſtand you.. 
2 -Th'awart his Man, — Tl ſhite 1 Neo 


i hold, Sir, what would you have with him? 

Why, I mn knock him dawne with my Kibbo, 'the feof 
bawt.to the grawnt, and then I mum beat him aw to pap, by 
th* Meſs, ond after. Ay mum cut off the Lug E 
2 lied ph ne Fells, bam e 
Naes. 


Why, truly, Sir; E-know not whare he is, but be wen 
- down that Lane; 


ehe find him, wad mlb 
So, 3 —— a-damn'd Lanca Raſcal, 
_ Gripe, On good Scapin! Js of 
Seh, Hold, here's another. ae on bis Bui, 
In an Iriſh Tone. 
_ . Daf los bear; Sack-man? 1 pride fare is ds lm 
nie? 
= _Vhy, what'e that to yan What knows 15 A 
Fat's dat to me, Foy? by ae forge Foy,I willlay en b 
upon ee take me, bur I will make dit 


_— 
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b. Our ars 1105 89 dar PIN. 23 
nur fare be is indeed, or. Til beat * — know, > * 
my Salvation i | .- 
Il not be besten. £ ORE | : 
Now the Devil take me, 1 ſwear by bios hat endile: me, 0 
if thou duft not tell fare is Grips, but I * beat mM Fathers 
Child very much mdeed. ** 
What would you have me do? 1 can't tell where bs's is. * 
But what would you have with him? = 
Fat would I have wid him? By my ſoul, 71 do fer bim 
I will make murther | him, for my Captain's ke. ; 
Murther him? He Il not be, wat. 7.3 1 $4 
If 1 do pon I wi Swors 9 
Dif his e take me 3 Ties dom „ 
dat Sack, Foy? by my Salvation I will look into i. * 
mn you ſhall not. What have you to de with! ie. 1 
my Soul, Joy, I will Ja my Rupien inv i. ma 
x Oh! Gh! Sew ol 
Scap. Fatt, ie. does gor, by my Salvation; de Devil tas 
me, 1 will ſee it mdeed 
You ſhall not ſee. my Sack; I. will defend it is with my 
Lite; * 
Den 1 will wake beat thy Body; take that, Foy, 
that, and that, pon _ . G1 do take my 22 N 


. * 


- 


4 [Beats him in the 8a 
Va A Plague on him, he's gone; he bas almoſt-kill'd _ 3 
. Gripe. Oh! 1 can hold no longs: ce Naum all fell ow ; 
1 my Shoulders! el 
ON Scap. You can't tell me; they fell on mine: oh my = 
95 Shoulders! _ - K e 
Gripe.: Yours? Oh, my Shoulders) N 3 
755 Scap. Peace, tare a coming. . Je, eee ol 
"2 Tt 2 In a hoarſe Seaman's , OATS eee 
22 Where is the Dog # CS end of ud. 3 


with a Cat-0 nine-tails, Keel. hale, and then bang him at the. 
Main Yard. 


. broken French-Engliſh 
If dere be no more Men in E land, 1 vill lle 3 I will 


lu my Rupire in OY; 1 Aae an o tree 3 m . 4 


4 Gutte. | 


2 be * 2a ars We: Sent att. 


i; 2% © len Kore Scapin. ads & number em togetla r. 

. We mun go this wæy — o th' Right hand, no 10 *. ö 
hand—— fie doe ſearch ev/ry where——by my Saha. 
tion, I will Rill the damned Dog und we do catch 'n, | 

tear en int pieces, an I do he went thick way. | 
no, ftreight forward. Hold, here is his * where's you | 

Maler Dam me, where? in Tall 7 — Hold, not 

4 — PAI he is, we'll . 
Do what you will, Gentlemen, 1 know not. 

Th bom ms al thich, abwack him ſoundly, 

Hold, bold, do hat you will, JI neer betray wy 
" Kyock *endoxn,hext” es zoundly, 10 "eng, 94 em, at en, ate 
rr to ſirike, Gripe pocht out, mau 
To his Heels. 

ene. Oh, Dog, Traitor, Villain! Is this your Plot? 

Would you have mutder'd me, * Unheard of Im: 


pudence! ! 
Extey Thrifty. - 


; - 
* > * * "wag 
* 9 
\ * * Pa o 
* * 4> 
—— 
— 
" — 1 — 
70 
A 1 
- 20 
> : 5 4 
1 by 2 > . 
- 
* 


> As . 1 
TY — * = * A 
nr —˙ ,. AY ECTS 6 
- — 7 * Dan PF 2 
WW” N n 


— — 
S 
. 


— - +, 
FP. 1 


I 
88 29 2 
ASS 4 + Nh 


4 = _ 2 . * 
— 5 46-9 


- 2 7 * n p 
$I XT * ad 5 
. Y — * 


9 o EA 2 * 
rn 
7 — — 
AX WER 


—— — ———— —é 


—— Fr Ku. 
& ! * 
bl 


T 
*. r 
ag *. - 3 4 

> - >= — - a =_ 
WT. - -- x 

— = -— 4 

PR —— * 

— 2 


Oh, Brother Thrifty! You come to ſee me 8 with 
diſgrace; the Villain, Saapin has, as 1 am ſenſible now, 
ee mo of 2004. This beating brings all into my Me 


ide. 
. The impudent Varlet has gull the of. the fur 
my? 


Nor was he content to take my Many, but hath 
nr me at that batbarous rate, that I am aſham'd to tel 
it; but he ſhall pay for it ſeverely. 5 
Tyhrif. But this is not all, Brother; Mis ortune is 
the Forerunner of another: | Juſt nom I receir d Letters 
from London, that both our Daughters have run away 
1.8 from their Governeſſes, with two wild 3 young 
Wes Fav, that they fell in Love With. | 
1 * Euer Lucia and Clara. 
4 Þ 1 Luc. Was ever ſo malicious Impuden 8 
may” Surely, if 1 miſtake not, that ſhould be my Father. 
4. And the other mine, whom Secapis has us'd thus. 
Tac. Bleſs us! Return d, and we not know of it? 
pw What will they ſoy 1 to find us beref ; 


© > * 


5 EY 


* FR 8 We os he 


Not? 02. marry Mr. Gripe's Ds 
Im- x 1 live : No, youder's ſhe that I muſt 


yer entertain the t of any other. * 
Cla. Ves, Oiiavian, L have a laſt mt with my Father, 
and all our Fears and Troubles are at an end. 
Thrif. Law ye now, you would be wilcr than the Pa. 
ther that begot you, would-you ? Did nie I always\ ay 


jou ould ary Me. Gr Duagher? Bur yoo K 
now your Siſter Luce. Se r7ly <3. EET vg 


p 04. Unlaok'd n why 4 nay Friend Les 
hath der's Wite! : 
(tell 


Onde. Indeed Well, — Tegen, de the 4 | 
was always a good. natur d Boy. Well, now I am ſo -. 

verjoy d, that I could laugh till I ſhook my Shoulders, 

but that 1 dare not, they are ſo fore. ' W ke 


comes, *s 
| Enter Leander. * 
Leand. Sir, I beg your pardon, 9s 7 
diſcover'd; nor would 1 indeed have longer conceal 55 
this is my Wife, and I muſt own her. ». 
Gripe. Brother Thrifty, did you ever ſee the ke did, 
Nu ever ſee the like? Ha? * 
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2 The burkrs of Scart , 


if. Own her, huoth a! why kiſs her, kiſs her, „Ma 
od , when was a young Fellow, and was fir 
2 1 did nothing elſe for three Months. 0 w 
cience I got my Boy Oi there, the firſt Night, be 
fore the Curtains were quite drawn! 
__ . Gripe, Well, tis his Father's nown Child. Juſt fo, Bro 
ther, was it with me upon my Wedding-day, I could not 
look upon my Dear without bluſhing ; but when we were 
a-Bed, Lord ha' mercy upon us—— ut III ne more. 
_ Leand. Is then my Father reconcild te me. 
Reconcil d to thee, why F love thee at my Heut 
Man, at my Heart; why tis my Brother Thrifty's 1 . 
mY Mrs. Lare, whom Falways defign'd for thy Wife, and 
qu nin 7 Siſter Clara marry d to Mr. Octa there. 
Octavian, are wax —_ Brothers? there is no. 
chin that I could have rather wiſh'd after the complext: 
ing.of 70 er with my charming Lucia. 


me, Sir, hang up your Complements in the 


8 Halo at my they are old and out of Faſhion. Shift, go 


to the Inn, and beſpeak a Supper may coſt more Mony 


| than I have ready'to paz tort, fur een 
Debt t Night. 4 
. Shift. L. all obey your Conixiande, Sir OL 
| Then, d'you — ſend out and Wü upallth the 
Fidlers (blind or not blind, drunk or ſober) in the Town; 
let not fo much as the Roaſter of Tunes; with his crack d 


Cymbal in a Caſe, eſcape 


Gripe. Well, what w 4 1 give now. for the Fellow 


that ſings the Song at my Lord-Mayor's Feaſt: I my ſelf 


would make an Epithalamium by way of Sonnet, and he 


Thoul {et a. Mages mie, twas the pretty he had kit 


n * * ; 2 


$45 


, Sh. Oh. Ce kee Accident 
en out. 
Thrif. What's the matter? - 
Six. Poor Scapin. * 
Cay Ha! Rogue, i= tne hag. Ty bang km 


387 
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Sy. Oh, Sir, that trouble you ay Ivy hg 
2 = where they were building, a great Stone 8 
his Head and broke his Scull lo, BY may ſee his Brains, | 
Where is he? | 
Sly. Yonder bree be, 1 A 2 . „ 
in en ro ea 2 * 
* 438 if he had been 1 
Scap. Oh me! Oh me! Gentlemen, you ſee me, you 
ſee me in a fad Condition, cut off like a Flower in the 
Prime of my Years: But yet I could not die without the 
Pardon of thoſe I have wrong'd; yes, Gentlemen, I be- 
ſcech you to forgive me all the Injuries-that E have done; 
but more eſpecially, I beg of you Mr. Thrifty, and -my 
Maſter, Mr. Gripe, | © 
Thrif. For my part, I pardon thee freely; 80, and die 
in 
e. But tis you, Sir, I have moſt offended, by the i in- 
human Baſtinadoes vhick . „ 
— Prithee ſpeak no more of it, I forgive thee too. 


5 


Twas a moſt wicked Inſolence in me, 158 I 


hol with vile Crab-tree Cudgel——-- - 

Gripe. Piſh, no more,” I ſay Lam lativhied.. 

Scap. And now ſo neat my Death tis an unſpeakable 
_ that I ſhould dare to 15 my: Hand againſt— 

Gripe. Hold thy ae . die 5 I tell thee 

"hw forgot all. — * 

Scap. Alas! how good : a Marr 700 A But, Sir, d'you. 
pardon me freely, and from the bottom of your Heart, 
thoſe mercileſs Drubs that — 


Gripe. Prithee ſpeak no more. of it; 1 forgive thee 


freely, here's my Hand uporn't. 
Scap. Oh! Sir, how much. your Goodneſs revives me! 


[Pulls of his Cap. 


Gripe, How” s that! Friend, take notice, I pardon thee, 
but *tis upon Condition that you are ſure to die! 

Scap. Oh me! I begin to faint again. 

Thrif. Come, fie Brother, never let Revenge imploy 
jour Thoughts now); e him, M e ys en 
n Condition. 
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was out of Humour. 


Hor. lirthe 4 you gui what Per to 
Tin. not to at bow you Bike Farte or 


| For you muſt tnow,' Poe other Zane wow) © a 
It is to tell ye, Sparks, how we inte W. 


How happy were we, when in humble Cure 
Du came with honeſt Hearts and harmleſs = 
Sate, without Noiſe and Tumnlt in the AP ON 
0h what a precious Jewel then was War! © 


The) now. tig grown ſo common, let me . 8 5 
Centlemen ſcorn to Reep ' it company.” Wn 
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Indulgent Nature has 700 Bounteout W . 


Tour too mach Plenty is become your Sin.” 
Time was ye were as meek as now you're prot, 


Did not in curſt Cabal of Crieicks ron, 1 4 


2 hs LL 
44% } 


Nor thought it witty to be very loud; 3 
But came to fee the Fothes 7 wou . 718545 
* now fo fondly Antick Re HAS Ws * 
T'invert the Stage's parpoſe, and its Ruler; 
Make us Spectators, whilſt you play the Fools. 
Equally witty, as ſome valiant are; | 
The ſad Defecks of bath are expor'd here. 
For here youll. cenſure, who diſdain to write, 
4: ſome make Quarrels here that ſcorn to fight. 


and 
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E. p. 1 45 0 G U- E. g 
. 0 Soldjer that from War return, 
"Aud Hill ui rb heat of former Action bert: 7 
Ler bin but bithdr roms to ſee: 4 Play, 
Proceedt an Erraut Conrtier iu 4 "i 
Shall ſteal from th Pit, and fly up to the Box, 
There hold impertinent Chat with tawary Maur: 
Till der aware the BluſPrer falls i in love; 44 
And Hero groms as. harmleſs 45 4 Dove. ag 
With us. the kind. remembrance yet remains, 
When. we were entertain'd behind our Scenes. 
Tho” now, alat, we muſt your Abſence mourn, , 
Whilſt nonght but Quality will ſerve your : un. 
Danw'd Quality. that aſes poaching Arts, .. 
And (as tis ſaid) comes maik'd to prey on Hearts, | 
The proper uſe of Vizors once mat made, 
When only worn by ſuch as own'd tbe. Trade: 4 
Tho' now all mingle with "em ſo together. oy 
That you can hardly | know the one from t other. - 
| But tis no matter ; 3.08, purſue your Comes T 
Till wearied Jo return. at aft, and. tame: 
Know then i be. our turm to. be ſevere; 33 
For when vo ue left your Stings behind you there, 
Vn lacie A, * Kan 7 have harbour. here, 
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OUR Lordſhip has ſo often and 
ſo highly obliged me, that I can- 
not but condemn my ſelf for 
giving you à Trouble ſo Imperti- 
nent as this is: Conſidering how . 
remiſs I have been in my Re- 

| ſpects to your Lordſhip, in that 
I have not waited ones frequently as the 
Duty I owe your Lordfhip, and my own Inclina- 
tions required ; But the Circumſtances of my Con- 
dition, whoſe daily Buſineſs muſt be daily Bread, 


have not, nor will allow me that Happineſs : Be 


pleaſed then, my Lord, to accept this humble De- 
dication as an Inſtance of his Gratitude, who in 

a bigh meaſure owes his Well-being to you. I 
cannot doubt but your Lordſhip will protect it, 
for nothing ever flew to you for Succour unſuc- 
ceſsfully: I am ſare I have Reaſon to 3 
e ge 8 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

e it. As for the unlucky Cenſures ſome hae 
paſt on me for this Play, I hope your Lordttiy: 
will. believe I-hardly deſerve em. For to m 
beſt Remembrance, when firſt I was accuſed of 
the thing by ſome People of the World, who had 
perhaps as little Reaſon to think I could beguilty 

of it, as to believe themſelves deſerved. it, I made 

it my Buſineſs to clear my ſelf to your. Lordſhip, 
whoſe good Opinion 8 dearerx to me than am 
thiug which my worſt Enemies can wrong me of 
elſe: I hope I convinc'd your Lordſhip of my 
Innocence in the matter, which I would not have 
endeavour'd had it not been juſt. For 1 thank 
my Stars I know my ſelf better than (for all the 
Threats ſome have been pleaſed. to beſtow. upon 
me) to tell a Lie to ſave my Throat. Forgive 
me, my Lord, this Trouble, continue me in your 
Lordſhip's Favour and good Opinion, and accept 
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bad W 

ailty OW hard a Task hath char poor y Drudge of Stage, 
nade That * to pleaſe in this aal Aget 

ſhip, i 4 thing ſo di to hit, 


7 That he's a Fool thas thinks to dr 
e of {W7irrefore our Aurſor bad me plai 
my v muſt not look for any in his 


we I next 11 Ladies, e 220 Bare int, 
No not ſo much as one well. meaning Hint; 
ank 4 Mord, he e, 


8 


the o, ies 2 Faſting Day 
On on 
POL, ten he his Fleſh to Penance did 


ge Ny took ſuch Care tb work it chaff nu fine, 


Our Re diſciplin d himſelf at. ev'ry Line. 
cept Then, Gentlemen, no Libel he intends, 
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c Spoken by Mir. G. CF 


. 


oin, 


Tho' ſome have ſtrove to wrong him with bis 11 5 


And Poets have ſo very few. of thoſe, 


0% need take care whoſe Favour tis they 1 
258 be a Poet? Parents all beware, 
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Cheriſh, and Educate your Sons with Care; 
Breed em to wholſome Law, or give em +57 wg 


25 Let em not 752 th Muſes, they are Fades: 
N How many v riſing Citts 
—— Have we 


late knows ſpoil d by turning hs 4 
Poets E are worſe treated here. 
med? Butchers do a Bear. 
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Mil 


| ts as aber RE 


to iow mn hf lc fin 7 Tn No 
ve, except you knew better where to place your Love, or 1 
_ CO. govern mine: As pon are a Genelenian, "Bw 

11, ſo ſoon as it comes fo your Haltds.——— Adieu. : 


Well, this-can be no other-than ſome Sunch Vinueof | 
Thirty five, that is juſt now fallen under the Temptati- 
n; or what is as bad, one of thoſe cautious Dealers that 
never venture but in W they are ſure to. 


Vo L. I, 


| 278 Tin 81 R Fx 611 6. : 'F 
7 be wondrous. kind; tho! they diſcover an to 
pare. hn" he has juſt occaſion to make ule of. 

Enter Goodvile and Valentine. 
ul. Truman, Good-morrow; juſt out of york to 
but bar th — know 2 better, I ſhould — 
wu d to Day in Hun | {Rein aue 
for the Sins of the laſt. | 

| 1 your Pardon! Some Lady has taken y 
| canſt no more riſc'i 

outs Weach, than thou canſt go to Bed at Night wit 

out a Bottle. Truman, wilt thou-never leave whoring? 

Trum. Peace, Matrimony 8 —— ſpeak more rew 
rently of your dearly belov e 4 be 
the meer of Hypocriie — had been mar 

ry'd ten Roy be let his Wife to — from the 

y alone in her Coach, whilſt he debauch d me wil 
two Vizors in Hac to Supper. 
Pal. Truly 2 * very Civil, and may come 
to ſomething——But, Gent emen, it begins to lar. 
Where mall doe Dine? * 


Trum. Where you will; Iam indifferent. 
Good. And I. 


ww 


we Val. W ar Cala dene 8 
Fl Why, yo 9 rebep wn et Fellow, 
ide indeed he 15 ſome Relation to me, but dis fc | 
a lying Varlet, there is no enduri of him. 1 
Val. But Rogues and Fools are » very plenty, til | 
Urry eee —_—_ ” 
Nun. Beſides, he dares be 26 more a Friend than: 
. Foe, e re well of any Man behind his, Back 
nor ill before his Face: He is a general Dilperſer of n 
. ſeous Scandal, Tho it be of! his own Mother of Siſter; 
+ thee lets avoid him, if we can, to day. 

"Good. Twill be almoſt impoffible, for he is as imp 
dent as he is troubleſome; as there is no Company # 
- M but he ll keep, fo there is none ſo good but he'll hre, 

tend to. If he has ever ſeen you once, (he'll be fur 
you: And if he knows where you are, he's no work 
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be kept our of your Roc, er META one. 


f your Debt. * 15 
ey Amin laſt Night, roaring r 
— won. 


| {wore Dam him, pared Pranks 

and had ſwallow'd three Quarts of Cham for his 

ſhare, ſaid he had much e to get away, came then 
icularly to drink a Bottle with me: 1 a e be | 


promiſe him wor meet him f, e e 


La WH A5 


him. 
Good. E Esdieb 1a all go dine at my Houſe: 
1 have ſnubb d him of HE a he! 2 oe that 
way ſo ſoon again: At Night T1! promiſe Com- 
| wh my 1 I allow her for tay en fake what 
Freedom ſhe ellen += ſent for the- Fiddles to come. 
Trum. Goalie if there be any ſuch as Eaſe in 
Matrimony, thou haſt it: But methinks; t A8 it 
were a Mark upon marryd Men, that i ee di- 
y come ſtinguiſhable from one o 8285 as your Jows are from the 
ow le reſt of Mankind. 
5 8 Good. Oh there are Pleaſures dream not of: he is 
5 only confin'd by it that will be ſo: A Man may make his 
Condition as ea e as he pleaſes. — Mine is ſuch a fond 
— Voanton Ape, I never come home, but ſhe entertains me 
„ with freſh Kindneſs: and Jack, when 1 have been hunt 
ing for Game with you, and miſz d we an Opportunity, 
ellen, Wl ſtops a Gap well enough. > 
"tis fuch Trum. There's no Condition to etclthed but has its 
x Reſerve: Your Spaniel turn d out of Doors, goes content. . 
dis h / to his Kennel: Tour Beggar, when he Ne an geo _ do 
Lodging, knows his old warm Buſh;- and =_ 
1 than 1 Whore-maſter that miſſes of his Wench, goes ps 4. 5 | 
is. Bach home, and there's Madam Wie. But Goaduie, who 
of n are to be the Company at Night? . 
ter ; pre Good. In the firſt place; my Coufirt Vittoria 
el Truman; then Mr. Faun dee dere will be Pale 
s imp. ing Camilla, and another that never fails upon ſuch an | 
pany 0 Occaſion, the unimitable Lady Squeamiſh.. © 
el e Trum. That indeed is a no Bri. Perſon, a great Critick 
- ſured forſooth; one that cenſures Plays, and takes it very ill 
more 1 te has none dedicated * a conſtant Frequenter 
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2 FuzxDs hir in FASHION WW 
of all Maſquerades and pu ik Meetings, a periaſt 1 
et, very affected, and 8 5 
Val. Diſcourſes readily of Love - Intrigues of the 
Court and Town, a 12 Admirer of Accompliſhmeny 
and Breeding, as ſhe calls it; a reſtleſs Dancer; aue 
;that by ber good Will would never be out of Motion. 
Num. How Valentine! you Were: ence a great Admire 
there, have, a care how ou ſpeak tog harſhly of you 
Miſtreſs, though „ You ſtand wel 
With the Ladies and are held a Man of Principles. 
Good. That 1 is a fine Creature. Your old ha: 
raſe'd Stager has always ſome ſuch reſty Whore-maſter 
-or another, mn ſhe makes the beſt of her Deſpair 
withal and after being forſaken by half the Town be. 
ſides, comforts her ſelf in her f of Principles. But 
now 1 think on't, we delay too long. Fll go before and 
Gentlemen you ll be ſure. to fallow? _ 
+» True. Sir, well not fail to wait on u. 
Exit Goodvile. 
3 v! is the Coach ready ? Valentine! T have had the 
| odd Adventure this Morning — ha — Malagee! 
+ How. came he . nat of 
: - Mal. Fack Truman, Monſieur. Valentine, Jon * 
| was not that Goodvile I met coming e | 
Val. Yes, he parted hence but no. 
Mal. Faick Fl tell ye what Ge |  Gooduilts1 
| ver honeſt Fellow as can be, but he and I are fallen out 
of late, though faith 'twas none of my ſecking. 
2 No, LI. be ſworn for Hes, thou e & | 


0 Prop, <ovhat nga the Matter, W 491 
I 2 W I was adviſing him to look. after things bet 
ter at. Pants 2þ The Fellow has marry d a young Wite, 
and there he lets her make Balls and give Entertainment 
I was very. free with him and told MT of it. to the pu. 
Len ee RW ee e . 
0 

„ee But hark ye Malagene, Goodvile's: a ſort of 2 2 | 

5 85 mpanigg, ene, 
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FxIEND SHIN in FASHION; 22 
himſelf, that he is able to manage Affairs without | 
your Advice: He might have been very ſevere with 2 
upon this Occaſion, 

Mal. Severe W mb I zen be that A 
my Heart; that had been the way — have made à fine 

iece of Work on't indeed! Hark ye, ee che Roſe): 

s ſweetly fitted with my Coufin 

Val. Pray, Sir, ſpeak with more R a : We are bir 
Friends, and not prepar'd to reliſh: any of your: * at 
preſent. | 
Mal. O Lord, Sir! I- beg yeur Pardon; you are a new 
Acquaintance there, I--xemember, and may deſign an In- 
| tereſt. Faith, Ned, if thou doſt, vl weer be wen 
for all ſhe's my Kinſwoman. 

Trum. The Raſcal, if he ka an Opportunity ty. would. B 
pimp for his Siſter, tho but for the bare en 1915 
ling i it himſelf. 87 
Mal. Now whos i e vii de de "Lie 
about his Neck, with, O Lord, Dear! where have you 
been this: Morning? E can't abide you ſhould 2 aq 
ſoon, that I can't: Vou are never well but w 
with that wicked lewd Truman, and his ha 
Companion young: Valentine Bus that I know you-are 
a good Dear, I ſhould. be apt do he jealous of you, that I 
ſhould, ha, ha. 


W Sir, you are very bokd- with.our Characters, me- „* 
n | | 
Mal. I, ſha! your Seryantl Sure we that know one 
another may be free: Yau may ſay as much of me, if you 
pleaſe. But no matter for that, did Y hear aa 
my Buſineſs laſt Night? —hah? 
Trum. Not a word I aſſure you, Sir. Pray how, vn ltr 
Prithee let him alone a little, Valentine. 
Mal. Why, coming out of Charelins;laſt Night, (where 5 
t had coſt me a Guinea-Club, with a Right Honourable or 
two of this Kingdom, which ſhall be nameleſs) juſt as: I 
| was getting into a Coach, who ſhould. come b 2 
bluſtering Fellow: with a Woman in his Hand, re, 
— him, the Coach was for him: We had Aran 
and he drew; with that I put by his Pais, clos'd with 
f L 3 : n 
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2 FuizNbsEIT In Facnron I 
him, and threw up his Heels, took away Toledo, gaye him | 
two or three good Cuts over the Far ſeiz d u =o 


moxel, 22 her away with me to my ( 
nag d her all Night, and juſt now -ſent' her off. —— Frith 
_—_ Friends ſhe was a Ferſan of Quility, III tell you 


Trum. What! a perſon of Quality. at that ime ot 
Night, and on Foot too?» | 
- Mal. Ay, and one that you b. both. know: very well but i 
take no Notice ont, 
Nat 7 he you miy be dige we ſhall be yery ca 


rb query any Secrets of yours of this nature 
N 


heſt he ever arriv d at was a Bawd. 
too baniſh im at laſt, becauſe n 
Her rens n 
Mat. Nay, not that I care very ah cakes you may 
tell it if you will; for I think it was no more than any 
cone wou d have done upon the ſame Occaſion ha. 
Trum. Doubtleſs, Sir, you were much in the | right. 
But, Valentine, we ſlay too long; tis time we were going, 
© Mat. What, to Dinner? FY n a: 2 N 
where mall it bed. $ ARYA); 1 
Trum, Sir, 1 am ſorry, we muſt beg. your Excuſe thi 
time; for w' are both engag d. 
Mal. Whoo! rithee, ts all one, T am-fare- 1 know 
the Company; III go along at a venture. 
Val. No, but Malagene, to make ſhort &* 2 Buſinek; 
we are going into Com 5 that are not very 
7 of yours, and v eee if you be there. 
MIL. Whar s that to the ?>—=T cares little for 
them as they do for me; derte on my Word, Sparks, of 
honeſt Fellows, you keep the oddeſt © : Company | inns 
that, ever I knew ! 3s + 
Tum. But, Sir, we are e — reformat ie; ad in 
8 thereunto dere: you would owe! us to our A to 
> Mal. Ne. bot IN tell jon, go along with 
Be diſcover'd a Treaſure Of 11 Wine — TI wy 
you" the ſame the Rig whats of——What {ay you 


Px} 


8 
7 
a» 
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ther are you 


| two Friends, 


| man — you'll run the hazard of a FT, | 


FrIEND SHIP"246:FASHTON. 223 
ack? Jam but for one Bottle or ro; for faith 1 have 


ivd to live ſober for a Week. 


Trum. Prithee, Tormentor, leave _ Do not 1 14 N 


| the Wine theu drink ſt is as baſe as the Company thou 


keep't? To be plain with you, we will not BY W 
nor muſt you go with us. 

Mal. Why, if one ſhould ack” che queſtion now, whi-- 
going? Hah? | 
yal. How comes it, Malagene, you are not with your _ 
Caper and Savunter? —— may be ſure ok 
them; they'll cat and drink, and go all over the World 
with you. 


Md. How canft thou think that T wits keep mur 


loathſome Company? a Brace of filly; talking} aig, 


ing Raſcals: Tis true, I contracted an Acquaintanice-. 

with em, I know not how; ; and now and then when 1 

am out of humour, love to laugh at and abuſe em for an 

Hour or two but come what will on . I am ras * 

go along with you to Day. 

Trum. Upon my word, Sir, you et —— Why. 

ſhould you make ſo many Difficulties with your Friends? 
Mal. Whoo! prithee leave fooling. — You would 

ſhake me off now, would you? But know betterthings, 

——The' Sham won't Pl. upon me, = it won't, Jock 

you;”* v!! 

Tum. Death, 10 mull us bim ill, or there i is no ger. 15 
rid of him. Not paſs, 1 . | a 
al. No, Sir! „ 

Dow; Pray, Sir, leave us. F een en ee 

Mal. I ſhan't do't, Sir. R co OR 


Dum. But you muſt; Sir. 


Mal. May be not; Sir. 2 


Trum. I am goin this wa . walk 
Mal. e » * TE. b Tg 


Trum. But, Sir, I muſt ſtay Wes hel E a 
* With all my Heart! tis the ſame thing, I am noc 
e. 


Val. Have a care, Malagene, how you proyoke D 


Friend, if you do. 


Li's! + 


— 
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- Mal. Beating! I am ſorry, Sir, u know-no betty 
Pox, I am us d to ſerve him fo, Mas let me alone, you 
mall ſee how I'll teaze him. Hark you e 
Num. Sir, you are an impudent troubleſom 'Corepmb, | 
Mal. No matter for that, I ſhan't leave you. 
Tum. Sir, 1 ſhall pull you by the Noſe then. Ch 05 
al. ITis all one to me, do your worſt. 7 1 
Trum. Take that chen. Sr.— Nou 8 ' 


| [Tweaks im the 
Go about your BuſineG. 7 1 


Mal. Nay, Faith, Fack, now you drive the Jeſt too far: 
What a Pa I know you are not in earneſt; prithee let's W 
80. 13 
Men. Death, Sir, you lie; not in camelt!— let thi 
eonvince 70 — [Kicks him, 
How like you the-Jeſt now, Sir | 

Mal. Hark. you A we. ſhan't Dine 3 
Wall we?- 

Val. Faith, to tell you the Truth of the Matter; Tru, 
man had a Quarrel- Jaſt Night, and we are juſt now going 
to make an end on't; *Tis that makes him ſo ſurly. N 
pen now [I think ont better, if you'll go, jor 

. ps we may haye Occaſion for à third Man. 
No, no oi that be. the Buſine(s 1'll ay no more; 

h— I hate to preſs into any Man's Company againſ 

Ease Truman! Upon my Reputation you are 
uncivil now, that yau are. But hark you, I ran to 

the Groom-Porter's laſt Night and loſt my Mony Pri. 
8 me two Guineas till. next time I. "fre thee, 
Tram. With. all my Heart, -Sr, L. was, fo wall 
come to this at laſt: Tis here, you may command what | 
you. pleaſe from ꝓour Servant. en good Morrow. 

a nter Caper and Saunter..½¶ a 

Aal. Dear Fack Truman, your humble ¶ Exit Truman, 

Val. Won't you go along with us then, Malagene/ 

Mal. No, here are two filly Fellews coming; Ill go | 
and divert my {elf a little with them at preſent. 
Val. Why, thoſe are the very People you raild at fp 
Þut now: You will not leave us fer them? At a time 
when you may be ſo * Mal 


— 


£ * — 
* 
4 ; 


wiſh you. Tak go, for 1 They der ſte he 815 
ar 28 FS e 
x on't; nor * remember, 1 promis d 
| res hep le here, and can't avoid em now; rg 
with you elſe Wien all my Heart Faith and Troth, but if 
ond have me ſend a Guard, Tit dot. Gi 
Vl No, Sir, —— there's no d denne tais 
the Rogues Cowardiſe could have rid us of him. Exit Val. 
Mal. How now Bullies, whither ſo faſt this Morning? 
ed juſt now with Fark Truman and Ned Valentine : 
Aker wedd fain have had me to Dinner with em, but 
1 in a Humour of Drinking, and to ſpeak the 
Truth on 't, you are better Company ten to one. They 
ingroſs ſtill all the Diſcourſe to themſelves: And a Man 
can never be free with them neitber. 
Caper: Oh Lord, et wo- et att. 
Creature, but now as we came round; I am à Ruſcal, $ A 
I dowt think her one of the fineſt Women i in _— Werld: — 
I ſhan't get her out of my Mind this Month: , 
Saum. "Twas Victoria, m Farr 8 Davgtiter _=_ 
that came to Town laſt n Was mar- 
yd. He in love with her, Poor Soul —.—. fall beg his 
Pardon there, as I take it — Lnge. 
Mal. That's Truman blowing: She's always 
after him here, and at the Play-houſe: She heats her ſelf - 
here ever y Morning againſt the general Courſe at Night, 
N — as ene as wy Ray Den er 
e | 
San. I vow that's ane, Porkunrteg! don't you think 
ſhe has abundance [of © et She I did ſo 
Ly. - Caper, 


" * tocher Day. 


r . ee 
* 
0 
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e Ay, it may be fo, © NT RY ab! 
Sauen. "But did you never hear ea meek . ak 
it with her dll Two a Clock bother N 
ee f Song, m 
Aal. Dam her, ſhe's 


and loves r Fellows, more than an old Kite 
There is not a Coxcomb. of ary 3 


own, her, r 

into Tron wil th Ay ny Suns voy 
er... Malagene, art the 

| Id give an A he e He De 

| Tag 2 fide ſometimes. 
Sam. Well ene, I hope: te ſee thee ſo in love one 
Day, as to leave off drinking as I haye done, and ſet up 
wr. Shape and. a Face: Or what. is all one, write amo- 
ets, and fight Duels with all that do but lock 
like Rivals. 1 would not be in love for all the World, 1 
vow and S Dit Sa, TY 4 2 eee 


* « 4. 


But Ie hear, Laue, they a ci 150 a Ball 
e e 
Yea, 1 intend to be dee, if 1 do not $0 to 


: 9 4 I am glad Ke ol may. Heart —- Stine 
——flercs my Lacy, to be ſure, ſhell not fail; 
Saum. But w 70u 80, Malagee? Gredile and you 8 
at a Diſtance. _ 
Mal. Whoo! pox that's nothing, Ty for all tht 
But faith, I ſhould mes my Lander 
Beſides, I ban t been in the Drawing Room dee 


Dope: 5 "Me Company will wonder what's become of 


| Dnter Lacy Squeamiſh. 


She here!. na e. 


0 „ Lad moſt Baits es 
1 eee your Ws _ [Congees n 


L. Sen 


Qu 


=>. 5 


a0 Www: 


- 
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ear Mr. Sauer! 2 Ted i row for nr ding. 
Sam. enen our Servant too much Ho- 


(Sings, As Cloe full of. & 
L. sam. Mr. Caf 0 you are a Stranger indeed, 1 


; have. not 


rg re b . 3 


Mr. G. de gives r al te 
ſhip be there? | 1 | 


Night: Will your Tad IE kt e 1 A 5 
L. Squeam. Terz I heard of it this Morning; Vidtoria + 


fent me word. 

- Caper. Oh, Madarn, ehr ee Goodvile 
makes a Ball to Ni ight: eng of 
your Ladyſhip's Cling by all 
l by means: Mr. Caper, pay” dont 
8 0 Lord, 5 5 Malagens; I dex your Pardon, upon _ 

"MW Honour I did not ſee you, 1 Was 'h engaged in the 
lities of theſe Gentlemen. 

Mal. Your Wit and Beauty, Madam, —_ 3 
the Honour and Admiration ef all the World. But when 
did your Ladyſhip ſee Mr. Valentine? © 

L. Squsam. Oh, name him not, Mr: Malagene; he's the 
unworthy'ſt baſeſt Fellow--—---befides he has no Pririci- - 
— nor Breeding: I wonder you Gentlemen will keep 

m Company. Tl ſwear he's enough to bring an Odium 
on the whole Sex. 

Mal. The truth ont is, Madam, 1 do drink with Klik 8 
now and then, becauſe the Fellow has ſome Wit, but it 
is when better Company is out of the way; and faith he's 
always very civil to me as can be: I can rule him. 

L. Squeam. Oh Lord, *tis impoſſible. Wit! why he 
was abroad but two Years, and all that time too in n 
Academy ; he knows nothing of the Intrigues of the - 

French Court, and has the worſt Mien in the World : 
He has a ſort of an ill-natur'd way of talking indeed, 
and they ſay makes bold with me ſometimes, but I'll ** 
lure you I ſcorn him, 
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| Madatn Camilla ok late; who paſles for a Wit forſooth, 
. "Tis true; ſhe's well en enough, þ but T ſuppoſe is not the firſt 


But did you. ever hear ebe ding of we? K 


thing laviſh when. they have been drunk in my Comps: 


 Ggns... Madam! Camilla. may deſerve better of bim, f 


for he has F many ade en in 


8 
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/ Mel, Troly he his made very bold with you, or he 
foully bely'd: Ha, ha, ha. 9 % 
L. Squears. They fay, he's gm u est Amine: of 


that has been troubled: with his impertinent Addreſles. 
Mal. Indeed he would not let me alone, ll I brough 
— — Ladyſhip 4 * — "ometting 
me of | 
Heat--—By Hear' ſhe's Jea 2 
L. Squeam. No, I. aſſure you, Sit, L ara wot concen 
at it in the leaſt, 


Mal. Never any ill, Madam; only . little idle 
now and then; but Truman and he are wont to be me 


ny. — - Twill work. 


. S Nay, I know he has ken. diſhonourably 
of me behind my back, becauſe he fail'd in his filthy De- 


doubt not: But if I am not rend n ay: lan 
a cr... 
ke oil © Madam. 


T. Squeam. Where do you to Day? $66] 
- Caper, Will your-Ladyſhip be/at-the-now Play? 
L. Sgueam. No, I ſaw it the firſt Day, and don't like b. 
Mal. Madam, it has no ill Character about the Town. 
L. Sgucam. O Lord, Sir, the Town is no Judge: 
"Tis a Tragedy, and I'll aſſure you there's-nothing in it 
that's moving. 

I love a Tragedy that moves mightily. Nr 
Sam. Does your Ladyſhip know: Ar writ it? 
L. Squeam. Yes, the Poet came and read it to me at 
my darein He is but a young Man, and 1 ſuppoſe he f 

has not been a Writer Tong: Beſides, he has had little or 

no Converſation with the Court, which has been the * | 


Conduct of u. | 
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Saum. I did riot like e E e 
nerer a Song in it, ha? | 

- Caper. No, nor ſo — 28 a Danes. 

Mal. Oh, it's impoſlible it ſhould tak, f there were nei. 
ther Song nor Dance in it. 
L. Squeam. 5 nowr--days ys are 
the filthieſt Things, — 
which they miſtake for and Intrigu 3 
they have no Wit in em neither; for all their 22 Woe 
and Men of Wit, as they ſtile etn, are either ſilly con- 
ceited impudent Coxcombs, or elſe rude ilbmannerly 
drunken Fellows — fogh——1I am atham'd- any one 
ſhould pretend to write a; Comedy, that does not know 
the nicer Rules of the os — all the Iutrigues and 
Gallantries that paſs, I vow. | 

Mal. Who would improve in thoſe things, muſt con- 
fult with your Eadyſhip.. _. 

L. Squeam. I ſwear, Mr. 


Malagene, are an obliging 
Perſon: I wonder the World ſhould. ved malicious to 
ju ſo undeſerving a Character as they do: I always 
bn you. merey”2 , and a Perſon of worth. 
Mal, In troth, m, your Lady ſhip and my ſelf are 
the Subjects of —— of Envy: for I love to be ma- 


licious now and then, and faith, am the very ſcourge - a 


of the Court, they all ſtand in awe of me; 24 I muſt 
ſpeak. what I know, tho ſometimes I am uſed. a little 
ſcurvily far it; but Faith I can t help it, tis my way. 

L. Sque ant. Ha, ha, ha, really I love Scandal extreamly 
too ſometimes, 10 it be decently. manag d But as 1 
was ſaying, there is not a Perſon in the World under- 
ſtands the. — es of the Court better than my ſelf: I 
am the general Confident of the Drawing-Bona, and 
know the —— of all the People of Quality in Town. 

Caper. Dear Madam, how ſtands the Affair between 
my Lord Supple and Madam Lan? 

k. Squeam. Worſe then ever: Tis very provoking to 
ſee how ſhe uſes the poor Creature: But the truth is, ſhe 
can never be at reſt for him; he's more troubleſome than 
an old Husband, continually whiſpering his Softneſſes and 


N 
— 


. Fx Ex DSU i FAsHlox! 
g his Vows, till at laſt ſhe is-forc'd: to f to me 
for ſhelter, and then we do fo laugh which t e good- 
gw tur'd 5 takes ſo e eee Lc 1 pity 


Suan. bar my Lady cl, they ſay, is kinderto the Spwkit 


Mr. Proeeit.” 


L. Su. O Lord, Mr. Sauer, that you ſhould under. 

portant bo my, Knowledge ic ill fe TI know 
t Intrigue from the beginning to the en it has 

bore of U Minth=—<briides he Repei © again 


Oh, Mr. Sawunter! Whatever you do, never TOncern your 
felf with thoſe Players; - — 

Sn. Madam, 1 have left che Folly long Sue: When 
frft L came to Town, 1 muſt conf 1 had a Gallantry 


there: But ſince I have been acquainted with your Ia. 


ſhip's Wit and Beauty, I have learn d to lay out m 
6 x dow to better range ——1 think that Was finely 
ae befehl I. en e 
Ons Spesen TI Geeks; Mr. Sauter, you have the nf 
Court-like way of expreſſi ng your * 7 Gi 31 

Saum. Oh Lord, Madam! LB and cringes. 

L. Saum. Mr. Malagene, theſs Ire boch my intimate 


Acquzintance, and T1] ſwear 1 am proud of 'em. Here 


is Mr. Saunter ſings the French manner better than ever 1 
heard any Engliſh Gentleman in my Life: Beſides he pro- 
Nounces x his Engh/hin ſinging with a French kind of a Tone 
or Accent, that gives it a See beauty ——Sweet Sir, 
do me the 1 the laſt N ge Ley 
Sam. Let me die! your La £ me 
Expreſſion — leu thou ſhalt Fiat me. 
5 Sings a Song in à French Done. 


ot. 
Saum. Ha, Wachse ha 1 
L. Squeam. Did you ever hear any thing & "EN * 
Mal. Never, Madam, never: Ifwear, your Ladyſhip i is a 
great Judge 


L. Squeam. But . and diltinly too every | 


Werd Was pronounc d? 


— 


Mal. What a Devil was es I underſtand not a ENS X 


8. 8. S8 2 
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Mal, Ob, to Admiration, to Admmiration. gy 
1 3 ao * . Laage Maubgefde. 
L. Squ team. Well, Shunter, you are a charming 
o ſad, My. I. long a ig comes: - 
71! dance with no e but you to "for I ſwear I 
believe I ſhall be out of Humour. 
Mal. That's more than ſhe ever was in her Life, ft 
long as ſhe had a Fool or a Fiddle in her Company. OL. 
L. Squeam. Tho? really I love Dancing immoderately 
of now you talk of Intfigues, I am miſtaken if you oe 
-niethirig where we are going te Nig 115 04 
a What, "Gdoavile is is commence Cuckold,! . 15 1. 
not l of 21A e 
I. Squeam. Oh, fie, Mr. Matetee ge vovy por 
make me hate you, if you talk ſo ſtrangely: — but let 
me die, I cant but laugh —— ha, ha, ha. Well, Get 
tlemen, you ſhall Dine with me to Day— What lay 
you, Mr. Malagene will you go? eri 4 
EI my. be fire NE 15 hate F break 
oem n F 4 


| malicicaſly of all the Town. Mr. Cs Caper, \ "Hand: Oh. 
dear Mr. Sawitey, how ſhall 1 divide n f—— I ſwear, 
I am ſtrangely at a loſs —— Mr. Malagene, you muſt: be 
Mr. Saunter's "Miſtreſs I think at preſent.  - 

Mal. With all my Heart, Madam,——Sweet Mr. gun 
ter, your Hand: J ſwear, you are a charming Creature, 
and your Courtſhip is as extraordinary as your voice 
Let me die, and 1 vow I muſt have t other Song after 
Dinner, for I am 2 hu merſom and very whiralcal [ 
think : ba, ha, ha. 
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5 15 
800 0 E E the o 5 bs 
2 Ester Mrs. Goodvile and Lettice.. 8 it | wrt 

Me, Good FN ID: you deliyer the Billet? 
D IS. Yes, Madam, faithfully. U ＋ 
Us, Good But are you ſure ou did? Mo 
Let. Can your Ladyſhip t [ would be gniley of the ] 
130 EST co 
Mrs. Good. And are you ſure he Dines here to day? Af 


"Let. —— now at Dinner below: Mr. — to 
ts chere too. Oh, Il ſwear he's a fine Man, the moſt if. 


- courteous Perſon! 


Mis. Good. What, becauſe he hunts and kiſſes yourrhas in 
he's Drunk? No, Lader; Truman, Truman, O that Nu. n0 
man! 3 

" Ler. I wonder your Ladyſhip ſhould be 8 with Bl 


him: Were I to chuſe, L ſhould. think my, Maki the ti 
more agreeable Man. an 


Mrs. Good. And you may take him if you will; he is 
as much a Husband as one would wiſh: I have not-ſcen 
_ this e ht; Yo omar comes home til Four wy 

orning, eaks to his ſeparate. Bed, w 
he lies till Afternoon, then. riſes and out. again upon his 
Parole:: Fleſh and Blood can't endure it. ; how 

Let. But he always viſits your Ladyſhip firſ. 

Mrs. Good. That's his Policy, as great Debtors are al- 
ways yery reſpectful and acknowledging where they ne- 
ver mean to pay. Tis true, he gives me what Freedom 
I can defire, but God knows that's all. 

* And where's the Pleaſure of going abroad and get- 

a Stomach, to return and ſtarve at Conte? 

s. Good, I laugh though to think what an eaſie Fool 


2 228 HH A 5 mr S 2 


2 harmleſs Turtle breathing, the yery Pattern of Pati- 
To. A Jewel of a Wife, | Mrs. God. 


n a yd 
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Mrs. Good. And as blind with Love as his ewn good 


Opinion of himſelf has made him. 

Let. And can you find in your Heart to wrong ng. ſo god 
2 natur d compleat r bam Hyeband, that 
has ſo good an Opinion of you = 

Mrs. Good: Ha, wrong im! what fay you | Tetticat 1 


wrong my Husband! gy ls another word 2 Were my 


Opinion of thee for ever. 


Let. What meant the Billet to Mr. Duran then. this 


Morning? 

Mrs. Geod. To make him my Friend perhaps, and dil. 
cover if I can who it is that wrongs me 5 my Husband's 
Affection: For I am ſure I have a Rival. And I am apt 


to believe Victoria deſerves no better than ordinary of * 


if the truth were known. 

Let. Why, ſhe is his near Kinſwoman, and lives ji 
in the Houſe with you; beſides, he would never diſho- 
nour his own Family ſurely. 

Mrs. Good. You are a Fool, Lenice, the RAD" af - 
Blood is the leaſt thing conſidered. Beſides, as I have heard. 
tis almoſt the only way Relations care to be Kind. to one? 
another now-a-days.. 

Let. Yet, Madam, you never meet, but you cooking 
and fond of him, as 17 you. had all the Joys of Love about 
you. Lord! How — you diſſemble with. him ſo? IM. 
lides, Mr. Truman, Madam, you know is his Friend. 

Mrs. Good. Oh, if I — erer conſent to wrong. my 
Husband (which Heay'n forbid, Leizice?) it ſhould be, to 
chuſe, with his Friend. Far ſuch a. one has a double 
Obligation to Secrecy, as well for his on Honour as mine. 
But III ſwear, Lertice, you are an idle Girl for talking fo 
much of this, that you are: Tis enough to put ill 
Thoughts into ones Head, which I am the moſt averie ta 
of all things in the. World. 

Let. But, Madam, Thoughts are free; and it is as s hard 
not to think a little idly ſometimes, as it is to be always 
in good Humour. But itzwould make any one laugh, tothink 
Mr. Truman ſhould be in love with e e if * 
be real which your Ladyſhij ſuſpec s. 

Mrs. Good. 1. and with 2 e of Marriage 50 
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But a ran ing Gallant thinks he fathoms all, and count; 
it as mu beneath his Experience to doubt his e 
a Wife, as Succeſs in a Miſtreſs. 
Tet. Beſides, after a little time, de is fo very induftri 
in Cuckolding others,” that he never dreams how 
N 5 his own Affairs are manag d at K W 


Euter Victoria. 
Mrs. Good. But a here. 1 0. 
© Vit. A happy Day to you, Madam. 
. Mrs. Good. Dear Couſin, your bumble Servanr: . Har 
you heard who are below ? 
Viet. Yes, young Truman and his inſeparable Compani 
on Valentine. 
Mrxs. Good. Well, What will you do Couſid > Truwmas 
comes reſolv d on Conqueſt ; for with the Adyan 
has in your Heart already, tis impoſſible you fei 
be able to hold out ſt him. 
Vict. Yes, powerful Champaign as they call it may do 
much; a Spark can no more refrain running into love 
a 1 a Bottle, than a 3 e can avoid 
of Religion w Patron's Wente 
* 4 — at 
Mrs. Good. Come, come, diſſemble your Inclinations as 
5 roy I am ſure they are not ſo indiffe 
at af toon be eafily diſcerned. 
Vie. Truly, Madam, you may be miſtaken in your 


park. TM How ! J doubt it is ſome other Man then 


has cauſed this Alteration in you——Lord, Eee, is ſhe 


not extreamly 2 alter dꝰ N 

Vie. Alter d, Madam, what do you. mean? 

' Mrs. Good. N ay, Letrice, fetch. a Glaſs and let her ſee 
her ſelf; Lord, you are paler than you uſe to be. 
Ter. Ay, and he that Blueneſs A oy the Eyes. 

Mrs. Good. Beſides, you are not ſo lively as I haye known 
you: Pardon me, Couſin. 

Let. Well, if there be a fault, Marriage will cure all. 

vic. Il affure you, I haye none that I know of ſtands 
in Finn of ſo deſperate a . Marriage! fault! 
hat can all this tend-to? = 


* 
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Enter 9 E- | 

Mrs. Good. Well, OE ob ag 

Page. Madam Camilla is cqming to wait. t upon your 
Lady ſhi 

"Mrs. Good.” Ha, Camilla? Tell her n attend her: 
Won't you with me, Viftoria? 

Viet. I Ik bur Sep. into 1 7 Chamber, and e you 
inſtantly. Ex. Mrs, Good. and Page. 
8 can all this Ae Surely ſhe has diſcovered ſome- 
thing of Goodvile's Love and mine: If ſhe mae I am ruin d. 

Duer Goodvile. 

Good. Victoria! your Couſin is not han.” is ſhe? What, 

in Clouds ? I ſtole this Minute from my Friends on pur- 


Word? 

ict. Oh, I am uind * foo end. I ear your Wife 
has had ſome knowledge of our Loves: And 2 be 832 
what will then become of me? 

Good. Prithee no more: My Wife! ſhe has too. 
Opinion of her ſelf, to have an ill one of me; and would 
5 ſoon. believe her Glaſs could flatter her, 21 be b 
i Yes, I am fa ard 2 850 — be no on 

e: But you are ſatisfy d, and now Hoo more 
to do, but i leave me to be miſerable. 1 

- Good. Leave thee! By Hearn I'd ene renounce my 
Family, and own my ſelf the Baſtard of a Raſcal: Come, 
quiet thy Doubts; Truman is here; and take my Love for 
thy Security, he ſhall be thine to Night. | 

Vic, J have great Reaſon to ex it indeed, 2 700 


would hazard your Intereſt in ſo good a Friend for the 


Reparation of my Honour, chat ſo little concerns YOu, and 

which you have already made your beſt of. 

Good. No more of that, Love's my Provinite; and thine 
| is too dear to me to be neglected. *Tis true, I have 

made him my Friend, and I hope he will deſerve it, by 

doing thee that Juſtice which I am ca 9 

- Via. You can promiſe cafily, -  - 


Gcod, Ay, and as reſolutely perform: | When 1 hive" 
Euter 


heated him with Wine, prepare to receive him. 


pole to ſee thee, and what not 1 have a Look? Not a | 


a | 


by. 5 


2243 


93 Covi For Heav'n's ſake; Madam, fave wot: — Mr; 


1 bad been dev our d, that's certain. 


can be as fully ſatis 
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16 run rr 56 Wi. 
Enter Mrs. Goodvile. 
Ba ſhe here! - 


Mrs. Good. So, ſo, Mr. Goodvile, we yorker inked 
I thought 1 ſhould catch you. 

' Good.” Faith, my Dear, I have been {pet 
Word for Fack — my Couſin Victoria s too __ 

Mrs. God. Oh, fie, Victoria! Can you be ſo hard- heart- 
— to deny any chung, when Mr. Goodvile is an Advocate: 

Viet. I muſt confeſs it is with ſome difficulty; but ſhould 
1 too eaſily comply upon Mr. Goodvile's Interceſſion, who 
knows but your Lad pip might be jealous? For he that 
— | for. may preſume there's hopes for 

e wk 

Mrs. Good. Ay; but Couſin, 1 know: you are my Friend, 
and would not, though but in regard of that, do me ſuch 
injury: Beſides, nnd Goodvile knows 1: dare truſt him, 
Don't you, Love? 

Good. Truſt me! Je, for if you don't tis all one 
Credulous Innocence! Ali. 
Alas, my Dear, were J as falſe as thou art good, mn ge- 
nerous Confidence would ſhame me into Honeſty. 

iter Camilla running and ſ- Truman ang: 

r ©: Valentine ef 


Goodvile, tis ſafer travelling through the Deſarts of As. 
bia, than ent ring your Houſe: Had I not ran hard for · it 


Ful. Oh, Madam, are von berded? It will be to k 
tl purpoſe; I am ſtanch, and never change my Game. <4 
Cam. But when yu have loft it, if freſh ſtart up, you 


who hunt more for the love ot 
. than for the ſake of the Prey. 


. But, Madam, ſuould: you chance to be — 0 OY 
to 15 for I ſhall touſe and Worry you moſt unmercitully, 


till I have reveng'd my ſelf ſeverely, for the pains you 
coſt me catching. 


Quan. Therefore Ia real; dte keep out of your reach 
Lord! what would become of ſuch a poor little Creaue 
& lam, OY T 


{ inn 


a 
* 
* ; 
; 
CT © 4 * 


* 
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Trum. But are you too, Lady, fo wild as lire Cemillaf 
pid. Oh, Sir, to the full! But Lhope Jou are notſo un- 
merciful as Mr. Valentine 00 
Trum. No, Madam; n en e e 25 loft and 
plant as 2 Pillow; you may mould me te your ewe 
ace and pleaſure, which way: you will. 

yi4. Tis ſtrange two of ſuch different Tempers ſhould 
ſo well agree: Methinks' you look like two as foaring, ran- 
ting, tory rory Sparks as one would wiſh to meet withall. 

Fal. Yes, Madam, at the Play-houſe in a Vizor, when 
you come dreſt and prepar d 554 the Encounter; there in- 
deed we can be as unanimouſly Modiſh and Impertinent 
pray rteſt Coxcembs of em all, till like them too, 
e our Hearts, een know, what becomes of 


— . 
Cam. But the comfiſt is, you ar fureto find'em again 
g in the next Bottle. : 4 48540 
Mrs. Good. Then drink em downto the LadjesHealths, | 
* they are as well at eaſe as ever they were 
Trum. Why, you would not be ſo unconſcionable as 
to have us two ſuch whining crop-lick Lovers, as ſigh a- 
2 their Hours, and vyrite lamentable Ditties to be 
dang abs oh: Town pans Py Fools and Pal "eng hn 
Good Ti me SHπi Oggerel e hint, | 
ſwells the. Sonnet 0a Bala, 155 Nee dwindles into 2 
; Kitchin-Wench. N 25 0 
Vid. Tis preſum d —— you ane of that fails, Tribe 
that neyer make Love but by contraries, and rally our 
Faults when you pretend to admire Our Perfections. 


Cam. As if the only way to raiſe a dne Opinion of 
jour ſelves, were do let us know how 1 of hs have 
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aus. ww q 61 
W. Re nt 
Beauty is held at ſo.dear a rate, tis the beſt, way to heat 
down the Market as much as ve can 
Lal. But you. ſhall find; Ladies, el] id ike Chap 


men for all that. 
Vid. You had beſt have a care eke leſt you over- 


reach you ſolyes, and repent ney 9 when: tis 
too late. N „ ene 250 
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Cam. Beſides, I hate a Dutch Bargain that's made in 
heat of Wine, for the Love it raiſes is generally like the 
Cc it gives, very extraordinary, but very ſhort-livg, 
Good. How, Madam! have a care what you ſay; Wine 
is the Prince of Love, andall- Ladies that freak againſt it, 
wn; acorn agen e not e my Favourite br 
ib os 5 e . 
hall de e 
Hop bing then hg Ge Ts ee Friend. wel dgak 
Cum. Till your Brains are afloat, and all the reſt fink. 
Pal. I find then, Ladies, you have the like" Opinion'ef 
our Heads, as you have of our Hearts. 
Cam. Really, Sir, you'are much in the right. 


Tho Love, like Wine, be a good Refreſher, yet tis much 
more dangerous to be too buſie wit And though now and 
then I may over-heat my Head with drinking; ret con- 
found me, I'thittlc T Thall have a care never to break wy 
Heart with loving 

| Mrs. Good. But, Sir, if all Men were of your * rem. 
per, what would become of thoſe tendery-hearted Crea- 
tures that cannot 'forbear Galuting ye with a Billet in-a 

Morning, though it comes without a Name, and makes 
you as unſatisfy'd as they poor Creatures are themſelves? 

Trim. Hah, this concerns me! Blockhead;-dull leaden 
Sot that I was, not to be ſenſible it muſt be the, and none 


but the, could ſend mine this Morning. Well, poor ack 


Truman look to thy ſelf, Snares are laid for thee; —— but 
the Virtuous mult ſuffer eee! Auf Heyn knows 


all Fleſh is frail. 

r e 
| Good. Ko: Boy fill the Glaſſes. "But before wer 
ceed, one thing is to be conſider d: 1 you and 
J are to be no an and Wife for thivDa A be fn 
4 nt, and take as little notice one 


y chance to 5 ſeven Years hence: But at ar Night 


N. A very fair Propoſal. 

Mrs. Good. „ Sir, if you will haves: 

- Good. The v ine now each Man to his poſt. Fa 

[They ſeparate, Good, to Cam. Val. zo Vict. Trum. 15 
Mrs. Goodvile. Trum 


* 
<1 
5 


1s A 


Tram. But if your Ladyſhip ſhould bein eg. 


* 


ne word. alcirrri ach 78 L take Glaſen 
e Dum. Love = Wine. And 
| Good. fas ” 7 (n= ant. 
e . Wie Liattles: Nr 

Now thar no! may be wanting, Lettice ou mult fing 


4 Lertice ſings. | per 44s 
How bleſs'd he appears, EG 


Boy. 


; | That revels and loves out his happy Tears. 
That fiercely ſprers on till he finiſh his Rac :- 
pa Life's ſhort, chuſes living apact. 
Po Cares we were born, twere a Folly io doubt it, 
| Then love and e there's no W n, u. 
| 0 5 5 N ed 
A . E 


But as Fate eee the Brave 72 are bolder. 
The Joys of Love with our Youth ſlide away, 
" Pats = there are Pleaſures that never decay: 
When Beauty grows dull, and our Paſſions grow cold, 
Wine ſtill keeps its Charms, and we drink when ware 8 


Good. So, now ſhew me an Enemy to divine bam. 
nious Drinking! 


Boy. Sir, 2 e is below, Juſt aighted out 


of her Coach 84. 7 
Good. Na chen drinking will 3 the major Vote 
againſt it: She ; is the moſt pimp I Obſerver of Bee 
— alive. But ſhe is not alone, I hop ny 
Boy. No, Sir, there is Mr. Malagene wi _ andthres 
more Gentlemen; one they call Sir Nelly chung, a full 


portly Gentleman. . 9 
Trum. That's a hopeful Animal, an der Brother, "of 


a fair Eſtate, and her Kinſman, newly come up to Town, 


whom her Ladyſhip my undertaken to 1 885 and make 

a * Gentleman. * 1 
val. Tis ſuch a fulſom over-grown R yet hopes 
to be a fine Spark, and a very Gay ; he has been 
this half Year endeavouring at a Shape, which he loves 
cating and drinking too well ever to attain to. The other, 
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the Song 1 = t home t other Morning; for Muſick 
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Good. She's never without a Kennel of Fools at her 
heels; and we may know as well when ſhe is near bythe 
noife her Coxcombs make, as we know when a certain 
| of this Town is at hand by the new-fangled gingle 
of his Coach. She comes and wo be to the Wretch 
whom ſhe firſt lights upon. _— 
Enter L. Squeamiſh, Sir Noble Clumſey, Malag. Caper, 
I. Squeam. Dear Madam Goodvile, ten thouſand Happi- 
neſſes wait on you! Fair Madam Vieoria, ſweet charming 
Camilln, which way ſhall I expreſs my Service to you... 
Couſin. your honour, your honour to the Ladies. 
Clum. Ladies, as low-as Knee can bend, or Head can 
bow, I falute you all: And Gallants, I am your moſt hum. 
ble, moſt obliged, and moſt devoted Servant. That 1 
learn'd at the end of an Epiſtle Dedicatory, © _ 
Good. Sir Noble Clumſey is too great a Courtier. 
Clum. Yes, Sir, I can compliment upon an occaſi 
on; my Lady knows I am a pretty apt Scholar. 


I. Sqaeam. Gallants, you muſt pardon my Couſin here; 


he is but as it were a Novice yet, and has had little Con- 
verſation but what I have had the honour to: inſtru him 
in. TYRE STS 232 F RR Tint en 
Mal. But let me tell you, he is 2 Man of Parts, and 
| 88 4 reſpect and honour: Pray Gentlemen know 
Val. Hark you Malagene, how durſt you venture hither, 
knowing that Goodvile and Truman care ſo little for your 
— 3 | 


this was the Duel you were going about: I ſhould 


i 
* 


left you elſe, faith Ned, I ſhould not. 


Goad. But, Madam, can the worthy Knight your Kink | 


man drink? What think you, Sir Noble, of the Ladies Healths? 
Clum. In a Glaſs of ſmall Beer, if you pleaſe. __ - 
L. . Oh ſweet Mr. Goadvile, don't tempt him 
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to drink, don't! I'll ſwear, I am ſo afraid he ſhould oo 


= 


S8 F. 88 8 


= 


mt with drinkin 
low with a-red' Noſef 
Val. See, 1 — board - 

our Miſtreſſes 
ie ON, Twas ey to” fitkrrupe "Sis: 3 Woulain, 
oesto play and fondle with a Coxcomb metimesasnamu- 
rally, as with a Eap:dog; and 1 could no more be N. 
— of one than of the other. 
Pu. Jam not of your Opinion; diy ae wobft to lore 
oy thing that but makes em ſport : And the familiari- 
ty of Fools proceeds oftentimes from à Privilege we.. 
xe not aware of. For my part, I ſhall make bold to K. 
vert. — Mr. Sauter, a word: Have you any Pretences 4 
with that Lady? Hah? | 

gam. Some ſmall Encouragement T have had, Sir; bus . 
[ never make my boaſt of thoſe Favours, never. ä 

yal. No, Sir, twere not 

gau. Oh Lord, you are pleased to be merry: Sure he 
takes me for à Fool; but no matter forthar.——Sings.—. | 
Would Phyllis be mine, and La Kc. | 


Boy. Madan, the-Fideles a are — ſhall I call em up? 
Mrs. Good. No, let em ſtay a little, we'll dance below. 


Here, Sir. 

Caper. Have you brought 1 my Dancing-ſhoes? 

Boy. No, 8 70 9 — gave me no order: But your Fiddle 
is below-under the Scat of the Coach. 

| Cope Raſcal, Dog, Fool; when did you eyer knows 

me go abroad without my Daneing-ſhocs? Sirrah, _ 
home and fetch em quickly, or III cut off both 
Ears, and have em faſten'd to the Heels of thoſe 1 b Bs 
on. 5 


Dum. It is an ungardonable fault, Sir, that. .your Boy 


, ſhould forget your Dancing: ſhoes. 

3 -4 y, hang him, Blockhead, he has no ſenſe; I 
mut get rid of him as ſoon as I can: I would no more 
dance in a pair of ſhoes that we commonly wear, than I. 
f eee 


Vox. I. | M 


_ Caper. Hat, the Fiddles! Boy, whereare you? Cap. get _ . 


2 Es 
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L. Squeam. Mr, Valentine IJ hope is a better bred G 
, than to leave his Mitre for Wine. Ned 
there is a Love between you and Madam Camilla? Thou 
Monſter of Perjury. B | [To Va. 8 
Val. Faith, Madam, you are much in the right; thereis I in | 
abundance of love on my ſide, but I can find very little 
on hers: If your Ladyſhip would but ſtand my Friend 
ugon this occaſion. I think this is civil. 
I. Squeam. IIl ſwear, Sir, you are a moſt obliging 
Perſon —— Ladies and Gallants, poor Mr, Valentine here 
is fallen in love, and has defired me to be his Advocate: 
Who could withſtand that Eye, that Lip, that Shape and 
Mein; beſides a thouſand Graces in every thing he does? 
Oh lovely Camilla! guard, guard your Heart; but I 
ſwear, if it were my own caſe, I doubt I ſhould not — we! 


hs, ha. ha! -- © mT little 
Val. Madam? What means all this? | honk 
Good. Poor Ned Valentine ! 85 


Trum. Tis but what I told him he muſt look for: but it. 
ſay, there is more yet cm g ¶ i $445 

L. Squeam. Nay, this is not half what thou art to ex- L. 
pect; Lll haunt thee worſe than thy ill Genius, take all lige 
opportunities to expoſe thy Folly and Falſnood every where, 8 

*rill 1 have made thee as ridiculous po our whole Sex, as Pat 
thou art odious to me. q 4 
Pal. But has your Ladyſhip no Mercy? Will nothing 
but my Ruin appeaſe. you? Why ſhould you chuſe by 
your Malice to expoſe your decay of Years, and lay open 


your poor Lovers Follies to all, becauſe you could improve 

em to your own uſe no longer; [Approaches Bott 
L. Squeam. Come not near me, Traytor, — Lord, N ace 
Madam Camilla, how can you be ſo cruel? See, ſec, how Cl 

wildly he looks: For Heav'n fake have a care of him; ¶ not 
J fear he is diſtemper'd in his Mind: What pity tis fo {£7 ! 
hopeful a Gentleman ſhould run mad for Love, ha, I. 
„ „ 
* Mrs. Good. Dear Madam, how can you uſe; Mr. Vale. C 
zine ſo? Tis enough to put him out of humour, and ſpol a litt 
him for being good Company all the day after it. M 
ace 


I. Squeam. Oh Lord, Madam, tis the greateſt pleaſure 
ls = 2 3 


= x 6 * 
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to me in the World; Let me die, but 1 love to railly a 
baſhful young Lover, and put him out of Count'nance a 


Heart. - | 
het. Ha, la, ha ! and I'll foyear the Devit and"all's 


in her Wit, "when ſhe ſets ont. Poor Ned Valentine! | 


Lord, how filily he looks! 
| Caper. Ay, and would hain beangryif le kev bartjee, | 
al. Hark, you Coxcomb, Lean be angry, very angry. | 
dye mark me ? * 
Clam. No, hut Sir, don't be in a Padighs: my Lady 


wil have her Humour; but ſhe's very Bod” Woman at 


the bottom. | | | 
yal. Very likely, Sir | 

Mrs. Good. Now, Nen if your Ladyſhi thinks fe, 4 
well withdraw and leave the Gentlemen to t emſelves a 
le; only Mr. Caper and Mr. Saunter muſt do us the 
honour of their Comp ww | 

Saun. Say you ſo, M am? Laith ind you ſhall hive 
it, Come Caper, WE ate the Men for the Ladies, 1 {ee | 
that. — Hey Boys? £ 

L. Squeam. Oh dear! and Feet Mr. Sauter ſal ob- 
ige us with a Song. 

Saun. O Madam, ten thouſand, ten thouſand if you 
pleaſe: III ſwear, I believe I could, fing all Day and all 
Night, and never be weary. Lunge, 

When Phyllis g bis harmleſs 5 Sheep, 


Ape one poor Lab, e . 


7 [Ex. Saunter, Caper * L 8 


Good. A happy riddance this: Now Gentlemen, for one 
Bottle 8 entertain our noble Friend and new Acquaint" 
ace, Sir Noble Clumſey. 

Clum. Really Gallants, I nll beg your Pardon, T date 
not drink, for I have but a very weak Brain, Sir, and 
my Head won't bear it. 

Trum. Oh, ſurely that bens Bulk could never he, 
maintain'd with thin regular Diet and ſmall Beer. 

Clum. I muſt confeſs, Sir, I am ſomething plump; N | 
alittle fat is comely; I would not be too lean. 

Mal. No, by no means my Dear, thou haſt an role” 
Race, which well becomes "the noble Port and fulneſs 
of thy Body. M 2 en 


d N 2 . 


2 4 Sram 
Ful. Gasdvile was hangs de, you * Ker i le 


e. has. been. ſome time in a Cl 
Grace and pe tage a 


er e 
would be. very dranks very rude, 


e Drunk: Sir, L. Ccoen your Words, Id bens yo 
know. Lhga't barn deer Week; na, I am the Son 
of a Whore if I won't be very ſober: This noble Knight 


fhall pe Dag hg for my 


ce 3 


Kni 
ow” by you are-a.Perſonaltogether a Stranger tome; 
and 1 have ſworn-never to be bound fur any Man. 
Trum. Oh but Sir Noble, you are oblig d in Honaur u 
ſerve a Gentleman and your Friend. 

Clum. Say 25 {o, Sir? itohlig'dis havoued Lam &atisfy'd, 
| Sir, this Gentleman is my Friend and Acquaintance, and 
whatfoeyes, he ſays III and to. 

Mal. Hark To Son of Mars, thou. art a Knight alres- 


qx, Fil marry thee: to a Lady of wy Acquaintance, and 


eee 
the Wie, ve — 
Gentlemen, Sis. Noble. Lad 3 

Clum. Od's my Life, III drink thakcbet 1. dia ark. Gal. 
al I have. a. Lady in this Head of mine, and that jou 


good Wine 
Pal. Say you ſo? Take the other Clag then, Sir Noble 
Qum. Fare George, and ſa I will. Fox on't, let it be 
i « Ut „God ſave the King. 

id my art Man of 'Mighty His Worſhip 


| | are a great Acoualnrance with 
Mr Caper and — they are: Men of prerty Parts. 
. Oh Si, the ſineſt Perſons the moſt obliging 
Ae complaiſant modifh, Gentlemen: They art ac- 
wn be Els with all tha. Ladies. i * and are 


Eſtates. Trum 
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very; manner), | 


d Behaviaux. Wilt- thou not, 


find men. Dae Troth,, L think: this: be a Glalof 


Men of 


FRI Enbs RTF n 4 s a ; 
Tum. This Rogue is one of thoſe Earthly Mongrels 
that knows the value of nothing but a good Eſtate, and 
loves a Fellow with a great deal of Land anda Title, though 
his Grandfather were a Blackſmith. _ 5 Fi 
Clum. How ſay vou Sir, a good Eſtate? od's heart, | 
give me the ober Glals, 1 an n Pounds " ; 

Tear. 

_ Mal. Say'ſt thou fo? Boy, bring more Wine; Wine in 
abundance, Sirrah d' ye hear? Frank Goodvile, thou ſeeſt 
| am free, -for Faith I hate ne and would io. 
make the Knight 

Good. Malagene, it. thall be your Task; diak-bim up 
luſtity, and wheh that's done, we'll bring hm by me Ja- 
d his Couſin, it may make ſome ſport. 59 

Val. A very good Propoſal. 

Mal. Say no more; thy PIE Ik and it hall bs | 
done: Come, bear up my luſty Limb of Honour, and 
han Sobriety. | 25 

un, Ay, fo fey 1, hang Sobricty drink, whore, 
rant, roar, ſwear, make a noiſe, an al tha: hut be has 
neſt, doſt hear, be honeſt. 

Trum. I would very fuin be 0 if I deu; But - the, 

damu'd Billet this Morning won't out of my head, Well, 
Madam Goodvile; if any miſchief comes ont, tis your 
own fault, not mine, "Tad nt date fol and there's 

an end ont. 1 atk wiki 

Ter. Sir, the Fiddles are eddy raed: the Ladies delird 
your 7. — Mr. Fre my Lady Wants you.” 

Trum. Say ſt thou ſo? I thank thee for thy news. with: 
all my Heart. The Devil I fee will get the: beat ont, 
and there is no reſiſting. 

Ia. Sir Noble, my Lady Sqneamvſh Ret me to toll you, 
ſhe wants your Company to dane. 

Clum. Tell her, I am buſie about a grand Affair of the 
Nation, and cannot come. Dance? 1 look like a 
Dancer indeed! bim theſe Women will be always putting 
us on more than we can do. Boy, r 

Good, —_— e 9 
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n "ow sa Health to all the Whores in Chriſtendom: . 


ie 


| Couſin s Pelion upon Oſſa. 


me thy hand, III rs * begin my Grandmother 


246 FarexDSnte I FASHION. 
*Clum. Sirrah, do you know me? Tam a Knight: And 


Aal. Not forgetting all the Lawns within. Now: we 
are alone I may talk. [ Drinks, 

Clum. So, there's for you, do you ſee? [Breaks a Glaj, 
Sirrah, don't you look ſcurvily ; I have Mony in my Pock. 
et, you muſt know that. Bring us more Wine. 
M, agent, thou art a pretty Fellow); doſt thou love me? 


_ Give me thy Hand: 1 will ſalute thy under Lip. [Stagger:, 


Mal. Ha, what's the meaning of this? I doubt 1 ſhall 


almoſt be drunk as ſoon as the PS Sir Noble, canſt 


thou whore? 
Clum. How, whore! what a queſtion's there? Thou 


ſhalt be my Pimp, and Pl! prefer thee. 


Mal. What a Raſcal this Knight is? 1 have- known a 


_ worthy a Perſon as himſelf a Pimp, and one that thought 


* no blemiſh to his Honour neither. 
Euter Lady.Squeamiſh at the Door. 
- Clam. Hah, my Lady Coufin? — Faith, Madam, you 
fee I am at it. 
Mal. The Devil's in't, I think; we ende no ſooner talk 


of Whores, but ſhe muſt come in, with a Pox to her. 


Madam, your Ladyſhip's moſt bumble Servant. 
L. Squeam. Oh, e inſufferable! Who would have 


= thought, Couſin, you would: have ſervd me fo —— fough, 


how he ſtinks. of) Wine, I can ſmell him hither. — How 


baye you the patience. to hear the noiſe of Fiddles, and 


yy our time in naſty drinking? 
Cluny. Hum! *tis a er Creature: Lovely Lady, _ 


8 halt take thy Glaſs. 


E. Sas Uh gud; murder! 11 had rather you had offer- 


od me a Toad. 


Clum. Then Valentine, - here's a Health to my Lad 
. [ Drinks and breaks the v Gal 

L. Squeam. Lord, dear Mr. Malagene, what's that? 

Mal. A certain place Madam in Greece, much talkt of 


by the Ancients; the noble Gentleman is well read. 


L. Saueam. Nay he is an ingenious Perſon Fllaffure you. 
 Clum. Now Lady bright I am wholly thy Slave: Give 


kiſſing 


Fx ITENDSHIE in FaSHYON. 247 
liſing Dance; but firſt deſign me the private honour of 
I. Se Nay, fie Sir Noble how I hate you now ! 
for ſhame be not ſo rude: I'll ſwear you are quite ſpoil- 
ed, Get you gone, you good- natur d Toad you. 


4 
— 


— — 


Enter Goodvile a little heated. , 
C. NF HAT 2 damn'd Chicken: brain d Fellow am 


I growyn? If 1 but dip my Bill I am giddy. 
Now am Tas r headed with 55 ban two ban 
drunken Prentice on a Holiday. Truman marries Victoria, 
that's reſolv'd on; and ſo one Care is over. But then Ca- 
milla! how I ſball get Poſſeſſion of her.-----Well, my. -. 
Mind miſgives me, I ſhall do ſomething may call m 
Diſcretion in queſtion ; and-yet I can't ayoid it. Camilla 
do love and muſt have her, come what will ont: And 
no time ſo fit to begin the Enterprize as this; ſhe may 
make a good Wife for Valentine for all that 

Ber Truman and Valentine. Mack. 5 
Fie, Gentlemen, without the Ladies! Did you quit 
Champaign for this? Faith I begin to deſpair of you, and 
doubt you are grown as weak Lovers as Drinkers. 
Trum. Goodvile thou haſt no Conſcience: A decay d Ca- 
yaher Captain that drinks Journey-work under a Depury- 
Lieutenant in the Country is not able to keep thee Com- 
pany. Two Bottles, as I take it, is no ſuch trifling Mat- 


uf 9 8 =_ 4 jo * bd 4 
_— 7 b q 3 — — _ — - - wo lay — — — 5 Mr is —— ian * 
oy Bens We | - pas ou pn gs ; r 8 
2 * * >> . * . i l hi * TR 1 8 5 * 1 F 
Way” 1 — — * o 8 = 23 K+ 9 4 9 L- ge r 9 
os — * CW. 2 l . N — 4 n © 8 = — — — 


x 
. = 
4 ” y 
8 4 P 
I * 20 5 
— . — —]DTT— ———ñʒ ͥ ——— ñꝗ ꝙ2— — “— —— — 


* OT — — "Cn TTY 
l 8 7 1 y . l os 
* r — ys. ; Pg "By 


2 
- - 


— a — 


—— $0 An eg ry + oe ren on re 


Good. Oh but I hate to be baulk'd, and a Friend that 
leaves me at two Bottles, is as unkind as a Miſtreſs that 
Jits me when I thought 1 had made ſure of the Buſineſs. 
ut Gallants, how ſtand the Affairs of Love? Truman, is 
Victoria kind? I queſtion not your Friendſhip in. the Mat- 
ter, but truſt the Honour of my Family, in your Hands. 


M 4 5 Val. 


\ 


248 Faru ˙ n in Faα⁰,ůn. 
Paul. He little thinks Duuman is inform d of all, and wy 
longer a Stranger en what ſcore he is ſo wondrous G. 
vil. But I am miſtaken, if he mew en _ him in 
Kindnef6Jo * 4 Toa 
. Trum. on't, I am aun this 
with _ methinks the very er on = pans 2 

title againſt my Stomach: Like a young Thief, though 1 
- have — e itching to be at it, yet I am loth to venture 
what may follow. 

Good. Well, I'll go in and better prepare Vi Avis; i in the 
mean time believe it only my Ambition to be as well al. 
ly'd in Blood, as Friendſhip, to fo ”_ and generous a 
Perſon as Trumau. 7 Exit. 900 

Tum. What a damn 'd Creature Man 11 Halansins did | 
thou believe rhis Fellow could be a Villain? 

Val: I muſt confeſs, it ſomething ſurprizes me; he Ml i" 

ow -o have found out a fitter Perſon to put his Miſtres Wl Pr 

, than his Friend: But how the Devil got you the Fi 
Knows of K+ -—- ON 
Faith 1 tell thee; for I think 1 am no way ob- bo 
0 — to conceal it--.---his Wife, even his very Wife told 


i 
- Pal. T begin to ſuſpect that Mrs. Goodvile bas no ill 0. I 6 
— of 1 1 obſery d ſomething but now very ob. f 
4+ you: Beſides, when a r begins to 
_ - nd's Secrets, 'tis 4 certain ſhe has 2 
Ii _ amore vb very important ones o ber own. 
| Tram. Palent ine, no more of that; tho it would be a 
rare Revenge to make a Cuckold of this imiling Rogue. 
Val. Tis fifty times better than cutting his Throat: chat 
were to do him more Honour than he deſerves. _ | 
e. 


Enter K . | 
Pal. Ha, ha, ha, the rareſt Sp ON Ps Truman, 
Hoe Valentine. 
oh Why, what's the Matter? Where? FER ITS. 
M. Yonder's my Ro eof a as as 4 
Porter; and faith Fack 1 5 but 79 gg 
Pal. Dear Sir, and what of all this? 
Mal. Why with a Bottle under his Arm, Cn ' 
ag in bis] and, I {ct _ ful drive at my Lady Sau- 


miſh 


en => OofQ 


0 „ Sr 


— — 
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iy 'd Fellow — : "Tis my Way of wit,” 
pal. Do you love no Body then? > 


Mal. No not I: — 3 
enough, becaaſe ye are 1 kave known a Bert 
while, Though ſhould I ol the leaſt 1 
EE, thed: you-n pon behicd your. 
Back for my Heart. - 

Trum. Sir, ro are much obliged to you: re. 
Rogue is drank that ho ſpeaks Tru. i tk 
Mal. I tell you what I did tother Day: Faith * tis 2 

a Jeſt as ever you heard. 


Sir, do. 3 

= wh: y walking alene, a lame Fellow Followed ne; 
ind led my Charity, (which by the way was a pretty 
Propolition to me:) Being in one of my Witty merry 
Fits, I ask d him how long he had been in that Conditi- 
on? The poor Fellow ſhook his Head, and told —— 
born ſo. But how d'ye think I ſerv'd him? 
2 Nay, the Devil «gre 15 1 3 
Mal. I ow'd my Parts, 1 1 up ; 
3 U Fo and walk'd off gravely about —_ 8885 


E 
an am a 
1 T can add Punchinells, FTI 22 
Prince emma, or thing. I cat the cam. 

- of a 8 r 

Pal. The ofa Wheel burro w!!! 

Mal. Ay, the rum ling of a Wheel burrow, fo 1 — 
Nay, more than that, 1 can act a Sow und Pigs, Sa 5 
a broiling. —— ²‚ůũg ——˙²˙ 
fly in a Honey-pot. * 

Trum. That indeed mu be the. Eds 3 
Obſervation. ; | * 

Mal. No, hang k, 1 never make it Buſin 20 b. 
ſerve any thing, that is Mechanick. ney Bu this I do, 
you ſhall ſee me if you will: But n Lady- 


ſh'p and * 
M 13 
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Enter Lady wit and Sir Noble Clumſey; 
2 Gh, dear Mr. Truman reſcue me. 1 
Noble, for or Heav ai 
Clum. I tell thee Lady, I muſt embrace thy lovel 
dy. Sir, do you know me! I am Sir Noble 2 I 
am a Rogue of an Eſtate, and I live 8 you. want any 
45 4 os | 2 
V a Sir Noble, none o Ceneroſt/ we 
beſeech you. The Lady, the Lady, Sir Noble. | 
» Clum. Nay, tis all pne to me if you won't take it, 
there it is. Fang; ny, my Father was an Alder- 
man. 
Mal. *Tis pity good Guineas ſhould be ſpoil'd: Sir Noble, 
: your leave. | [Picks em uh. 
m. But, Sir, ou will not keep m Mony? 
Mal. Ol » hang lony, Sir, your"! Father was an Alder- 
man. git 
- Clam. Well, get thee gone for an, Arch-wag—1 do. 
but ſham all this nenen by Dad he's. pure Com- 


pan 

Tram. Was there ever ſuch a | Blockhead! Now has he 
nevertheleſs a mighty. Opinion of himſelf, and. thinks all 
this Wit and pretty Diſcourſe. . _ 

Clum. Lady, once more 1 ſay be vil, and. come e ks 
me; I ſhall raviſh elſe; I ſhall raviſh mightily:. 5 
1 Val. Well done Sir Noble; to her, never fare... 2 
1.8 - L.Squeam. I may be even with you though for all this, 


he'll put me into Fits. F 
Cum. No, but let me lute the Hem of thy Garment. 
Wilt thou marry me? Lan 
Mal. Faith Madam do, let me make the Match. 
L Squeam, Let me die, Mr. Malagene, you are a 
Man, and I'll ſwear have a ue: deal of Wit. Lord, why 
don't daR write? 
Write? I thank your Ladyſbip for that with all 
et: No, I have a 8 in a HAINES. ar ie 
ſome times, that's all. 
Tum. But he can act. 


bs. Ss | = 8 Za L Squerin: 


240 FxTENDSHIT im:Faguton; 


Mr. Valentine: Nay, dear Sir Noble: Mr, Nen, I'll Sweat. 


ny wy . 
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L. Squeam. III fear and ſo he does better than any one 

our Theatres; I have ſeen him. Oh the Engliſh Co- 

medians are nothing, not comparable to the French or Ha- 
lian: Beſides we want Poets. 

Clum. Poets! why I am à Poet. T have written three 
Acts of a Play, and have nam d it already. "Tis to be a 
Tra 
e Oh cou if you undertake to write a 

bot of take my Counſel: Be ſure to ſay ſoft melting 
cnt things in it that may be moving, and make your 
Lady's Characters virtuous what &er you do. f 

Clum. Moving? Why, I can never read it my ſelf but 
it makes me laugh: well, tis the N Plot and fo _ 
of Waggery. | 

L. Squeam. Oh ridiculous} 

Mal. But, Knight, the Title; Knight, the Title. 

Clin. Why let me ſee; tis to be calld, The merry 
Conceits of Love; or, The Life and Death of the Empe- 
ror Charles the Fifth, with —he Humours of his Dog Bo- 
badillo. 

Mal. Ha, ha, ha!” 

val. But Sir Noble, this ſounds more like a dy 

chm. Oh, but I have reſolved it ſhall be a Tragedy . 
decauſe Bobadills's to be kill'd in the Play. Comedy! no, 
I ſcorn to write Comedy. I know ſeveral that cur tk 
Comedy. — Lil tell you more of this when I am ſober. 

L. Sqeam. But dear Mr. Malagene; won't you let us ſee 
jou act a little ſomething of Harlequin? Ill ſwear you do 
it ſo naturally, it makes me think I am at the Lowvre or 
Whitehall all the time. [Mal. acts] Oh Lord, don't, don't 
neither: Pll ſwear you'll make me burſt, Was there ever 
any thing ſo pleaſant? 

Trum. Was ever any thing ſo affected and bus | 
Her whole Life ſurely is a continued Scene of Imperti- 
nence. What a damn'd Creature is a deeay'd Woman 
with all the exquiſite Sillineſs and Vanity of her Sex; Vet 
none of the Charms. Malagene ſpeals in Punchinelloꝭ Voice. 

L. Squeam. O Lord, 1 at that is a Pleaſure into- 
lerable, Well, let me die if I can hold out any 
Pray Mr. Malagene, how Jong have you been in love with: 
Mrs? Tawdry the Ae? Mal. 


l, Ever figce your Lina lea bee ed from te 


Lich baſs 


her, ſor all the Affronts and nn 
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eaters HE: 


8 25 e. 

had been better bred than 9/0 gas ] a7 
thing to my tey parking: ; 
behind m Deen nc 


ke World, ** 1 am ſatisfy d of. 


Val. Can your Lad 
? A Woman. 


rake. in rom Mr. Ms 


Der Buſſoon or Coxcomb, —— _ — 


of her Monkey ſometimes: The Fools and Raſcals you 
Sex deli 


well as 


in, ht to. have. the Privilege of 1a a 
af is. doing, any thing. . yg, 
L. — Which you Men of Wit (as y ou think 
ſelves!) are very angry 
what pity tis your J Parts ſhould be your Misfortune. 
Kal. Ay Moto, T fork the Conia. of ©; Lanko batt. 
Senſe cnough to fall in love with ſo much Beauty and 
Merit, 
19 happily pole of. 


L. Squeam. This, Malice. and IIl- nature ſhall not ſerve. 


your turn; 1 ſhall know all your Proceedings and In- 
drigues with Camilla, and be. reyeng'd on 


"= Entep Caper aud Saunter. 
— Ob denn Madam, ware —— 


e. Ay. . But Sir. 1 
Geng in you had known ne, 1 doubt you muy ben link 
mn Faith, dear Heart, I am nt. chen 


Chant. Yes, 1 de. love dearly. to be drunk arice u Ver 


| e —— mee 
ein, 


ry 
” „ 
1 ; 
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could not be ile te keep, the Paradiſe | us 


hare das 


undoas for wan 


S 


BEST 


ns Pods. Do i wa 


A MY . en * 
* 2 


why 
7 Pains 


r fog 


W: 12 altogether. pt 
wor Nor. n vou drink, hab? vt 
Saun. No, I 4 1 2 


Clum. Whores to my knowledge, — — — * common 
whores. A Pon en your Woman ef Quality that you. 
carry'd 1 me to in the Mall. nn 

Tun. ——————— Sir Wals: 
Chon. 3 ˙— ü cath pa 
yet, with a running Bawd Bavyd inſtead of a N 


aiting-weman, 4 
peat deal” of Faint, variety of ol! Cloaths, l a 


to cat. 


L. Sauen. O dear, ler mne die, if rhat ws ot m- 


il e . 505 n dation F 1464 


never came near theſe wry cr bg but 
they were — — of. — 
——— ee ee em. 
Ned Valentine, eee ie: 
al. Sir, you may command: me any thin 


» 


Milla. L EY 
Pal. Very good. | 


Caper Now 1. mk GE 


( * 5 'K 


bear it; for 10. tell you the truth on't; 4 intend to m 


ber; 1 catch'd him ar i. d row: Trirh-ie me * 


Heart ake, never ſtir if it did nat. Sadie med 

Val. Introth, Sir, tis very uncicil: ene this Good. 
vils has 4 mind to oblige us both; he's 
for me tuo as falt as he can. C miles 
I underſtand, and by that time he has plaid/as 
with her as he has done with 2 — 
may ſtand fair to put in far the 

rum. Falentina, thou at: 


tos ſave 4 


Fab. Fack, 


any zung. 
Caper. Why, ven mut n Lam. in. love with 0 


[a ene ow Wife 


kim there; Camilla bas doth tow much Wir and Views, 
and each with as little. Affection as the other. . 
after this IJ canngt bet be — with 
you; I know there is ſome love hatching detwren qu | 
oy his Wife: Both our Revenge lies in thy Hands, 25 


a 
Pp 


* IB ND SHIP ja peg +> We 


nor ever mt 


vile not to male love to her as he does, i faich I ca. 


254 Farunvoiare i 


for ever. 
Trum. See Where ko tines; wth & Heart as gay and 
r n * 
Enter Goodvile ſinging. : 


| nen Beauty can't move, and our Paſſions: 
Wine ſtill keeps its Charms, and we drink 


— 


1 Truman, yonder have I and Vittoria 


g at thee till we were weary. ' She ſwears 

8 art ſo very modeſt, ſhe would not for all the world 
marry thee for fear of ſpoiling that Virtue. 

25 Tran. Nay, then I doubt I have loſt her for ever; for 
if ſhe complains of my Modeſty, ſhe has found a Fault 
which I never thought I had been guilty of before. 

Good. But Ade os is a quality which though they hate ne. 


ver ſo much in a Gal t, they are ap iy Bn | 


to value in a Husband:: Fear —— Di lation is the na. 
tural Adjunct of their Sex; and I 8 no more deſpair 


of a Woman, 'tho' the ſwore ſhe hated me, than I would h 


believe her tho? ſhe ſwore ſhe lov'd me. 


Enter Lady Squeamiſh, and the reſt of the Company, 
with the Fiddles. 


WEE Squeam. Oh a Country Dance, a Country Dance! 


Mr. Caper, where are you? you ſhall dance with Madam 
Camilla. Mr. Saunter wait on Vittoria, Mr. Goodvile your 
humble Servant. Dear Mr. Truman went you oblige me? 
Madam Goodvile — ha, ha; ha: Pl pro i had urterly 
ten Mr. Valentine. 

Pal. Your Lad yſhip knows me 1 'civit Perſon, if 
you pleaſe, III ep good Orders. All tale out the Women. 
Mal. Faith Ned do, and I'll keep the Muſick in tune : 
Away with it; [Muſick plays.] Hold, hold=---what inſub 
ferable Raſcals are theſe? why. ye ſcurvy thraſhing ſcrap- 
ing Mongrels, ye make a worſe noiſe: then crampt Hedg- 

| =p An old gouty Dancing · Maſter that teaches to dance 
With his Spectacles on, makes better Muſick on his crack d 
Kit. Sdeath ye Dogs can 0 yo play no gs a Gentle- 
3 r N | 


if chou doſt not thy Rf and ws Juſt, ri difown tlie | 


A F : — A v 1 
2 


Hr =” wc vo 


Good. Sir, will. i never — this 1 e 
of yours? I _ neyer be with: you. bur I muſt be forc d to 
N Wl you ill, or indure 8 torment of your Im- 

rtinence. _ 
FIA. Well Sir, I ha done Sir, I ha done: But tis Int 
hard a Man can't be permitted to ſhew his Parts. 
Frank, do'ſt thou think thou underſtand ſt Mufick? ? 
ound Sir, scene ir. it ſo well, that I won't have it 

WY interrupted in my Company by you. 

. Mal. I am. glad ont with 1 my Heart; 1 never thought 
you had ood any thing before. I think there * 
| was pretty even with you. 

Good. Saucineſs and Ill- manners are ſo much your Pro- 
b vince, that nothing but kicking is fit for you. 

Mal. Sir, you may uſe. your Pleaſure; but I care no 
more for Kehr kicks, 8 you do for kicking. But pri- 
thee Frank ſhauld you be out of humour ſo?. The 
Deyil take. me, I I ſhall n not gie thee ſuch Jerk preſent- 
ly will make thee e angry indeed. 

I. Squeam., Lord, Mr. Goodvile, how. can you be #6 

Il natur d? TII fwear Mr. Malagene is in the right. 
Theſe People have no Manners in the leaſt, play not at 
all . But I yow ke himſelf lings a Tune extream 
? ett! 
1 Good Death, Hell and the Devil, how am 1 teaz'd 4 T 
ſhall have ne opportunity to purſue my. Buſineſs with Ca- 
| milla: 1 muſt remove this troubleſom Coxcomb, and "Tar 
| perhaps may put ſtop at leaſt to her Impertinence. 

L. Squeam. Mr. Truman, Mr. Goodvile, and Ladies, E 
beleech you do me the Favour to hear Mr. Malagene ſing 
2 Scotch Song: I'll ſwear I am a ſtrange Admirer ef 
Scotch Songs, they are the pretty ſt ſoft melting gentle 
harmleſs Things - 

Saum. By Dad, and ſo they are — Fanny 11 


Pal. Deliver us ! A Scorch Song 1 * bate it wor! e 55 
a Scotch Bagpipe, which even the Bears are grown weary 
of, and have better Muſick. I wiſh I could 5 her Lady: 
tip dance a Scotch Jigg to one. of em. 
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v ing me. 
Te od our of the wer Veen Dont you 


n ger your Ladyſhip Ile net ic oF ani Ma 
| an Author of my Acquaintance to put 


Rar tis ſafer provoking 


Either. > 


doors. Nay, Sir, no ſtruggling, 


6 Parenogure > WF como 


Mal. T ent needs 


22 ern 


5 aum, * 
am. Really it is very — owt 


or 


ſican that's lately come over, and intend to preſent it to 
L. S. Ha, ha, Mr. Valet? epi rallannh 

yy, me, ve len 
for a ern to our Miſtreſs, ——ha, ha * 5 


Pal. 


has any further Service for him —: * 
L.Squear. Ah Lord, Wit, Wit, Wir, 2s 1 Hive! Come 


lers dance. 


" True, Valentine, thouart ſomerking too rou 

fraid her Ladyſhip will te IEP I fee 
a_ Lancaſhire Witc old 

iſtreſs; and the as violent in her Malice ch, ha * 
Good, Malageneh a ward with you——hark. 
[Obes 10 the Dur. 
| Mal. Well Frank, lar the bude naw? T zar clear- 


l 


| © af pune ſhall 1 break the Fiddles, and rum the 


cals. out of doors? 


"Good. No, Sir; but 1 Il be fo civil to turn pat of 


Mal. Whoo, 
I'know my 


well enough for filly affected fantaſti- 


cal Gipſy: I did all this bur o purpoſe to ſhew, her —— 


Let me Feb Pit abuſe her worfe.. 
- Good... No, Sr: but IN take.mote care of your R 


on, and turn you out to learn better No Refiſt- 


Exit Wal. 


ance as you tender your Ears; but be 
may have ſome 


* he's Bone, and now I hope 


dam, is docible, ts Sees 
| Voice, he woe learn ft if youpleaſe; and x bk Fe: 


ief i in her 


ye, come 


I have Ne 
What's a this for? What a pox, 


* 


Q 9 me 


* 
* 
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line time to my ſelf. Fiddles ftrike up. [D. 

Trum. Thus, Madam, you freely enjoy all » Pleaſures - 

of a "gl Life, and — your ſelf of wretched For- 
mal Auſterity which common 2ttends-6-married wane, 


Mrs. God, Who would not hatt to be one of thoſeſmp- 
ring Saints that enter into Marriage as they would go in- 
to 2 Nunnery, where they krepvtry ſtrict to their Mevpti- 

on for a while, but at laſt rum as errant nn N 
* were. 

un. Marriages indeed ſho:ld be Tepair'd to amps 

monly Nunneries are, for liandſome Retreats and Conveni- 


encies, not for Priſons, where thoſe that cannot live nt 


out em may be fafe, yer ſometimes ery too „ 

a little. 

Mrs. Goal. But never Sir without a Lady Aidels or. 
Confeſſor at leaſt. «Ia 

Trum. Might I, dom. have the honors: to hs: — 
confeſſor, I ſhould'be very indulgent and laviſn of Ablo- 
lution to ſo pre pretty a Sinner. 

Mrs. Good, See, Mr. Gooduile and Madam Camilla The. 
lere are at Sbrift already. 

Trum. And poor Ned — as: dase ws 
al the Sins of the Company were higown.. OD) 

55 Good. See Mr. Caper, your Mifireſs. — 1 

Caper. Ha Camilla! Sir your Servant, may 1 have de 
honour to lead this Lady a 'Coranto? _ 

Good. No Sir. Death! furely I have Fools that reſt ans 
harbour in my Houſe, and they are ne 
Buggs and Ihe: Shall 1 never be quiet? 

Val. Sir Nodle, Sir Noble, have a eite of your” Miſtreſs! 

Cum. Hum. Kite: md" 3 ang 2 

. 
all the. 


Saun. Nay; faith Madam, Huy 
low! is the wittieſt Rague: He 33 I i at al 
Town, Harry, 1 ſhall marry her, 


| Clan. Marry Sir! whom will you marry, Sir? 
—— Heart come along with nd iy marry e 
2 


Vid. Neu Gir Mb r mean ? ¶Sbe ſhuents. : 
. a — ee 
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2158 FxIIENKD SHIP in FASHTON. 
biy. Theſe are Rogues my Dear, arrant Rog | Ip . 
= 925 Saunter.— 

©. 1 ch Caper, ha! Let us Allow iti ranking Kai 
aith, and ſol will —— 1 don't value him t 


| [Cutts. Ex. Cap. and — 
oo ueam. Ha ba” ha! Well, I'll ſwear my Couſin 


Str Noble is a ſtrange pleaſant Creature. Dear Madam let 


us follow and ſee the ſport. Mr. Truman, will you walk? 

Oh-dear, *tis violent hot. [Exemnt, 

Pal. III withdraw too, and at ſome diſtance obſerve 
Hove matters are carried between Goodvile and n. 
"ut Are you then, Madam, reſoly d to ruin me? Ws 

ſhould- alt that ſtock: of Beauty be thrown away on one 

that can never be able to deſerve the Gleanings of it? l 
love you 

Cam. And all the Ser beſides. That ever any un 


. * my 5 


Cam. This Goodvile 1 fee 1 is one of thoſs ſpruce 9 


Fools, who have ſo good an Opinion of themſelves, that 
. they think no Woman can 10 K em, nor Man of better 
Senſe deſpiſe em. IIl ſeem at preſent to comply, and 
Ty how 25 "twill paſs upon him. 

Good. Well Madam, have you confiderd on t? war the 
Stone i in your Heart give way? 

Cam. No, Sir, tis full as firm and hard as ever t was. 
Good. And I may then go hang ol or GO or do what 
I will with my ſelf? Hah? 

Cam. At 74 own. diſcretion 8 though 1 ſhould be 
th to ſee 15 proper a handſom Gentleman come to an il 
* 

Good. Good charitable Catal But 1 Rt W 
can be reyeng d on you for this; and my Revenge ſhall be 
td love you ſtill; gloat on and loll after you Where: er 
I fee. you; in all publick meetings. haunt and vex you; 
write lamentable Sonnets on you, and. ſo plain, that ever) 
Top that lings em ſpall know * tis you I mean. 


Godt ©% 2 


Cam. So Sir, this is ſometking: Cou d not you as well 
have told me you had been very ill- natur d at firſt? you 
dd not know how far it might have wyrougut upon me; 
befides, tis a thouſand times better than vowing and bowy- 
ing, and a deal of yo _—_— noiſe, and tod as lit- 
Kr urpoſe as an thing | 

Gl. Right — Tyradt! III ſet. a Watch and 
Guard fo ſtrict upon you, you ſhall not entertain a well> 


dreſs d Fool in private, but I'll know it; then in a lewd | 


Lampoon plubliſh it te the Town; til you ſhall repent 
and curſe the hour you ever ſaw; me. 
Cam. Ah would I could, ill. natur d cruel Man! 


Good, Hah; how's that? am I then miſtaken? and have 


I wrong'd you all this while? Iask ten thouſand Pardons ; 
curſt damn'd-Sot that I was 1 have ruin d =p ſelf now 
for ever. © + 

Cam. Well Sir, ſhould I now forgive you all could you 
conſent to wrong your Lady ſo far? you have not yet been 
married a full Lear: How muſt I then ſuſpect your Love 
to me, that can ſc ſoon forget your Faith to herxk˖ 

Good. Oh Madam, what do you do? The name of a 
Wife to a Man in love is worſe than cold Water in 


a Feyer: *Tis enough to ſtrike the Diſtemper to my Hears | 


and kill me quite: my Lady quoth a! K 
Cam. Beſides, Valentine you know is your Friend. 7 
Good. 1 grant it, he is ſo; A Friend is a thing I love to 

eat and drink and laugh withall: Nay more, I would on 

a good occaſion loſe my Life for my Friend; _— 

Pleaſure, Say where and when it ſhall be? 22 


Cam. Never, I dare not. TNT g e 


Good. You muſt by and by when tis a little darker, in 
the left-hand Walk in the loweſt Garden, 

— I won's promile you; can't you truſt my good 
nature? 

Good. Charthing Creature! Lot Now if 1 can but 
make up the Match between Truman and Videria, * 
* are compleated. 

Cam. Haſte! baſte! away Sir, I ſee Valentine coming 


\ 


* | Pa. 3 n 
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"Ws ESTER EEE, In Exonr0k, 


7 : Euer Valentine 1 
1M Madan, you are extreamly merry; am Mr, 
ect has Io you in fo good a humour. = 

Cum. Ay Sir, and what may pleaſe you more, © fe 
parted hence in as good a buniour/2s he has left 

[Enter Lady Squeamiſn, Bridget at 2 Door. 

L. Squearm. Vulemine and Camilla alone together! Now 
en Opportunt to be reveng'd! ah how I love Malice! 
ul. U ſt· of Women!!! 
dun. Fooliſheſt of Men! Can you be © very filly to be 
jealous? for I find you are ſo: What have you — 


12 


42 


ſery d ſince firſt your knowledge of me that mi 
fade you I ſhould ever grow * 


fond of a Man, as notori. 
ouſly falſe to all Women, as you are unworthy of me! 

4 am. Has Valentine been falſe to her too? nay, 
then there is ſome pleaſure left yet, to think I am 
not the only Woman that has ſuffer d by his Baſeneſs. [ Afode, 

Val. What then, III warrant you were alone together 
half. an hour any for a little harmleſs Raillery or fo? an 
Werne. never obtain without hard {uit and hum. 
Cum. Alas! how Polirick ou are grown! you 
would pretend — ny re to try Ki Elk 
ſhall henceforth think you never had a Opinion ot 
me, but that Love was at firſt as i 1 grounded as your 
nen! douſie is now. 

Fal. What ſpecious Pretence can you e 7 know 4 
woman enn never be without one ;) come, I am eafie and 


good-narur'd, willing to believe and be dceiy'd: — Whit, 


not a Ward? 

n. Th ough Lean rely deſcend oat you r Dill, 
for hich 1 he 8 you, and al moſt — you; yet to 
torment you fart know ve 1 id ſcore with hom, 
of — nay more, e. — an A 1 
dne 1 never meant to keep, only to get 


rid of hin. — — n vo tell you, 
but that I wanted ſuch an opportunity as this to check 
N which I —— to be 


2 


at a diſtance, 


— 1 5 
Ll 
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Madam Camilla, I ſhall make bold to chæat you of 


d = + a © SY & K 


a 


pal. Tho eee, 1 = 
true Reſentment and juſt: Proceeding has convinc'd 
Far Goodzule is a Man. have OD EN — 
hereafter, and 'twas my knawledpe of his: Baſonaſu 
made me run into ſo mean a Diſtruſt of youe But-forgiver 
me this, and when. I fail again diſcard — I 
Cam. Yes: But Den YA Fane 1 
with a Gentleman in private, I ſhall have you 


7 ee the bonoundle worthy Window, * 


2 — can 8 
Val. Thera is not — World: 
He never made Love but to dejude; nar Friendſhip: but 
for his 85 f e own — a 
Videria, he hasdlang corru {NOW vu t 
her. on his beſt: Friend Ts, Wife. 4 
Cum. I cannot but laugh to think, how eafily he fold 
low d the Cheat: He e be more tranſportedat. of- 
— * Po — he had —— e 
in a greater Tr * 
al. Where dd you promiſe biin? et 
Cam. In the left hand Walle in the lower Garden. 415 
L. Squeam. So, in the left hand Walk in the lowendar- 
den: 1 heard that, [ {fde. 
But Mr. Ras 19 9 chance to meet anether:theass 
Let me die, this 1s- TY 
Val, And when? | pn "<< 92 oy 
Cum. Anon, when it Yes o grow dank 
L. Squeam. Enough, I knaw the Time an Pat; and | 


Lover to Night. Alas Poor inoenfiderbhie Creatunt, 
this makes me loath hert! | 
Cam. Now weuld this: Newss be:menerweloame: mk 
Ladyihip Madam Squearniſh, than à new Faſhion; a new 
Dance, ora ne Song: How many: Viſits: would-ſbe-make+ 
on the occaſion}, not. a Family in Town, aud ha at raſt 
for her, till ſhe had made it a Jeſt. From the Mother * 

the Maids, to: the Attorney's Wife in Hallen 
1. But for ſore private Reaſons I-wauld bavnir: kept 
dan ber, aden fake, e 490. Tbene are A 


fairs 


, os, = + * — 521 
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* eee 


fairs to be carry d on to Night, which the leaſt" Accident 
may interrupt. Beſides, I have tho gr me and 
will ſo contrive the matter, "has Goodvi 

A tion, and her Ladyſhip her ſelf ſapply the phe of 
the much expected charming Camilla. 

Cam. But would you Sir do me ſuch an Injury 1 t 
make me break my Word with Mr. Goodvile? that were 
inhumane. 


pal. Good Conſcionable Oar kave Pauley wy 


don't you think of paying Debts too faſt; there's an Account 
Tank had beſt and I which muſt be made even; and 
Ithink I 8 1 0 — 

Can. Ay but Sir, if I part with any 1 ſhall 
pet to have ſomething to ſhew fort. | 

Pal. Nay, if 1 dont offer as luſty ſecuvity and os; 


1 Man, let me loſe all I lay Clans to, thats 


[Exeuu. 
L. $queam. So „are aer none; Now let u me but live 
if this Intrigue by. not extreamly ſurprizing. Bri 


home, and fetch me the Morning-Gown I had laſt __ 


imitation of Camilla's, for perhaps I ſhall go a Maſquera- 
ding to Night, or it may be not, but fetch it neyerthele(; 
Brid. Madam, won't the other ſerve? you may re- 
member you left it at my Levy nde er Night; 
that's nearer. | 
L. Squeam. Impertinent Creature! * would thou 


have me appear in it twice? Do as I bid you, I ſay; and 


d'ye hear, bring me a Mask with an ene e . 
fear I may have Fits to Night. 
Brid. I never knew her without fantaſtical ones 1 am 


ſure, for they colt me many's weary Errand. | (Ex. 


Enter Victoria. 

E. Squeam. Oh my dear Victoria] the moſt anlooks for 
Happineſs the pleaſant ſt Accident the ſtrangeſt Diſcove- 
. very thought of it were enough to cure Melan- 

FP + Pelican Gini Camila and Flite, * 


* £. 


5 r Dear e what i is it 7b tunſpobes ou? ET 


L. Squeam. Nay tis too precious to be communicated: 
Hold me, hald me, or I ſhall die with laughter — ha, 5 


ſt ſecure it, now I have Mus P 


ha, Camilla and Valentine, Valentine and cand. ha 
ha ha. O dear, my Heart's broke. 
Vie. Good Madam refrain your Mirth-g little, and let 
me know the Story, that I may have-a ſhare in it. 
L. Squeam. An Afﬀaignation ! "_ Aſſignation to Night 
in the lower Garden. By good Fortune I over - 


heard it all juſt now but to think on the pleaſant Con- 


ſequence that will happen, e me nts an exceſs of Joy 
beyond all ſufſeranceQ. 

yi. Madam, in all iy the pleaſant'ſi Conſe- 
quence is like to be theirs if any | Bodies and I cannot gueſs: . 
how it ſhould touch your Ladyſhip in the leaſt. 

L. Squear. Oh Lord, how can you be ſo dull? Why, 


2t the very hour and place appointed will I meet Valentine. 


in Camilla's ſtead, before ſhe can be there her ſelf; then 
when ſhe comes expoſe her Infamy to all the World, till 
have thoroughly reveng d my {elf for all the baſe Injuries 
her Lover has done to me, 

via. But Madam, can you indure to be fo malicious? 

L. Squeam. That, that's the dear Pleaſure of the thi 
for I vow I'd ſooner die ten thouſand Deaths, if 1 — — 
I ſhould hazard the leaſt Temptation to the prejudice 4 
my Honour. 

2 Fon ” ſhould your Ladyſhip run into the mouth 

Who knows pes ſcurvy lurking Devil may 

2 in Od and ſeize your Virtue, e you are a- 
ware of him; 

L. Squeam. Temptation? No 1d — you know 1 Loom 


Temptation: I'durſt-truſt my ſelf in a Convent am JE” 


a Kennel of Cramm'd Friers: Beſides that ungrate al 
il bred Fellow Valentine is my mortal Averſion: More odi- 
ous to me than foul Weather on a May-Day, or ill ſmell 


in a Morning. r yah ; F b han 7! 
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lick. Nay, now: Madam you are too violent. 


L. Squenm. Too violent! Iwould not keep a Waiting-, 
woman that ſhould commend. any one thing about him: 
Dear Victoria urge nothing in his behalf, for if you do, 
you loſe my Friendſhip for ever: Tho I ſwear Be was a 
tne Perſon once, before he was ſpoil d. | 

Viet I am ſure your Ladyſtip had the ben ſhare in his 
boiling then. + 490% 
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264 Nurse Sur anbei 
. „No; were l inelin d to entertain Addreſſes, J 
: are | need not want for Servants: For E Fwear lamwy Wl 7 
with Buller Ben very Day, L know not which 
way to- turn my ſolf: Beſides there is.no- Fidelity; no Ho- 
nour in Mankind':; Oh dear Habana! — 2 
never let Love coe near your Heart: Tho! L think 
true Love is the-greateſÞ pleaſure in the World: - 

Nas Would I Had never known Love: My Honourha | 
not then lain at the mercy of ſo un a Wretch az 
Gdodvile, who now Has day baden fegen 

1 $ quears. Well, certainly Lam the-moſt unfleadyreſl. 

1 ieee Woman breathing: Now am —— * 
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at the thoughts of what Lhave deſign d, that l 7 
till the hour comes, with more Impatience than ri W: 
ſovear-Þ know: not whiat to fa y--- Victoria ten thou 


ſand Adieus . Wiſſ me good — Yor nowo I think Wi 
on't III ſtay a little longer II Wear Imuſt not neither — Win 
Well! Pn g. No, IH ſtay Well I am reſolov d nei- W:: 
ther to ſtund ſtill—ſit ſtill—nor lie ſtilłk nor have one 
at eee eee oy over. Pli-fowear I 

am a ſtrange: Creature. 11 Nr 
* a. Farewel Whirligig. a 

nter Goodvile. 

God, Vibbess here! To meet — Mitre@wrlcs 

4 Man 1 freſh one, is 4 worſt Omen 
than à Hare in a ey. Ill ſtep aſide this way till 
ſheis paſt me; fo, Fubb. [Makes months. iis Vi . 
der the lovely: kind yielding Camilla!) How I long 


Wel Gentlemen! Now you have left the — 1 bij 
there; may be room near your Hearts for a Bottle or two. 
Dear Goodvile thou art too pow fel to be 

any thing. *Fis a fime- cook Evening, and a ſwift 
8 were ſeaſonable and rcfioſhing; to waſh + 
| way the Toil and Farigue of the Der. * 
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FRIENDS HIP is Favnron! why 


val. After a Man has been diſturb d with the publick 2 
Impertinences and Follies he meets withal abroad, he 
ought to recompence himſelf with a Friend and a Bottle 3 


_ 1 
— J _ 
 [L_- 


in private at Night. 


ſ 
8 
0 2 | 
do, Good. Spoken like Men that deſerve the Life you en- T5 
ak Wl joy: IIl in before and put all things in readineſs. N 
Er. Goodvile. * 
ad. This worthy Nene for his Honeſty and Sobrie- # 
ty, would have made a very Dutch Burgomaſter: i 
ten bat he is as damnable an Ernghſh Friend and ann 1 
zz ene would wiſh to meet withal. =” 
fk. Tram. Valentine, thou art too much concerned at him: 2 I 
af. Methinks Camilla's Juſtice and the pleaſant Cheat ſhe has 4 
g put upon him, d rather make thee deſpiſs and laugh 4 
ii at him as Ido. | 7 
ba- yal. Truman, thou indeed haſt reaſon : And when 1 * 
K Wall know the happy Succeſs. of the Revenge thou haſt - * 
=. Win tore for him, I may do my {elf and him that Juſtice = 
ei- a ſcorn him, but am too angry yet. = 
ne Trum. Then to give thee eaſe (for 1 dare truſt thee) 3 f 4 
I low this very Night I aiſo have an Aſſignation wity i 
m. lis Wife in the Grotto at the upper Enligt- - 
dW 1 Walk to that where * 8 to mee 9 | 1 
a 4 fi = 
Val. Then Lam at ret: lets s in. 1 155850 _—_ .-< 
to do but take care ſo to finiſh him, as that you ſear il 
no Interruption: At leaſt he-will be ſo full ot his 
1. ion of Camilla, that hell never dream in what poſture . 
ny W's own Affairs ſtand in another place. | 
es, WW Dam. Away then: And may good Luck attend —_ _ 
un- er yet two Hours are paſt, his Wife's my own. Me- A 
in! arcady in that @ure dark private Grotto, * | = | 


cu in m dom, and languiſhing ſhe hes coor oth : 
| e ſhort Breath, — ess 
1 "dull Cell ab ſos. A neon, cov? 7 
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. SCENE 1 


I & + 1 5 . " 8 | 
„„ 8 GBs N E NW ight-Garden, © i. 


Enter Goodvile at one Door, Mrs. Goodvile ; Kaan 
1 following ber at the other. 1 


©, I think 1 came off in good time: Hold! non MW 1 
| for Camilla: by Foue 1 think I am little bene 
9 a unk. Hah! whanh there, Füctoria as I hve; nay it * 
muſt be ſhe, as I ſaid before. The poor Gipſie's jealous; WW 1 
has had ſome Intimation of my Ap ent with C.. 
milla: III loof off. and obſerve whi way ſhe ſteers. d 
Mrs. Good Lettice, 1 fear that's Mr. Goodvile's Voice; 
— do, if any croſs . Happens, be ſur I f 
Jan call me Hidaria. d 
Good. Ay, ay, tis Vittoria! Vigilant Devil! but 71 | 
take this way, and wait-at the lower End of the Walk. W v 
_ +» MrsiGoed. Liftice,dook well round you that no body ſee 
eee * ¶ Exeun. 
| e a - Euter Truman. N 
ND This ar all is well: How I pity poor Valentin! 
; yonder i is ho plying Bumpers as they call em, more fi- 
riduſly than a- Foreign Miniſter, that comes into England 
to drink for the Honour of his Country. I have Waitec 
. vvho comes ere? * 
_ Enter Lettice. data a 
__ "Lee: Tis 1, Sir, your Servant —— - 
_ — My little good- natur ul Agent is it monk Where 
= aby Lady 2,She's too cruel to let a poor! Lover 
{ * here ſo Fong in Expectation: It looks as if ſhe rather 
maeant to . of = Batience, than my | Love: 
Is ſhe coming? 
Tes. Well, 1 forear (4 mp + Lady ee 
ares ſtrange Creature. But Lugo and tell her: T 
vo L utterly diſowyn having any Hand in this Buſinels; 
_ and if any downs of ke tis none of my Fault. 
Nie. No, no, not in the leaſt; prithee diſpatch 
{| 4 "How's — more Company! was comes there? 
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maß go in again if you will, —— [Ex. Lettice. 


Ms. 9 — retires. 

Traum. Mane: now, now! what the Devil — 7 

1 Tall quake and tremble? Madam, dear Madam, 
where are you? 

Mrs. Good. Mr. Truman, ist your Vote? Lande, you 


Well, 2 Tll vow Sir, had it not been that I hate to break 
my Word, I would not have ventur'd abroad this old 
damp Evening for a World. 

Tum. III warrant you Madam, whilſt you are in my 
Poſſeſſion, no Cold ſhall hurt you: Come, ſhall we with- 
draw to the Grotto? © 

Mrs. Good. Withdraw to the Grotto? bleſs me, Sir! 


what do you mean? Il fvear you make my Heart ake. 


Tran, Oh Madam! I have the beſt Cure for the Paflion 
of the Heart in the World. I have try'd it Madam, tis 


Probatum: Come, come, let's retire, —do, make a di 


ſturbance, and ruin 2 {elf and me, do! |, 
Mrs. Good. Nay, I'll ſwear, Sir, you are inſuſſerably 1 


E and alarm uy ann, 


for hang me I ſhall cry out. 
Trum. No, no, Im ſure you won't complain deforming: 
are. hurt; and Plluſe vou 10 8 hark! — don't. 
you hear, there's ſomebody ' 


Mrs. Good... Where,. where, where? If we are ſeen we 5 


_ undone for ever: Well, Tu never give J0u- ſuch an 
nt 


age again. 
Tram. Pm Sara yoda, if Tſhould let Nip this. 


Come, come, DADS * and 1 can endure em 3 


no longer. 

Mrs. Good. - Ah Lond you kill me!— what wile 

come of me ah ö [Carries ber in. 
al. Nay, faith, Madam; your, conditions fo 

Gcſperate, hep N pretty Employment wma 
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268 FnIENDSHIf i# FASHION. 
like to have here; but it is for the fake of my Friend and 
my Revenge: And two dearer N — cannot 

— l 
Enter Malagene at ſome Lifted: 12 
Mal. So, Jack Truman and Madam Gootvile have. or- 
dered Matters y well; IU ſay that for my Kinſyo- 
man, ſhe lays about her handſom y. But certainly T hex 
another Voice this way: I'll withdraw.once again, __ 
may be more ſport yet. 
- Val. That ſhould be Goodvile: Ill ſtep behind this Tree, 
and {ce how he and her Ladyſhip. behave — 
This is like to be a Night of as civil u as | Rn 
_ known a great while. 
| Enter Goodvile. & 
Gad Death, and the Devil! how that puny Rogue 
5 — has ſous d me? If I ſhould have overſtay d the 
time now, and miſs d of my Appointment with Camille 
"Truman is reel'd home that's certain, and Valentine I be- 
eve has follow'd him by this time. Camilla, dear, _ 
Kind, tender, melting Camilla, where LF 
| Enter Lady Squeamifh. 
L. S. That muſt be Valentine, na nay, 4 
is he! how ſneakingly will he look when he ſhall find his 
Miſtake? But Ill take care if poſſible that no ſuch thing 
ſmall happen; ſo mine be the Pleaſure, and Camillas the 
Scandal; PU ruſh 7. him through. the Walk-into the Wil 
derneſs. Rum croſs the Hall. 
- Good. That muſt be "hap how rev ittly ſhe flew along, 
as if ſhe fear'd to be too late, looſely attired and fit for 
Joys! Now all the power of Love and Hood: Fortune di- 
: me. | w Exit. 
Val. So, thanks to our Stars, he is ſafe ; a a Pox 
on't, methinks this dry Pimping is but a ſcurvy Employ- 
ment: Had I but a Siſter or Kinſwoman of his to keep 
doing withal, there were ſome Comfort in it, but 
| "Here comes Truman and the Lady; Lmuſtnot be ſecs. 5 
. Enter Truman and Mrs. Geodvile, ' - © 
rum. You ſhall not go: Come but back a little, Thar 

_ - .fomcthing more to tell you that nearly concerns us 

| 1:38 bath; betides, Mr. Gcodwile's in the Garden, and if he ſhould 

_ chance to mect us, what Excuſe could we make to him? 
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Mrs. Good. But will you promiſe me Vioria ſhall ge- 
rer rob me of your Heart? She does not N it . 
am ſure half ſo well as J. 4 

Trum. Kind tender-hearted Creature, I know. it: wa” 
ſtall ſhe ever come ſo near it, as to know that T haye, 
one: — Alas! we talk too lon 3 
I hear Company coming, we Fan be be furptiz'd,” and dif 
appointed, and then I am undone » 

Mrs. Good. I'll ſwear you make me tremble every Jayne 
of me: What would : have me do? 

Tum. See, ſee, af are yonde.. bet | 

| _ [Exeunt ne and Mrs. Good: # 3 
1 Coadtie and Lady £299 veamiſh. _ 

Good. What a Feaſt of Delight have had !. ſurely the was 
born only to make me „ her natural and unexperien- 
ced Tenderneſs exceeded Practis d Charms: — Dear bleſt 
lovely Camilla, oh! m my Joys! 5 

L. Squeam. Ha ha, 

Good. DOIN this? my Lady sheamiſb: f — and 
the Devi N : 
L. Squeam. Trul hy, ſweet Mr. Valentine the ſame. Now, 

Sir, [ hope——V gad! Mr. Goodvwile!, 
Whey ſtare at each other. 

Good. Have 1 boa mumbling an old Kite all this while, 
inſtead of my young Partridge? aPoxo' my deprayed Os . ® 
that could diſtinguiſh no better. 

L. Squeam. Lord Mr. Goodvile, what ails you fm. ; 
this was an unexpected Adventure; but let ne die, it LF k 
very pleaſ nt; ha, ha, ha! 

Good. A Pox on the Pleaſures, ad you tho: I ſay. 

L. Squeam. This malicious Devil Camills has over- . 
me: — Well Mr. Goodvile, you are the worthieſt Per- 
ſon; — had I an only Daughter, I durſt truſt her with 
you, you are ſo very civil:—— Well, Innocence is the 
greateſt Happineſs in the World. 

Good. Right Madam, it is ſo, and you know we hoo 

very Innocent; done no harm in the World, not we. | 

L. Squeam. The Cenſorious World, if they knew of this 
Accident, I know a be * endugh to to ſpeak R.. 

ny Nez” Fay _m— 
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xz, Bat to hon ong &T my ſelf am fatisfied ate 
my Honour, the World is à thing T defy an 


Fi. 
4 very Philoſophical] ſpoken':——But, Madan 
as the the World 5 * Stranger to our Hap ch 
pk we ny our ſelves the nd pleaſure 2 
4 ns, Alas, alas, Mr. Gouubile, ou cannot 
N Ns e had the leaſt advantage Riu my Frailty Sy 
Well, Arbors, have happened, if the ſtrict er of 
both our Virtues had not Secured. us? 

_ "Good. This affected Impudence ofhers, is beyond althe 
Imgeatinence | over Enory her grilty y of. — Virtue wich 
a Pox! I think have reaſon to nod her pretty well, and 
the Devil of any Virtue found I about her. 

% L. Squeam. But dear Sir, let us talk no more of it: 
"Though I am extreamly miſtaken if I aw not Mr. Valm- 
tine enter the Garden before me, and amn as much miſtał 
en if a Lady was not with him too. 

Good. Hell and Confuſion! that. muſt be Viforia: I 
thought indeed I faw her, but being hot-headed, and, ap- 
ding ſhe came SER CESS Dales of Mo 
ing me, ayoided her. Falſe to me with Valentine? 

L.. Squeam. III ſwear Mr. Goodvile J have long ſuſpec | 
ed an lntrigue-between you and Madam Victoria, anc this 

has..confirm'd me; Ho I 2 not for all the 
World but have known it. TE. 

Good. Death Madam! this l be bn all ſufferance: — 

inted, and jilted by Canale! abuſed by Victoria! 
Rb} Valentine 7 Tram 5 Er, who 1 2 
d. have marry shame and Infam 

on the whole Sex! may the beſt of em * TG Apel 
ed, and the moſt cautious alway 
I.. Squeani. Dear Mr. Goodvile be A Let me die, 
you are enough to frighten aur whole Sex from ever lov- 
ing or truſti Men again: Lord, I would not be 

. poor Madam Vidoria, to gain an Empire. I'll fear if you 
* wok more e 3 e —— 
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| you offer to ſtir: ——Oh my Heart, here's Malagens. 
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Don't run your ſelf into danger thus raſhly. 


you: He is one of pe you were ſpeaking of, 
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Good. Patience! preach it to a galled Lion:—— No, » © 2 F 
am ſure ſhe is not far off, and 1 will find her; ſurprize: | 
her in the müde of her N and * oſtiti 
L. Sucam. will not yo 
Creature; you ſhall not go:----I vow, yo 
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Rype is: 


Enter Malagene Singing Frank, Frank, Frank, S 4 

Mal. Why Row” now Frank, what a Por, out of Hu- 
mour? Why Madam, what have you done to him; Wh¹ñgt 
have you done to him, Madam? Lord how he —_ Gp 
why Frank 1 ſay, prethee bear up. 1 

Good. Hark you Dog, Fool, Coxcomb, hold that ire 9 
nent impudent Tongue of yours, or I cut it outs Sdeath | 
you 1 wn . ls 2 ba 

Mal. No, but t Words good 
words do you hear, 6 1 mall publiſty; by 2 Sant Joy, 
I ſhall. | 

Good. How am 1 continu ntinually play 4 with (Rüger and 
Owles! Pll ſet my Houſe offre, rat — have ire 
ed and peſter' d by ſach vermine. 

Mal. Faith Frank do: I have noe Wen a Houſs ore 
this great while; it would be a pretty” Frolick; proches | 
let us about it preſently. | 

L. Squeam. Dear Mr. Gotiils you ſhall be perfivaded: 


Good. Do you hear then, Monſieur Pimponio; as you ex- 
pect to live a quiet! hour, * and call for ſome W 
and return with em inſtantly. | 

Mal. Say no more dear Heart, TI dot: Tf miſchief. 
comes not of this, the Devil's int but dear Fran 
till I come again, Pll be back in a Trice; take Forhertara. 
with her Ladyſhip into the Wilderneſs ; bay wy thing. 

L. Squeam. Let me not live, this Mr 9 a --. 
ry obliging Perſon, and methinks Mr. Seen FO: 3F8 
him too ſeverely. © 

Good. I wiſh Madam he may deſerve'thar Charater: of 


that are ip to talk ds, And 1 bolicve No knows 1 ml 
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All that has paſe'd between us to Night, ſor he has 2 
hre yd diſcerning Judgment in theſe. matters 
L. Squeam. Lord Mr. Goodvile, what can he ſay of me- 
I defie even Envy it ſelf to do me or my Honour 4 
* cw Though I wiſh I had let this .Frolick al 
© Night, 
God. Frolick. with 2 70 if theſe be her Feolicks, | 
what the Deyil is ſhe when ſhe is in earneſt? O he returns 
with the E. —— Look who are theſe? by Heav'n 


ons ſame. 
er Truman ain Goadyile, 
Trum ee ently Madam, for fear of ian Anka: | 
ſeage 3 1e 1 ear nothing from Ned Vulentine ſince? 
Mrs. Good. See, ſee Sir, — s. Mr. Goodvile: then 
haſte down the other Walk, or we are ruin d. 
Num. Fear not, truſt all to my. Conduct. Ex:. 
ILA Mur,. Goodvile is going away, Goodvile catches hold of 
her Gown—— ſhe claps on her Maſque. 
Sud. Stay Madam Victoria; nay you may ſtay, tis in 
1 vain. to- flie, I have diſcovered all your N have: 
Was mine a Paſſion to be thus abuſed? I who have given 
ou all my Heart! perfidious. falſe Woman! — is Jour 
2 toda aſhamed or afraid to ſhew himſelf? NOUN 
* why comes he not forth? 
- Enter Truman. | 
5 "Ts. were | am, Sir. 1 
.. Good. Hah! Truman! Uu, Good, gets hoſe 3 
Tram. Tes. Sir, the ſame: Ready both to acknowl 
and juſtifie my being here with Victoria, which I thou 
Sir, might boreionaationentd without any Offence to Mr. 
Goodvile. That ſhe is Innocent as to any thing on my part, 
Lam ready with my Sword to make good; but Sir, 1 
wear it too to do my awn Honour Juſtice, andto demand of 
you on what Grounds you appear ſo highly con- 
cern'd for, a. Woman you were Pleaſed, to commend to 
your Friend for. a Wife? 
Good. Concern'd Sir! have 1 not reaſon to W oncer 'd 
for the Honour of my Family? for a Kinſwoman under 
my charge to be abroad and «Wi with a Gentleman at 
ed unſcaſonable Hgur, might alarm. a * tender of 
* * than I ay * Trum. 
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Trum. Sir, this Excuſe won't ſerve my turn; nor am I 
60 blind as not to be ſenſible (which I before ſuſpected. 
that Victoria has been long your Miſtreſs: — A pox of the 
Honour of your Family; you had Si 
ou ſaid; and your Paton was nor a thing to be thus @ | 

ed: Nor, Sir, is my Honour... _ „ 230" "i 
Good. No, but dear Jack Truman, thou art my Friend. _ 
Trum. You would have made me believe ſo indeed; 

but the daubing was too courſe, and the Artificial Face ap- 
peared too plain: One would have thought, Sir, that 
you who keep a general Decoy here for Fools and Cox- 
combs, might have found one to have recompenced a 
Caft Miſtreſs withall, and not have endeavour d the betray- 
ing the Honour of a Gentleman and your. Friend: But Sir, 
I am glad I have heard it from your own Mouth: I hope 
it will not be eſteemed much Ill nature in me, if worthy 
or Malagene and I joyn Forces to-publiſh a little, as he 
Mal. Faith Fack Truman, with all my Heart; now 1 
have him on my ſide, I dare ſay any thing — Frank” - 
Gadyile — pak e Pr 4 = | 
2 Sir, I ſhall require a better account of this here. - - ni 
aller. . Toke OY " e 21 4 5 1 
L. Squeam. Lord Mr. Truman, what ails Mr. Goodvile? _ © 
how happen d this Difference? II ſwear Iam ſtrange :. 
y ſurprized. eM e ea inn, oe * 
Trum. Vour. Ladyſhip, I ſuppoſe, can beſt giye an cc. 
count how Matters are with him: I am apt to believe he 
has been very free with . 
L. Squeam. Dear. Sir, what do you. mean? TI ſwear 
you are a ſcandalous Perſon... „FFF! Ne 
Geod. Sir, ſince you are ſo rough, be-pleaſed not to cons - 
cern your ſelf wah the Honour of this Lady; .you may . 
- have enough to do if you dare. juſtifie yaur own to mor. 
0 Tow, 128 p are tr foagh 1 f- 3 8 
| Tum. If I dare? may Sir, ſince you queſtion it, T'H 
4 conyince you preſently; Dry. __ [They fight; 
„ Enter Valentine. „ 
˖ Val. Hold, hold, what's the matter here? 7 
Iuanan, Fran Goodvile, for ſhame put u. 
W c -- how 
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Der "Mrs. Goodvile, + 8 
. Giod; Where is this perfidious Ale Man? mh 
in Me. Gvoduils? 80 Sir, I have found now the Origin 
2 my Misfortunes: I have a Rival co Haas, 
N too for the Honour | your Miſtreſs ?—. 
= bers come Eill me: Would 1 had been laid in my Grave, 
Cer Thad known thy odious pollated Bod. 
G00 *Sdeath, I thought ſhe kad been in her Chamber 
this-bour at leaſt: ——*Tis true, my Dear, 1 muſt own 4 
Kindnefs for Vigoria, as my Ninſwoman; but—— - 
Mrs, Good, How! dare you ovyn it? and tomy facetoo? 
matchleſs Impudence!” let me come at him, that I ma 
tear out thoſe hot laſcivious glowing Eyes that wander af. 
ter ever Beauty in their Way: — Oh! that I could blaſt 
_ Tim with a look! Was my Love fo deſpicable, to be 
abandom d for Vcloria's! The thought of it makes me mad: 
1 . it no longer, I will have Revenge, or wil 
Tum. Delicate Dili hlation! How 1 love: ber! 
Nr Dear Madam hear me 8 1 ſay 
W Dire Good. I know you cannot want an Excuſe; Diff 
| ulation and Falſhgod have been your PraRice:——But 
* . that you ſhould wrong me with Vittoria, a Woman that 
for the fake of your Relation T had made my Friend, (for 
every thing that was ally'd te. you was dear to me)) is an 
Injury ſo great, that it Attacke my Reaſon: I could 
| pardon any thing but my wrong d Love Let me begone; 
nd me to a Nun confine me to a charnel Houſe; 
e ungrateful Wret = — N but thy Preſence I cant: 


mY 


2 Good: Is there every way o demmd a Creature a 
Wife? Lord Madam, do you know what y an do? 
Mrs. Good. III warrant it, you would ade mel 
mad: Would 1 had deen born a ol! J might 
have been happy: Patiently have paſs'd over the ma- 
y tedious, Nights I have endured in your Abſence: Con 
f ted my felf with Prayers for your 0 | 
5 Aal. 8 Nr | 
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Witneſs: 


N OY 

Goo. Lofd, Madam, I thought you 
Chamber ne erte on her, Tie at py 

Mrs. Good. "Tis à fi Fa ou believed noble <noughy 

have had the Impudence 

ave brought a new Miſtreſs under my Noſe:— 1 "fee be 
there how guilty ſhe ſtands; have nd Gm I — |: 
hot that it can Carrion, that n buzz ꝗ about 


and blown y all the Flies in the Town? Or was it 


the fantaſtica f of your Appetite, to try how ſs courſe- 
a Diſh would reliſh, es being cl 48 e J better feed- 
ing: Nay, Sir, I have been informed of l. . 


al. Has then your virtuous Ladyſfip been taking a 


little Love and Air with Mr. Gordvile this Evening? 
I Lad ly Squeamiſh, - 
Good Well, ſhe has dealt with the Devil, that certain 
A Pox ont, I ſee there's no living for me. in this ſide of 
the dr et let the Coach be made ready; FI 
into t untry. 


Mrs. Good. Nay, Sir, 1 know my Preſance has aways | 


been uneaſie to you; Day and Night you-are from 41> net : 
if erer you come home, tis with an aking Head, ang 
heayy Heart, which Victoria only has Charms enough t 


Cure. This i in the firſt Year of 55 e! Nay ad * i 


to own it! Proclaim your own Falſhood and my diſg 

ful Injury in the Face of the World, when "gene t, 

the Trumpet of all the Scandal in Town, was by to he A 

RE very diſcreetly dons, and doubtleſs will 
a Secret 


Good. Whirr, 8 3 it is ſo, why the Der 


tiould 1 frive to wolle * — FO, well; 

if you will have it ſo, Madam Goria has been my NI 

ſtreſs, is my Miſtreſs, and ſhall be my Miſtreſs, and "what: 

2 Pox would you have more? and 0 God b'ye to you. 

Enter Sir Noble Clumſey, Caper, and Saunter.. 
Clum. How's this! who's that ſpeaks diſhogpurably of 


my Love, and Lady that ſhall be, Victoria! pore Geoſo | 
Tthe's a Queens and whoeyer. Gays to the contrary, III fir 


make him eat my Sword, and then UF Teeth: 


Tp the. Hits n ä M 


ee Oh! — Madam, $a all the Town, u 
erade; won't you walk in? they'll be gone if they * 
wes no Company: Fack Truman, dear Fack,.prithee- go 
and take one frisk As I hope to be faved, there are 
hte or four the fineſt Ladies, the delicateſt ſhaped. Wo 
- men; Iam. ſure I know em all. 

Trum Sir, 1 wiſh you. good Fortune, but 1. dare not 
venture, you know my Temper; I ſhall be very -boiſte- | 
Tqus and miſtake em — Whores, though if. . be of 
your Ac quaintange, I know they myſt be of 3 

"Caper, I Gad, and ſo ett but Mum for 
One of em js ſhe.that gave. me.this Ring; and the other 
preſented me with a Gold enamelled., Watch could. not 
. colt leſs than Thirty Guineas: —— Trifles Zack, which 1 
| ave the F 2 5 to meet. withal ſometimes. 
Sau. Na 8 muſt not come off fo — van 
Tour Miſtre * 9 . 
© Good... Nes Sit. aud how are..you. concerned at it? 
Sau. Nay Sir 1 can'be-as civil as any an ik 
ria your MiſtreſfL! 
pF Good. *Sdeath yu Coxcomb. mind your Singing. do 
you hear? And * the Foal by your ſelf. or —- 
Saum. Sin Sir? 0 1 Bean. . FA Ds £4 hed A * 
07 our Mil el 
. Ounds, 11 8 Draw. _ | | 
© Val. Hol Sir Noble, you are too a furious). whats the 
ex! 
; - Caper, Why bow. now Sauer? "Haw doſt do dear 
3 Sir, this Gentleman's my Friend, and 
God. Was ever Man fo overwhelm'd with Fools and 
Blockbcads ? Why you ill-orderd-Addle-pated wadling 
*Brace of Puppies Lou Fool, in the firſt, Place ing 
and be lafe— and you ſlight Graſhopper dance and di; 
Vert me; Dance. Sirrah, do you hear? ; 
| 1 Dance Sir? and ſo I think I can Sir, and. Fence, 
and-play 83 Tennis, and make Loyc, and fold. up a Billet. 
4 thing bett er. than you Sir; N 80 a. 
there 
1 . Good, Nay Sir Noble, not. only fs, 1 Fit . 
7 rae wh. my Face: Told me TY EE, 


: 
X 

4 
4 


* d K. 


Clum. Soul if Honour, gelen. And II 


eat his Heart for it. 33 * 


Good. Dear Raw-head — Blood -bones be. K. 8 
little: — See, ſee you Beagl „ for. 
Game; that great Towlſer has Larted it already; P pop ne 
on, hallos, Ee, halloo. 
¶ Thruſts em at his Wife, and ai 

1.8 am. But Dear Mr. Ca Maſqueraders did you 
ſay! fl Gear I Fl amon 2 ſhall 1 not have your 
Comal Oh! Dear ueraders! Il vow I can ſtay 
no longer. - [Exit hefil. 
Val. Curſe on her, ſhes gone and has prevented me 
—— Caper, Saunter, did you not hear my Lady call you 
She's gone to the Maſe eraders, for ſhame follow her; 5 
ſhell take it ill you did not wait on her. 

Saun. Faith Coder, and ſo ſhe will. Well, I am  refolyed | 


' to.marry Vidoria for fear of the worſt; —— Madam, your 


moſt Devoted Servant: I hope our Difference n Mr, 
Gooduile to Night —-— . 
Mrs. Good. Dear Sir, it needs no exeuſe. 


Trum. You are too Ceremonious, Gentlemen, Aly 
Lady will fear ſhe has loſt. you. 
| Caper.. Dear Fack,. as I told thee before, I muſt bring 
thee acquainted with thoſe Ladies. 

Saun. Prithee put on a Maſque and come among as, 
Fack, Faith do:: .. 

Trum. Sirs, Pl wait on you in a Moment. 8 

Both. Dear Soul Adieu. [Embracing fo 

¶Exeunt Singing and Dancing. 

Trum. Theſe Carcombe, Madam, came in a good - 
time; they were never ſeaſonable before. 

Mrs. Good. Diſeaſes and Vilitations are nere foine- 


| ins to ſweep aw Th the noiſome Crowds that infeſt and 


incumber the,Wor 


Mal, As ] have. often ſaid I muſt rum. 1 mut kae * | 
and ſo God PIE. to ou. | We _ 


| Ber Lettice. 
Let. Ohl Madam, yonder's'my Maſter raving 2 for his 
Coach: Says he'll into the Country preſently: Has given 
order to 1 the. Company; what With Jon got. 
Mrs, 
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= 25 78 Nine * Pr W 
1 25 BI. Cd. Let him go, *twere pity: to hinder Fm 
Ra! ha! ha! into the PA, ? I'd as ſpon believer be 
41 d turn Capuchin. | | 
1 Dunn. But Madam, 'twas i umanly done, to come 
1 your ſelf upon him: One — thought that I had 
Fi . — him bad enough, for the wiſe Miſtake he made of 
1% Mrs. Good. I would not have miſs'd_ it for the World. 
4 Now would he come on his Knees for Compoſition ; 


*] and if I do not bring him to it within theſe four Fours 
_ Tu. Why Madam, what will you do? | 
Mrs. Good. Put on all the notorious Affectations and 
= ridiculous Impertinencies that ever the moſt eminent of 
- - our Sex have ſtady'd, or the Coxcombs of your Sex ad. 
mired; then of a 15 udden ſeem 8 of both thoſe 
Clincant Fools, which I am ſure all things loaths; 
et do it too ſo forc dly, chat he himſelf ſnall find it it only 
intended to give him Vexation. 8 | 
_ Trum. Have you then maliciouſly deſign'd, i in Hi of 
Mature, to keep me conſtant? 
Mis. Good. Which you will be ſure to be!—— 
Num. A dozen new freſh y young unſeen e 1 
the Devil himſelf in the Rear of em, cannot make me 
Stherw¾iſe: I never really lovd or livd” till now : 
| e I'd not wiſh te be, e 
Husband kimfelf, rather than loſe you. 
Enter Valentine and Sam. 
Fal. Fack Truman! 
Tum. Well Ned, what's the * vir bl 5 
Pal. Treaſon, Truman; here with Mrs. 0 
v. I fear is diſcoper d; Bats] ome ſuch thing whi- 
per'd among the Maſqueraders, and Goodvile himſelf 
icems ſuddenly alter d; I would adviſe you to come and 
ew your fell and make the beſt n 
Mare. Good, Let me alone; II ſecure all, TH warratit 
:. Pra ſure he can have no poſitive Proofs: I'll inſtant- 
be and put all things i in a Confuſion, contradict all the 
ers he has giving for going into the Country; ſhut 
up my ſelf in my e not hear a Wor of him | 


* All ke comes on Schmit: — Latice, follow: me to 
my Chamber Preſentl). 75 Exit. 
5 8 Tun. 
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„My. 0 
her Buſinefs, and und; 
the beſt of an a in eu World: 
ingenious Pe Forty Ladies now, at ſuch an n= 
would have been hurry d and afraid, aid. the poor Wa 
ing-woman muſt have been ſent forward and back 
and backward and forward to un eee 
ſhews al} her Changes in a Motion. 

| Enter Goodvile,,: 2 g 
Good, How: now Lettice? Where's your Lad 
Zet. Within Sir, in her Chamber. + ara; 
Good. Are you ſure of it? 
Let. Sir, : commanded me to follow her chit 
but nOW: 75 B 
Good. Is ſhe 5 ch 


nnen ROE 
n 2 Y 7 q 5 N 
* "A | 
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ant ui goo Luck 


Let. Ay Sir, eee de the own defies Cone: Bp 


ny: But 1 muſt haſten and follow her. 
Good. Stay a little, are you ſure ſhe: was in the Houle, 
before this diſturbance. happened in the Garden? 
Let. Sure Sir! why I my ſelf was at the Chamber · win · 
dow with her, when, firſt ſhe heard you: exclaim againſt 
Madam Videvia:! Poor Creature, I in afraid ſhe would 
have fallen down dead on the Floor: I catch'd her in my 


Arms, beg d of her on my Knees not to run out; but ſue 
would hear nothing, but ſpight of force broke from me, 
and came hither with all that Impatience and Rage, the 


too ſenſible Reſentment of your Inkindneſs bad rais d in 
Good. Get you in preſently, do you, hear? and take no 


notice of What I have faid to you, AS: you. tender 7 


well- being. 
Let. Ves Sir e if T conceal a Word of it, may. I 
never ſerye London Lady again, but be. condemm'd; to be a 


Country-Chamber-Maid Land d Kl Fleas as long as I live. Rx: 


Good. If I ſhould have been in the wrong all this whi 


and miſtaken my own dear Wife for Vidoria!—--—Ah! 


Curſe on this hot Head of mine! Pox on't, it is impoſſi- 


Ye! Vet thar lr er 19 was all the 
e hl 
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285 Raine brews in Re. 


Wiile mn del odd * 7 been at A Te and 
- Amnbiguities, ma with me Light 
am a Cuckold, ron rp rank tinking Cuckold.. 
NU 
Vid. What will become of me!  whither ſhall 1 fly to 
hide my Misfortune? Oh! that T might never Ba te 
Light again, but be for ever conceal'd in © cheſs Shades. 
Bod. Dear Victoria is it you? be free with me; we N 
you really in the Garden before, to Night, or no? 
Vi#. I have not been out of the Houſe: ſince it wa 
dark, till this Minute, nor had I come hither now, To 
that I am deſtitue where to conceal my ſelf from the 
malicious Eyes and Tongues of thoſe, to whom your 
Baſeneſs has given an Opportunity of r over 
my Misfortune and ruin d Honour. | 
4 Good. Be not ſo outragious; I'll reconcile all yet. 54 
Ia. Which way is it poſlible? By to mofrow Morn- - 
_ ing your very Footmen will have it in their Mouths; and 
Sy Malagene, that keeps an Office of Intelligence for all tho 
e in Town;- will be ſpreadi * among his Coffee- 
Houſe Companions, and at the 3 whiſper it to the 
Orange Women, who ſhall make a fulſome Jeſt of it to 
the next Coxcomb that comes in half drunk, to Lall-and | 
"i and be nauſcouſly lewd with em in publick. . | 
"Good. I tell thee it ſhall not be; Malagene s my. Crea 
8 or at leaſt henceforth Fl! wake eps ſo; I have rea- 
ſons for it, and to believe alſo that my: Wife, my own 
delicate damm d Wife, was the ſame I miſtook for you in 
the Garden to Night. | 
Vie. Tis true, I was at the fame time to ſee for wal in 
her Chamber, 15 ſhe was not there; but cannot believe 
her in the leaſt guilty of what you ſeem; to. accuſe her of. 
2 Confound e —— Sbes an exquiſite Jilt, tho- 
h pac d, and practis d in all the cunning. Arts. and 
Slig ts of Falſhood: . Sdeath how I could mince her 
Bur here comes Malagene,* he knows all, and 110 make | 
_ him confeſs all, or III murder him. - 
Enter Malagene. . . a 
Well Sir, what ſay you to this Matter? T 
Mal. Faith Bully, I think m ji dear. Kinſwoman has 
a0 you to Gras purpoſe ;.Þ'll fay this for her, ſhe has 
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4 the true blood. of. the M e in her: To lol. dara 
la, Cc. 
Good. IR ist you mean, Fool? Be plan and unfold” 
our {el 

Mal. Why you muſt know Frank, having a particular 

eſteem for my Family, (the neareſt Relation of which 

I would go Eifty Miles to ſee hang d) L. do think her as 
7 a——But no more, Mum dear Heart, Mum, I. 

"Gul, Whats a that you ay, Sir? what do You think, 
my Wite? | 

"Mal. Ay, what, Frank? Tr now. 2 
Good. Nay, Sir, that you muſt reſolve ae. 

Mal. Why then I'll thee Frank ; doſt. thou e 
Llove thee ? 

Good. 1 know you'll ſay ſo Sir, becauſe you fear me.. 

Mal. Then prithee do 1 much as lend me ten Guineas, 
for a day or two. 

Good. Oh Sir to the pe to the Oct ; be brief, 
Mal. Nay then, Mum I ſay again. 

Good. Will you never leave el me with your Im- 
24 Muſt. I be always forc'd to uſe Joh. ill, to 

ring you to gaod Manners? Et, 

Wal Faith Child, I am loath ta. make Miſchief; I have. * 
been a very wicked ill natur'd impudent Fellow, thats 
the truth on't: But I find I loſe. my ſelf by it: The very, 
Poets themſelves, that were wont 5 ſtand in awe of me, 
care not a louſe for me now; and there's not a common 
Whore in Toyen, but calls me. Rogue and Raſcal to my 
Face, as impudently as if I were her Pimp. 


£ Good, Therefore Sir, reſolye to turn honeſt, and be juſt | 


to your Friend. 


—_— 


ions 3 388 
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9 | Mal, The Devil take me Frank, if thay art * A very 
F impertinent Fellow : Know! why. who ſhould know. 
- better than your (elf? Hah ! | 
EI Good. Here are Five Guineas for you, upon Condicind * 


Jou make a full and true Relation of all rp ** . 
cover d this Night. 


Mal, I'll do n with your Nuit. 


* n 
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Gcod. What will not this Rakebell do to barrow o. 
ny? I knew him make Love to a Chamber - Maid Ul be 
had borrow'd Five Pounds of her at half a Crown a 
time. 

Mal. Well Frank Goodvile, you may think/as y 0 60 

of me; but hang me like a Bog if I am not a 1 

neſt Fellow in my Heart: — You would have me deal 

freely with you, you ſay, in this Buſineſs? _ - 
- Good. I would ſo Sir, or I ſhall deal very roughly with 


7 And you lent me theſe five Guineas N 


Good, You are rich in the right, Si; NS es 
Mal. Then. to make ſhort of * the Matter; i: art ag 
«arrant a poor filly Cuckold as one would wiſh: to drink 
withal, and c found me if I ſhall nor be aſham'd of thy 
* Company. 
Good. Confounded Whore! Oh for a Legion of De- 
vils to-hurry her to Hell, and that I' had but the driving 
rem? - 
A. Nay, my, Man, fince tis ſo, rieyer be angry for 
the Matter: What a Pox, you thought to put the Miſtreſs 
upon Truman! Truman has put the Cuckold' 1 0 bo 
Valentine has been Pimp in the Buſineſs; and the 
take me if 1 don't think my {elf the honeſteſt Fellow 2- 
mongſt you. 
Vie. Now, Sir, conſider what a wretched thing you 
Bave made me. 
Good. No more; I'm thine, and here I ſeal my Heart 
to thee for ever. | 
- - Mal. Well Frank, an I ſerye thee any further in thi 
Buſineſs? 
" Good. That Sir, is as time ſhall try: And to convince 
4 you how fit I think you for my Purpoſe, *I know you 
mie a Raſcal not to be truſted: Therefore obſerve it, if 
= 2 offer to ſtir beyond the Limits 1 ſet you, at that "ey 
| inſtant Fl murder you. 
Mal. Prithee talk not to me of Limits and Murdering, 
I hope you take me Sir ander the Rat) for ho Fool 
| ann wha kar a fer do ou think A 4 
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Good. A iel to Hunt and Set the Game I mean to 
take: Oh! ene, there will be miſchief, Malagene, and 
new ripe freſh Scandal to treat of; 1 know it is an Office 
thou loy'ſt, and therefore do it to oblige thee. _ 
Mal. TPait8, and {6 I do with all my Heat: But Frank, F 
I don't know how this Bufineſs will * brought about 4 
well: I have promis d to meet two or three hearty old 
Souls to Morrow at Dinner, to Swear and Drink, and 
talk Baudy' and Treaſon together for an Hour or two; ; 
they are all Atheiſts, and y honeſt Fellows. 
'Grod. O Sir you ang'd in good time: But for 
this preſent olan 1 muſt uſe you: Vicloria, do yo 
"WH with all your oy Art „ but the leaſt Know- 
” eee of what has happen'd' to Night: And Sir, do you! 
keep ſtill that lying earls ugl — Face which ü 
o always wear when you deſign Michie Pl pretend his 
Morning to purſue cn Deſign of —— the Country; 
then when they are in the hei eicher Pleaſures and 
Aﬀurance'of hair Sa Ser „return No ſayprize 'em. 
ick. But do you believe, Sir, that you cam utte MF 
bandon all Senfe of your paſt" Love = Tenderneſs for a 
Woman, who' has been {o dear to you? You wilt be aße 
to rela bon again, 
I will Soner Petar to my vomit: Fam rather 
d of the occaſſon to be rid of fo troubleſdm uneaſie _ I 
2 A we after a Fear, like a Garment that hu 
worn too lon ns and awkatd dre awe, = 
and grows a Scandted to him that wears it. 25 _ 
188 _— can you then Ne to quirand diſdwn her 
r ever | 
" Good, For ever; my Pidtoria! No more, but ſtraight * 
go to thy Chamber, and wait for the happy Iſſue; == 
You Sir keep cloſe to me. Quit her! as chearfully 
3 I would a Shoe that vrings me. Then har looſely _ 
ſha I move; .... 
Free amd wibounded: tafte the Sweees of Life! +.) 
Love where I pleaſe, and know no mort : b 
That's TORY. Damit "Ee ae, ., 
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ACT v. SCENEL 


5 co E N E Victoria's Chamber... ; 


Eurer Victoria. 


me 9 I am ſatisfy'd I muſt. be wretched! 0b | 
Love! Unhappy Womens Curſe, and Mens. 
2 Game to paſs their idle time at: I find too in my 
F the . Companion of Infamy, Malice. Has 
 Goodvile's Wife ever wrong d me? Never. Why then. 
mould I conſpire to betray her? No, let my Revenge 
light wholly on that falle perjurd Man; as he has 2 
* Seiv d and —— me, III 95 falſe with him, make m 
{elf privy to his whole Deſign of ſurprizing Truman and. 
bis Wife together: Then like a true Mrs. betra ps 
Counſels to her, that ſhe like a true Wife may ſpi 
his Teeth deceive him quite, and ſo J have wy — . 
f ſeeing him a ſeal'd fin manie'd fond believing Cickold 
. . to we} Here he comes e- 
quipp d an or the pretended Journey. 
; 2 be” err b N : 
Good. Go bid the Coachman haſten, and get al things 
ready: I am uneaſie till Jam gone, Tis time we were. 
* Out. 
a The Wolves have prey'd, and look the gentle Day 
Before the Wheels of Phoebus all about. _ 
ples the Drougſie Eaſt with Spots of Gray. 5 
Wife! adieu dear 5 85 Ah my Victoria, up already 5 
a ent to wiſh me a ourney? Certainly m 
— oF is like. thee, and + mr err — 3 me 
ia thy ſhape, and with ſuch Softneſs ſmile and direct me: 
N via. A thoſe whom Will with the Wiſp bewitebes 
Through Bogs, through Hedges and Ditches. 
_ - Good. No: Thou haſt led me out of the ke fro- 
= ward Road of Matrimony, into the pleaſant eaſie Path 4 
1 Love, where I can never loſe my . and mut be al 


Ways wad But where $ Maulagenet 


* 5 


ms 


8 


Ful KI E toni Fa W 


pig. Below with Sir Noble. Whilſt the Burtler . was a- 
p they ſtole the Key from him: And there they are 
with the Fat red-fac'd*Fiddler that plays upon the Baſe, 
fitting Croſs-leg'd upon the Floor, e to-theiy Shirts, 9 
and drinking Bawdy Healtbs. 
Good. That fulſome Rogue il ruin al our Buſineſs See 
here what I have diſcoyer'd juſt now in the private Cor- 
ner of a Window, (a place I ſuppoſe appointed for the 
ſe!) I found this Billet to my ſweet Wiſe. 
Reads. F Goodvil ra e Town this Majin; lex 
ms knom it, wait on jou, and tell you 
the reſt of my He 7 Aber do not now how: m 
I love you yet. Truman. 
Now if I am not a Cuckold let any honeſt Wittall judge,” ö 
ha, ha, ha. "How it pleaſes me! Blood aro. & +] 
rs E 2 . a 
ig. But Sirl what do you reſolve on? 2% 
Good. As J told thee, inſtantly to pretend 2 out 
of Town, and return and ſurprize em; for I am ſure 
they'll not be long aſunder when I am out of the way: 
Oh! this Billet is a very honeſt Billet, and I know won t gf 
lie. But why ſhould I ſpend my Time in talking of 
what but vexes me, when P s are ſo near me? 
Come my Victoria take me to thy Arms, a Moment's Joy - 
with thee, would ſweeten Years of Cares. The 


Ener Mrs: Goodvile, and Lettice. N 

Mrs. Good. Good Morning to you, Sin. 
Good. Good Night to you," Madam. 5 1 
Mrs. Good. How ſo Sir? FV 


Sood. Why Night or good Morte: "tis fo 
Ceremony is e leaſt thing I take care of: You ſee x 
am buſie. ; fel 5 
Mrs. Goo I muſt confe conſidering 1 
Duty of a Wife, tis ſomething rude in me to interru N 
you ; but I hope when you know my Intentions, y 
pardon me. They were only to take a civil Leave of 
you: | find you are MO for the Country, Sir. 
Good. Ay! A little Air will be very ſeaſonable at pre- 
lent Madam; I ſhall grow rank clic, and all the : Company. | 
| Zeep will ſmell me out. 
Mme. Gul. 


4 
6 


- 


the Curate of the Hamlet comes in the name of the whole 


wad! 
1 a tld 


- Mes. Good, Oh what joy wil fil . _ | 
vill ! to hear our win jor wil Honour's -coming 
Night 


The ſhall enge cur be Diy + enter ee 


Pariſh to bid his Patron welcome into the * on 
 Lovite himſelf the next Lords Day to Dinner. 
-- Good. J am glad to ſee you fo pleaſant, Madam. 
Mrs. Good. Then the next our Tenant's dung 


| eee app of ng 
Size,.cull'd. by the OD Drudge her Mother, wi 
me delivers with a and: bluſhes in expectation of 


evhat his Worſhip will beſtow upon r 
Good. Oh Madam, let not any 2 that Nature 
diſturb you; I ſhall leave all my 22 et) ga 
8 pleaſe my ſelf when I am there ſometimes to 
9 your Ladyſhip's Picture in the Gallery. 
Mrs. Good. Then come the Country Squires, and their 
Dogs, the cleanlier fort of Crratures of the Two: Straight 


3 Ware invited io the noble Hunt, ee Aenne te 


Gd. No 1 Mod Beaſt c 11.20 r for my 
Pleaſure: I am lately grown a Philoſopher, Madam; and 
ht not hurt our :Fellew Creatures. 

. What is the reaſon that you uſe me thus? 
Quietneſs? 


Mrs. 
Gaad. What is t I would not do 200, Oo 


'Youri injurious Suſpicions of me were tolerable, but the 


Wrongs your. jealouſie has done Viforia—\- 
Mrs. Good. I jealous of Vicloria! No. Tho' m Fall. 
on laſt Night made me extravagant, when I diſcoyer'd 
vou with Rt naughty Lady Squeamiſh which T can eaſily 
_ forgive, if you'll but promiſe to forget her: For 10 am 
confident it 4: your t Feen, ee 

Saad. Very quaint and pretty. f 

Ms. Good. Vet 1 am too — auslydd e of i Viarid's Vie: 
n s my Friend, and r e 
your Arms I could not harbour ſuch a Thought. No, 


8 N Hickoria, you. muſt love me, and Ill love you; 7 ſhall 


* 
0 * 
3 - Mi F 


|  Aprays go to the Play 


„ 3 0 
-i% * % 


me your Love, and III call you my Hear, ànd wel 
together, — to the Park toge 
and every — 5 and when Mr. Good vil 8 
cl Town, wel ie _ | 


7 


EN 


g FRIENDSE ts, 5 0K. OY 
Wn. 3 the Coach i is ready. 

light e Madam, e 
hole lay withal, but the gayneſs of your Face is too thin 
and to ply wet the rancour of your Heart; and ſo my Dear jo- 


_ witty Devil Wife, I take my leave of you, never 7% 


1 more from this minute to lock on you. i 
inty Mrs. Good. Are you then res Relentleſs, cruel W 

| Man! a | 
on | Good. r 
n of | FA Ext. 

Mrs. Good. Ah wretched me! 

ture Let. My Lady ſwoons, Dear Madam Viftoria haſten, F 
ere, nd being r you can do any thing 
5 to with him Ex. Vid. 
wy Mrs. Good. No, no, Lettce! Let him alone, art b © 
heir fare he's gone? e NJ 5 an | 
jght Let. J hope ſo, Madam. ..,... Pl 
the Mrs. Good. Then ſo ſoon; as 1 3 Cham- N 
5 ber, be ſure you go y our {elf to Mr. Th e 
my be has nothing elſe to.do he may come to Day 
and Enter Victoria <4 
5 Vick. There is no prevailing — him, he cries aloud _ 
7: his Houſe is infecte , and that no Man that values his Health x 
eſs? will ſtay in it. My\Lad Squeamiſh tos is arriv'd juſt as 
the he let the Door; 1 am ff emen, 
ber, Madam? 1 
li- Mrs. Good. N che very name of her: Let 1 


er d all the Doors be bar d againſt ber, and Gunpowderunder 
fly each Threſhold- place, 9 to blow her up, if ſhe buʒt 
offer an entrance. Lettice, lend me your and a little: 
Ill to my Chamber inſtantiy: Oh my Head ![Ex.mith Let. 


I Vi. This Management of ;hers ſo charms me, that | Wi 
Fir- * can almoſt forget all the Miſchief ſhe has done me: tis 
in true ſhe reprdacht me, but twas done ſo .bandſomely oy 
No, thi 1 had doubly deſery' ito. have taken Notice of it. 
ell EL. Seas. Oh Dear Victoria, what will become of Ch. 
xr, 1 ever: Oh 1 ſhall die, 1 ſhall die; 
out te Lai ot mo Bars the Jar PIO to 
r WY . 

8 8 EPS _ 


2. 


= 118. What ails your Ladyfhip p? baer Surely ſhe 8 auge 
L. Sgueam. Oh Geodvile, Gpenvile! e falſe, 'criiel} re, 
; 9 Goodvile / I came juſt as his Coach was partin 
. from the Door, yet he would not ſpeak to me, 'w 
- hardly ſee me, being” he drove, and eo 4 mockt 
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; 4 = my Sorrows. 
| "wy Fick. Alas! Her Ladyſhip is Paſſionate; as 1 ve ver | 

43 Paſſionate. _ 14 
I. Squeam. So Theſes left the Wietched Ariadne on 
8 A che Shoar, ſo fled the falſe Eneas from his Dido. Ma 
_. id. What could you expect leſs of him, Madam? ü 
_ Falſhood i is his Lat (9. . . ſhould have made 

by | ow is a 8 „ A very 8 1 
ad | 1. Squeam. That, that has — my / Ruin i it 1 | 

4 S fore 1 dor d him: What Woman would doat on a dull 

1454 melancholly Aſs, becauſe ſhe might be ſure of him? No, 
| a Spark is my Life, my Darling; the joy of my Soul; On 
_ ' tow 1 dot on a Spark? I couldlive and die with a Spark, 
| = I Vietoria, I make you 2 Confident, and you muſt pardon. 
þ 6 | me for robbing vou of Mr. G 0 4 þ Come o 1 
1 Eno all. | | 

_— - Via. Your Latlyſhip: knows more than all the World 

* 5 . | belies. | 


8 L. Squeam. Aude I wad N A Spark is the Dear- 
| $4 atk eſt thing to me in the World; 1 have had acquaintance 1 
1 "think with all the Sparks. Well; one of em that you 
_— ky. * Lk was a ſweet Perſon: Oh he danc d, and ſung, and 
I Areſt to a Miracle, and then he ſpoke Frendh as if he had 
been bred all his life-time" at Paris, and admir d every 
", ill that was French: Beſides he would look ſo languiſh- 
ingly, and liſp ſo prettil when he-talk'd; and then ne- 
ver wanted Diſcourſe: 111 ſwear he has entertain d me 
tuo Hours together with the deſcription of an 5 
| Fick. That muſt needs be very charming. - 
. x5 Squeam. But Mr. Goodvile was a Wit too: Oh 1 ne- 
{| ' if 2 . ver had a Wit before, for to ſpeak the Truth, no Ithink 
ort better, all my Lovers have been a little Fooliſh Ill 
4 2 ha, a 3 ee at my Pp * drunk. 


” 
5 — — 
- — — 


. 
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Faru SHH NFA SH. 28 
' Clam; Down goes the" „an- hlaſt, down down, don. 
(They enter.] Malagene roar, rot and raviſli, here — 4 
Punks in beaten ben le, e ung he „ 


biene Parke, you Rogue. 55, 

kt ' 758. How-came theſe: 2 here? 2 

| - Clum; Ruffians! ed perro ay Tv Sow alk wn "2... 

ry WI an a civil, ſober! diſcreet Perſon; and come particular. 1 
5 to embrace thy lovely Body. | Ph Wien N ain 12595 x7" 9 7 1 

on Mal. Look you Madam, make no noiſe about this mat- — 
| arent FF _ v;-..0 

n? therefore pray be civil; © A iin HAY YTI- + 07-393250 

de L. Squeam. Has _ : Goodvile-left no Footmen — 

ou s cudgell ſuch F Nr Mibnins Jourwpe, 

3 men Taylors they oy 

re. . l. Journey-men, Madam! hold there! one ef ol 

ull WlLadyſbip's . that's one comfort Woe to the 

Jo, oor Devil that is, ] ay. 15 75 {2 1 2111 2 Oe el 

2h * Squeam, Were Nüre Guoduilb at home you durſt not 

k. © thus, you ſcandalous Fellow: .. 4 

on "Mal. Goodvile ſay you — hark you my Dear, were he? 

FI dere in Perſon, I would firſt of all decently kick him out 

| af Doors, e A AI RE 

1d Wkinſman what a leaky Veſſel thou art. 


Clun. Why, what-is that Gooduile? Will he Wreſtle? 
r will he Box for 5ol. Look you, this fellow is my Pimp. 
is true his 3 is none of the beſt: But un 
teat Lad, an good Com . 
Hal. Hark — n Buß- 5 
fs, Knight? For under the Roſe J have apprehenſion, chat 
his Carcaſe of mine may ſuffer elſGQ. 
Clam, No more of that Rogue! no more. Take notice 
vod People, this civil Perſon ſhall marry my Siſter; ſhe 
$2 pretty hopeful Lady-—Truly ſhe is not full thirteew= 
ut ſhe „ . eee IN 


A AKS 


Vit. Ridiculous Oaf! 1 _— 
Cum. Come, let us talk Baudy. 12777 
e thoſe fall talk with you eg ; 
ik lee va. 
1. 0L 


5 1 A g 4 : 
IAI! 1 {Pp * _ . « WF 4 "” 
] — 6 *. ö 5 37-2 4 
1 fr Q lum. 
. * 
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1 * 


—— SEE 


2-90 Klan 0 60 non 
Olum. Oh lawi my Aunt! what: have L dune now! 


Madam, as 1 hope to be al A vin . „ 


20 ald l d ulm beats-her batman 
1 Oh I am murdered} oh my Head! 


Clien. Nay Lady thut was no fault of mine: - You ſhall Im 
d de u and was rn 
ee eee 74. 51 nor“ . 1115 

[Reels againſt a Table and throws down a China Far, ui 

"wILL MARIE: de 

L. Sqneainr- Oh inſuſſe _ ; kly, ; aber a 
A erable | ay, #4 Frey! 

Cam. Ae Madam: — — 
= 2 er, 0 he Di 

e now——1u e this the 0 % Door. 
N re hs hb I move. 
Te tees rare Rage bis oe wa of the Hi 
was that? Rogues! Degel Sons of When 
. een ruh 107 Son Enter Servants.” TT 
I Serv. Such as we are Sir, * us or 
ien ud yen roy amid Loy e 
8 Alam. Murder, Murder, e 
Aal. Where there ee, 2 Man {may wits 
mnmour retire and ſteal ol. [Zr Mal. 
b 26 inter Caper, ide W 10 
| Where di this Raſcal? this — this Fop 
| bor dre f du come hither; bin to affront Ladies and fe 
zons of Quality? dur #0) hoog +099, Pug be 
lin Sr, yourtumnble-Gerrut: an yen ce ay x. 
rig! 55 e 


Wh. Sir, you are an AG; and never wore: Perrhvi 


in ou — . 1 mm ens ryars and Thom. 
is bez: e Ba Lady 'Squearniſh's. rere, 16:4 
_Chedyenx: to 1 it. Ton + e hy F 
____ Clum.' Why, Sis, Ino : who: made it. He was 4 
honeſt Fellow and a 2 55 and one chat we AY 
and Poetry. Kbuag Aut en for Doro) ao? 
Saum: How Sin! Ott fl 208 fle 33 
"Caper; But, Sir, come 8 the | a: : Edad 
by you treat Ladies fo rudely as we ſaw you but now. A. 
| wer to that, and tell not us of Muſick and n 
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FnfENDSHIB FASHION mor 
Clum. Why, he had all Weſtminſter Drollery and Oxford 


Town were a Tune, he maſter'd it upon that Inſtrument, 
when he was our Butler in the Country : An old Maid: of 
r Acne took rent 2 bo in him for irt. 
have Saum. But, Sir, this 8 to our Bulineſs, - 
Cl. Bufinefs! hang 181 I hate a Man of Buſineſs: eg 
„ H you ou Drink or We | break . or c commit 
Mourther, I __ ior vou. . 


Onder. Sit, wil ht? eln 
. Fiche! with por agar ? 17 what? 
Caper. With me. 

Saun. With me. 


Clam. Ay Sir, with all my Heart; 1 love fighting 85. 


Saun. But will you Sir, dare you?” = 


| * Ay Sir, will you fight? do you think you dare 
les cht! 
| 2 Why, you Greet perfurn'd- feffimine-] Knaves! | 
oa Rogues in Buckram!- were there a Dozen of you Id 
eat you out of your Artificial Sweetneſs into your own 
Wratural Rankneſs; you Stinkards! ſhall I draw my Cerbe- 
u and cut you off, you gaudy Popinjaies? 
Caper. This Fellow s mad, Sauter! ſtark mad, by Ferico: 
Dear Knight, — long haſt thou been in this Pickle ? 
r this Condition, K ai „„ 
1 Clum. What Pickle? what Condition, ou Worms? 
Saum. Ay, ay, tis fo, the Poor Devil muſt to Bed- 
y OY lem: Bedlam, Knight, the PET s Hoſpital. 
cum. What will become of you then, you Vermin? 
right There's never a Hoſpital for Fo yet; Mercy on ric if 
PhomsFthere were! how many Handſome Fellows i in "his Town 
x iö might be provided I SET Lauda rug within. 
920 Caper, He y day! Fiddles! 
vas 10 Saun. as Haring, WE were heats hath ſent 
Ns Tor em on e to regale 


_ | a N 2 Enter 
N 6. $f | | F 


at his Fingers ends. And for the Cittern, if ever Troy in 
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Enter Mys. Goodvile, Lady Squeamiſh with the Fiddle 105 


| 2 ning, Saunter fall to ſmg the Dune with em, and Caper 


Dances to it. Lettice. 
Mrs. Good. Let my Servants take care that all the Do 


© Rand open: I'll have Entrance deny d to no one Fool in 


Town. Mr. Caper and Mr. CO Ke oe e 


Come, Madam, let us begin the 
Revels of the Day; I long to enjoy the Freedom I am 


Miſtreſs of. Lettice, try your Vow. 


L. Squeam. Oh Madam! this gallant Spirit raviſhes me. 


Dear Mr. Caper, - you and Mr. Saunter were born to be 


happy! Madam Goodvile has reſoly'd to Sacrifice this Day 


to Pleaſure what ſhall we do with our ſelves? 


Cap. Do, Madam! We'll dance for ever. 
' L. Squeam. Ps: | 
L. Squeam. And 5 x 
. Boch. And ee Oe . 
L. Squeam, Oh ay, Love! but Madam Goodall, — 


. you reſolved to wear the Willow, and be very Melan- 
- Cholly——ha, ha, ha. Fiddles! where are you? Ica- 


not endure you out of my ſight. 


Mrs. Good. Willow! ng. ah 4 to Country Girl 
that ſigh for Clowns; oly is a Diſeaſe for 


- Bankrupt Beauty: I have yet a 1 5 of Youth aud 


Charms, unſully'd by the hands of Age or Care, 
And whilft that laſts what Wi oman would deſpair! . 
Clum. In the mean time Pl ſcout out for a Doxy of 
my Acquaintance hard by, return in NP and let 
Viera go * and deſpair. 
| Sings. 
To "RI is a. pleaſure Divine, 
HEELS 8 
are Coxcombs that languiſh and pine, 
gas Whores are to be had.----To daroll, durolli. 


al; News Oh ſecure that deform'd Monſter, that Re- 


bel of mine: Fellows take care of him, and k him * 


till I talk with him, and make him ſeible'gf hi 


* 


d 


& 


Caper. A Coranto Madam? 


i W * _ 
YR. 7 
a 


iin es wr ö 


clan. Slaves! Avaunt! if my Lady will have it fo, I'll 


k ſoberly into * Garden and conſider of what is 1 
1 enen 1 


Tp ; uk 1 Qum. 
Mrs. Good. e „ Wot 
Let. Madam. | 
Mrs. Good. Is Mr, A” 
Let. He'll be here preſently Madam. 
Enter Page wich A Letter. 
Page. A Letter for your Ladyſhip.. 
Mrs. Good. Who brought it? 
page. A Porter brought it to the Door, Madam: But 


kid, he had no Orders to ſtay for an Anſwer. [Ex. Fats | 


Mrs. Good. A Woman's Hand! 
Reads. Mr. Goodvile's Fernen out of Trwn is bus @ Pre- 


tence: He is jealous you and Mr. Truman, you will find. 
him anon return'd m to ſurprixe yon together. Though 


he has truſted me with the Secret, and oblig d me 10 aff him 
mit; yet I would endeavour by this Dy to perſwade 
you that I am your real Servant, Victoria, 


Poſtſcript, Beware of een ons be 8 erg the 


Spy to betray you. 
This is generouſly ac Vidderia, and Pl ſtud 


ſerve it of Thee: Now, if I plague not this wiſe pe 


Husband of mine, let all Wives curſe me, and Cuckolds 
laugh at me! Fiddles! lead in! Mr. Caper and Mr. Saua 
ter pray wait on my Lady, and entertain her a little: mT 
$llow you preſently. 

L.Squeam. Come Mr. Cater, will you walk 15 


5 


= = 


L. Squeam. Ay ten thouſand, ten thouſand, Mr. Saun- 


now, and a purling Brook with that 1 charming 


Voice of yours! Come, let us walk aud 
to divert our ſelves. 


Caper, Allons! for Loye and Pleaſure: By theſe Hands | 


San. By thoſe Eyes 


EL. Oh no more! 0.more: 1 ſhall be loſt in 5 | 
Happineſs! LE 


dy which way | 


fer, I would be always near you Two! Oh for a Grove _ 1 


LO 


HRW 215; C & | BR 88 


194 bei Five” in AR 
* Mts. Good. So: This Conſort of Fools ſhall be the Cho- 


' rus to my Farce: Now all the Malice; Ill-nature, Falſhood 


and Hypocrifie of my Sex inſpire me. Lettice! ſee Ce. 
milla be ſent for inſtantly, ſhe ſhall join with me in my 
Revenge, ſhe has Reaſon; Mr. e 1 irn wil 
be here with Mr. Truman. 
| Enter My. Truman; 1 . 
| Tha, And think you, Madam, he durſt not 1 F 
fair Lady's Challenge without a Second? 

Mrs. Good. You would pretend, T'll warrant you, to be 
very ſtout. You Hectors in Love are as arrant Cheats zz 
Hectors in wa that bluſter, rant, and make a noiſe 
for the preſe t when they come to the Bus'nels, 
e errant Daftards, and- good for 8 

Trim. But, Madam, you ſhould find are do ſome- 


thing would you but be Neivil and ſtand your Ground, 
| $, 


Good. What think you though of a Cut-throatHuſ. 
dand 2 behind the Hangings? what would become of 
you then? 
Trium. Whüllt I have ſuch Beauty on my Side, nale 
can hurt me. A 
Mrs. Good. Then, Sir, prepare y your fall; Mr. Gooduile 


zs really jealous, and miſtruſt all or more than ta 
Se His — — 


rence, but we ſee im inſtantly 2 in Expectatiqn to 
catch us together. 

Trum. Fear him not Madam; ; theſe Moles that work 
under Ground are as blind as they are buſie: Let him run 
on in his dull Jealouſie, whilſt we ſtill find new Windings 
out, and loſe him in the Maze. 

Mrs. Good. Then if you wiſh to preſerre me yours, 


Join with me to Day in my Deſign, which is, if poſlible 


to make him Mad, work him up to the height of furious 
-Suſpicion, and at that Moment when he thinks his Jealot- 


ſie moſt juſt, baffles him out of it: And let the World 


know how dull a Tool a Husband is, compar'd with that 
ie thing a Wife, and her Guardian Angel Lover. 

Tram. But Mr. Goodvile, Madam, bas Wies nc n 
n Opimon of it tes n 0e 


1 


9 . 


N 20 
38 
DS. 


FxTEN DEN. in! Fus GR. 44 


Ir. Good »Tis that Nall be his Ruin a Were hen Fool, 
ze were lot worth che. Trouble of decrvingg 904 
Tum. Dear Os of my Soul, .phen/ancb pre- 
But What y Part, 1 1 ea 
Mrs. Good. To andy Nene: Phat Hllaatur'd . 
kin has x om EIT pointed By:Goodoileicluef In- 
: ſtrument in . —— —ů— 12d 
een his Soul to buy:off far Beatings: He: never | = 
Fn enough to be believ'd onde ſo long as he; lives” Get him 
0 be but i your Power, and he ſhalbown more Villanies than 
ever were in his Thoughts to 3 or the Noceſſu 
noif of our Affair can invent to t upon im. Aged THO 
noiſe Tren. And Ill be He f him, — 
| thoſe Lips agaiu, bat be oohνjjjm.qd to caſt *Miſtreſſes in 


= the Side-box at the Play-houſe;-or-wthat'is lnorie; nike tp = a 
vi a Sempſtreſß, and drudge'ifor Out and Canas. 
775 i Enter Malagenk. bc A. i. A 


* | Mrs. Good. Here he comes! li! ET Or 1 
Trum. Oh Monſieur Malagene ack. {Veg 
Mal. Facl Truman yi ——ů— 14 Aud MS, 
Trum. Whither ſo f v beſeech u Sir 2 word wich 
you, a word withiyou.” 610 115 nov ob t8iw bak WANT 
Ml. Why! *bn'iF-9o/'any uübg for tes ? Haſtithou 
ny Buſineſs" er met Pride wi Mic gert 28 * la 
Trum. Sir! VH muſt n . ANDY 1 24 
Mal. Ha, ha, ka. In dur all? vidmnur . nab 
Trum. Nay Sir muſt! Ins Aer 
Mal. Any thing in a eivil * or 0 Fath)-butino- 
thing upon Compulſion; Lad! dender ms do — | 
TIE Compulſfionzprit tee no ob- 


| Dum. Then Sir to be brief this is the-Baſinek: Gm. 
Th vile J hear has been inform by of Shit palt in the 
15 Garden laſt Night; how! durſt be ſo im t as to 
ven pry into my Secrets} where 1 Was coticern'd?: | 

ll n. Why look you Fack, Curility you know! an 


natural Inclination nh have 0% ann mig 


- Nin. To Pimp ing. 0 21 Hur 7 2211 119 Wo ab 
i 214" Confound me Path —.—.— an che fight: 


Tbelere thou art a Witch. * "Þ! Was Well Man 
4 | e bein IV att Hο⁵6³ 1 * | 


4 Prrnuobny 58 lber, 


. Mal.” Why I/knew. thee to be an arch w 
| honeſt Fellow! AlrRogue, either: kiſs mel 
: ; aut af Humor. * ih n 160 15 a 
Trum. No Sir! I tan wot. you fo fee es 
yo muſt de ſer va it better firſt. oT Adv 
Ale BDok y Fast, che truth of the Buſineſs is, Ian 
beſpobntꝰ But the Love 1 have to ſee che err 
perſwade me to much.. le 
2 51 = preſently reſolve entirely to Morne 
Ajure Intelligence you gave Goodwile; or promiſe 
your ſelf that e . meet mo Then 
your Threat upon „ . 781 8385 
| r „ ſhall] come off with 
the Buſineſs? I. ſpall be ki cd and Albverein = 
e Frutti is, I did tel — ell B19 ze xod-2bi 

Tram: What did ell bus ow 7 8 51 

Mal. Why I told hin de en 
ketle cunning Curr, I rold und * 

Tram. All, Sir! ws Uh 
| Ade, Ay hang er de a: ing, all e dean pe 
muſt : pardon me there was: not 2 Word of it true 

Trum. And what do you think to de with your cſelf2. 
„ Mal" Dod why LIE deny it all again Man, pork Word 
of it, as impudently as ever:i[-at fixft affirm d it; May 

de hell kick me, and beat me, and; wie me like a Dog, 
Man — That's nothing; nothing! at. all, Man, I do not 
F value it this! [ Pulls out a: Fews Drop; ud plays 
Tun. And this Sir, you'll ſtand to. 
Mel, If 1 do not, hang me up for a Sign at a Bandy 
Houſe-door: In the mean. Ume: F'l:retine and peruſe 
Den. Ney Sr s | 
0? £5 ot OL 9 er Lettice. 1253157 al 
Ter. Oh Madam! ſhift be your wy nt Vitor 
Ant me to tell you that my Maſter, is return d, and that 
he pretends to come a Maſquerader. gt! 

Mal. Well! ſince it muſt be ſo, II deny: all indeed! 
what an excellent Fellow might I have been? Some Men 
naw. with my ſtogk of, Honeſty, and a little more Gra- 

 xity, would have made a Fortune, Well L have bern 
l 10 lay 
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At 


derten 0 neyer kne al now der! was fi for 


une. nne eee es 4 ee f * | 

Mrs. Good. My. Gestell, in Maſquerade, ap pub 8 

Ler. Ves, Madam, and two Women witirhing Madera, | 
they are juſt now alighted. - Ser melt nn 

Mrs. Good. Women with him! nay then heicondih eri - 18-9 

mage! ee 

Fll ſtay here and receive chi Machiavel in Dif - 
wy Now, once more let me invoke all the Arts of 


| - 
tended Love, pretended | "Ar 
in ſum the very Genius of my Sex to my Aufitance. 


- „ „„ „ > >. : 
# ok £ 2 -*d 2 1 * 24 
SE 88 &s 4 
* ; 4 SY _ # 
* 


Enter Good vile and other: Maſqu,jꝭU © t 
Go! ken they come: No this Throw: all my future 
Peace, Who waits there: Uh Seroants. 


Good. Madam! you'll excuſs chis Fiveddins:! Fatt” 

Mrs. Good. You oblige me by uſimg it: Let al the 
Company know that theſe Noble Perſons of Quality have 
konour'd me with their Preſence: Let the Fiddles 'be- 
ready, and ſee the Banquietiprepar'd ; and let Mr. Truman 
come to me inſtantly, Apa live ar Minute, x wa pop 
without him. 
4 Delicate Devil! 


B 
N71 

; * 
4 a 

1 
* 


Good. — kw cue aki po Engines which F 


4 have order d be read when I call for em. "Thani, I 

dy- ſee, is a Man of ual Aſſignation; and my Wife is 

en Ferſon very adroit at theſe Matters;' ſome hot-brain'd, 

of. W Horn-mad Cuckold now would be for eu of Throstsz 

= but 1 am reſfoly'd to turn a civil, ſober, diſcreet Perſon,” 

10 and hate blood ſhed: No: LI manage the Matter ſo tem- ; 
ors berately that ll catch her in his very Arme, then civilly 


diſcard her and Baggage, whilſt you my daintyDoxies - 
take Poſſellon of her W abit ener. che ern 
nes with Colours flying. 0 one be 
1 Nom. And 1 keep my — _ Goodvile ? 
Good. Ay and Six, my lovely: R Nay, tho 


Tak every Morning troop the. change —— . — 


"woe. 


dan aer e ever mes 
iſe, — 
| ſhow himſelf; thou ſhale, my — rig 1 fin1 
2 Mum. But Vir: Gomwuile, vehat ſball I do then? 
SGoadd Oh! thou! Thou ſhalt he ny more peculi Pb, 
my Houſe-keeper, 2 eceſſary Sin; manage all th Af. 
fairs'of my Eſtate Family, ride up and own in my 
© own Coach attended by my own Footmen ; Noſe my 
Wife where-er-you meet, and if-Irhad any, reed my 
Children. Oh what delicious: Life: will this, be! 
"0 HE 2 the Fiddles ? C Fichlles = 
Geri, © P ons c on VI 
and ohlerve the Ceremon TOW hou — 
Enter Truman, 45. Seuddie Ca Sauter, £.$queamſ, 
5:5 1 59.1 Camilla, with y 
Mrs. Gon — Me. Auer, OY the Life 
and Soul of all good — mparry; command me any thigg, 
commind my Houte, har ani Fedam ec pthc: 
© "Caper. Makques, my Li my Top o 
| neſs! Sir your — — 4 . leave, "Hap 
mall you and I touſe and tumble her in the Draw- 
by for half an Hour ar ſo ? Hah? Cat. 
Sauen Fa toldara, toldara, Ce. AH Madam what do ou 
weer a Maſque for? Have you never a Noſe, on dus aue 
Bye? Let me fee: ho you are furniſn d 11006 14 av 
1. > Ham Sir, I wadreny Wing dn ta be doubted _- 
cannot ſupply me. 6 121481. Nen Gal 1 9 65 
Soo. So! fare this muſt come 8 n 
Mrs Good. Ah were but Mr. Goodwvile. here Len whe 
A Day might this be! But he is melancholy and 
lorn in the Country, ſummoming in his Tenants and 
| thi — 9 mining ada mut ſuppart i 
ed. . * Maden db HubandS!c | 9; 
Mrs. Good. Oh the moſt indulgent Creature in the 
Work! what Hutband But he. Mr. Truman, would: have 
ſo ſeaſc nably withdrawn and left me Mrs. of ſuch Free- 


1 T0 head wy D * 1. Triumph as . 
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fice my Self my. Soul: ad all — 


Patienec. L ng at .,%ν, 1 N A 2 K Ma) T1 A 
Mrs. Good. Who, Mr. Goodvile! whi _ it reach 
his Knowledge? no, well be as {eoret w— - 
Mum. As: we are happy. 30 fubtity. By ide Seen of 
all our oys, that Envy or Malice, nay tho very Husbamd 
timſelf and to boot, — to the Buſineſs, 


| — wary * DIR log FEEL . T. Atto . 


Mrs. Good, Oh diſcover us! a Husband diſcover [ as? 
were he indeed as 


This Impu 22 3 that 1 bd ROY ho 
hand. Madam? ummas bt. 
Mrs. _— bod 2 Ghoſt l Ghoſt?: dank m_ ſave ms. 
Mr. Truman; fee fee Mri/Gooalvide's Spirit? fare. ſome bit 
Villain has murder di him and his angry Ghoſb-is oo | 
to revenge on me. 1¹ ** WOE Wen or 2 2M 
Good. No — feur ana v 
Goblin, though you are a little R d at the 
eee ha, Goodwuile returmd Deaf Mn?! 
Honelt Gvodvile, thou ſooft dear Soul: we are er 
hore in hy Abſence id. 1 2nd 17 off e nolngve - 
Good. I ſee yen ate Gentlemen; and Hall» roman. 
ym to return the Fayeur.” \Foottnert rb 
rs — 


Bur ie ir. realty: Mr. Guouvile they r 
- Welecme ter —— 


receive Hurt to 1 


chou. 
land, thouſand times. Dee er Fe 8 


the Gallery do? J yIym 
Good. On Madam 1e look d 
gut.” power rd 


— tut U 


$4 534} Wal * 0 CME 7 JI 55-418 


Mrs. Oboll. S0 de n 
Good. Wel Pagen, —— for 
to what End and 


dye you decteed them in eh 


new Model of you Fairly L Hope you! Rave net da. 


fiend em for ſe? = — 


ur own 


* Mrs. Good. Why Sir, thethitks you ſhould not gredge 


me a Coxcomb or dus to paſs 


away the time withat, 


fince you had taken your dearer Converſation from me. 


Gad. 


Iprd-of all m Joys, — andoPrataftor?: / 00 


jealous as he has Reaſbn, 1 rod no 
err prehend Diſcovery than a Kindneſs from im. 


Mer s. > 


8 | 
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— No Madam 1 underſtand your 
Fool is too ſquob and tender a Bit for your fier Ap⸗ 
12 you are own lüb tkansel Biltz 2 Man of Hen 35 

onour, ſuch as Mr. en e 
will do me Reaſon. TY fd rode? nM 

\ of 755 whenever youll demand it. n 

; $,©QO euarreling "beſceck. 

"what wouldyarbaas, Sir? © NA e (2 of 48. 

Lag ru At reft — rein 
my rns into m poſſible ar quiet 
eee 5 11: 905000 Wi 
Mrs. Good. \T bope-1 have done nothing that may: dr 
0 Sir. 


Soo. Nothing: Madam, nothing in the leaſt; haw is i 


poſſihle that any thin ſhould-difturb. mel a Sat, a Beetle 
A Droan of a Hase -4;meer Utenſil; a Block for you to 
faſhion. all yuu¹ỹ᷑j Falſehaod on, whilſt 1 dag fl be 


mid, bæar my Office and never bo diſturb d, I. 


Mrs. Good. So, now 0 Heart is Ae. gen and iy 


rour Eaſe ll give. it a Vent Ven un ger. 
alas I ——— are —— 


— . — reaſon e el hy come 
wanton Ng like Fire-balls at his Heart? oh what an Ns 
dulgent Crete Mr., Goodvile ſo f * 
_ draw and leave vou Miſtreſs of ſuch Freedom. To ſpend 
your Days in Triumph as you do, to ſacrifice your Self, 
ee ff all your Joys 
your Conq ueror and Erotector. r 

Mrs.Good. I am glad to fiad m Plot ſo well ſuccecd; 
1 en of you Jalube lt t knew tod your Jour- 
ney out of Tawn, was but a — in hape to return 
and ſurprize me with Truman. 1 Was — too 4 


your Return but nows; and 
8 ſo oon as. L. A . 0 | —— * basel all 
that Fondneſs to Truman before yo Face. ler al 


te Revenge I had within my Power,, 


Good. Can you deny your being wich Ton, in t the 


Suden laſt Night ?, were you. not there ſo openly, that. 
en en Furs eee 0 4 


re 
* * * 
fa ' Ip Mrs, Go 
es & 3. £4 10 1 IND BR. 237 TRI TLC) ts * LA ; 9 
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l f ; | e 5 


Kee take 


— — —ũ—Cͤ —— 4“ 


1 4e Pasing ar 


1 — What Fav What Villain bayer) 

accuſe me? © 15032001 0070 oy nb yah} the 
Good. One, who though he rarely told Truth befen e, 

will be ſure to do it now; Malagers, your Kihſm 


„%. tre 


Trum. 


The Raſcal dares not own it. ar 


Good. But he ſhall Sir, e oroted? kim. HY 
ny I Spy upon your Friend} . 
plaid me with PiaiGͤ. 


after the Trick 
Good. Baſely —.— 9 Art ih 21 | 
Jim. Yes, — IE *- 925705 On 120] i He ING, 
God. Death," you he Sir ehr do E tride- thus when 

Thave a Sword y my Side? e 


1 * % . 4 F 
$ * Ver — 2 1 — 
* 
& 


Nay, look Frank! you bad bewer be pad 5 
ar. "Here Gall be nothing dons er 


= Eu Valentine. bs 
_ Val. Whaty again g?: Gentile, this muß na 
he. Truman is my Friend, iEhe-hasdote TRUE 
Ill engage ſhall make you Satisfaction. 43 


Saw. Ay, ay, prithee Man, take ſame other time, and {0 


& A woot: now and ſpoil Com 1 
E cis ng lng: mak,  frizking 
Rogu tand and of? Oh 1 forgot——Footmien, where 


are eye? 
ls ee oi — Fan n. 


tion upon em as Lorder d; do it 1 
iN af Jgitte wn: fei: 
Caper: Nay: Frenk!. wharsall this for: i 
Saum. Nay Goeduile, prithee now, as J hope to live. \ of 
Enter Malagene. 


| Gard, Anray with em-—[Ex, ith Caper and Singe, 


Now. for Malagene = Oh, here he comes Madam, hg 
will refreſh your Memory! Speak Sir, as you tender Life 


md Eimb; er e you. fee together in the Garden laſt 


Night 1 e toi Yor ns INE, 


WK 


Mal. Ha! — no body! © £10R2V eee 


Good. Were not TIrmwan. and. my Wife there, e N 
Knowledge, privately? - 


&% s *4 
dt ta 


JG fied nor Nai L Od t 
Mal. Ha, ha, n hdr no he: 8: 


x Good, 


away theſe Butterflies, aa ood En 


— 
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| — — i l- ame 


r 
Did-you mot; tell me wot gar Grtrhlard:%r 


wh nr inn a t 
MOT 1 Fe 0 rr: * no n 


Gd. Holland Devils! this Fellow tas 2 
withal and inſtructed to abuſe me. This is all Contr 
Vance, a Err fo Scene to fool me of imy:Rexſon. 
e eee 
ue take him hence-and dente him with the other 


two, till he chf Id the Truth 


We Good, He fhall not go, touch him — Frag 
People then be forc'd and torturd te conſe tne 
FR My. Geile, ho have I deſerv d' chis at your 
? Let not my good Name de raviſtid from me: if 
hade reſoly d to 412 my Herrt, Kill men. quick- 


Good. Nay Madam, here E that hall 
ſeerhere a —— our Lover left for yu in r pri- 
vate Oorner; hear ad ftr. And if you Hane:Modclly 
_—_ left, bluſh. 55157. +1342 ; DOGS err: oth: eee e 
Reads 4 Goodvite 06 gie and of La mm ths Nor ing, ler "me 


„ ou, and tell you Berth of 9 
„ e not luer how: mut 1100 e og 


7 ORE? Death aud Deibuckien! K all my oo 
Sacher maar wich eu. —— Wang dl 
ited! own Hand, 


$ to vex 8 
— Oh Xt Place where A =o 3 be e to find it. 


convince 


To convince you farther, be a Caution ſent me juſt 


before by one whom you — truſted and loved too 


much for my Quiet: Peraſe it, and when you have done, 
_ conſider How you have uſed me. and howy I have de- 
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„ uod:Reads: F E 
return and ſurprixe believe * _ Diſcovery H 
Servant Victoria. on —- T&F} Mb 
Fits, has e bettdy d me? nay ted, pronounce there 
is no Truſt nor F Faith i in the Sex, By F F e 
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_ Good. Nov Bie 

this Minute never | 

Pl leave you to be happy at your N 

where you pleaſe, and be as free as if I ner had had. 

Relation to yuu. 1. ſhall take care to e 
1 410 


mah Mo I oo ot on 


vou... bun do Sr 07 911395] 
. Good. Sta Madam. - Dip ai, Rei aifl 353 255 wy 
Mrs. Good. No Sir, Tüte g 1 vil notdla vi 
ment longer „ inhnman, eruely falſe Fraitor!! Wert then 


now languiſhing onthy Kates, proſtrate at my Foot, ready = 
to grow Mad with u owns Gullt, I would 


turn my Face to ſave _ ge Beer. 45 
Good. You ſhall. 30 4 W $Id tf 
Mrs. Gaui. Bad oft nie AT AI: v 


Good. To let the World he ber much. Fo Hai 
be: Art thou Innocent? 

Mrs. Good. By my Love I 24 I never wrong d 
but you hive unden me, ruinid my Fame . 
What Mouth will not be full of my Difhoriours, Hence- 
ſorth let all my Sex remember me, vrhen they d 
Mankind for eſs: Oh that I eeuld dice ble le 


_ ou, that I might to your Torment — 7% 


your Jeal Were Jule and 1. infamous 2s 

— are cruel, 5 Rare Bin} Kr a $4 n A Rage. 
Good. Get thee in then and talk to me mene x there's 
ſomething in thy Face wilb make a Fool Snare there's 
a Devil in this Buſineſs, Win gar { I-cannot;\\diſcoyer. 
Truman, if thou haſt enjoy d T'eg tee keep it claſe, 


Trum. *Tis not my Fault if we be Foes. 
Good. But now to my Fools; bring em forth and let 


and if it be poſſible let us 2 = Frien 


us ſee how their new Equipage becomes em. Oh dear 


Valentine! how does the fair Camilla? 


ral. Faith Sir, ſhe and 1 have been diſpatching a trifling 


Affair this Morning, commonly call d Matrimony. 
Good. Marry d! nay, then there is ſome Comfort yet, 


that thou art len into the Snare Valentine _ | 
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r as tha U a Murder, hadſt thiy © 
mmitted one: Truſt her not with thy deareſt mn | 
bas Beauty enough td corrupt him- 
r Caper and Saunter, their — bebind * en, 
Fools. Caps on their Head. en an Leg 14 uh, 
and Saunter gagg d. . 
here theſe Rogues hoe: Like i themſelves they hook 
Now, Vermin, you Rats that run ſquea 
from 1 gener hv" up vY down the Town poraking 
Man can eat his Bread in quiet for you. Take warning 


eee Doors again 
vn peril ef Ha 3 
8 uren and e 


diſckarge them of: their Pu- — 
ee Y 


Shueamiſh, Sir Noble Clumſey and Victoria. 
a Squeain. Oh Gallants your humble Servant. Dear 


j Mr. Goodvile be pleas'd to give my Kinſman, Sir Noble, 


8 He has done himſelf the Land to. marry your 
Viftoria; whom now I muſt be proud to call my 


Relation, ſince ſhe has accepted of the Title of. m Ladp 


5 we en Icom] Res 
1 Me kum inte d, and will be drunk gin 
* «why ht, as f r e 


1 Gbod. Sir diobls marry d?- e e e then in 
eee g 0 1 } nay 
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Spoken by Mrs. Barrey. 


ELL Sirs, if now my Spouſe and I ſhould part, 
VV To which kind Critick 2 I give my Heart? 
Stay, let me look; not one in all the Place ; 
But has a ſcurvy froward damning Face. 
Have you reſolv'd then on the Poet's Fall? 
Go ye re ill natur d, ugly Devils all. 195 
The Marry d Sparks, I know, this Play will curſe 
For the Wife's ſake; but ſome of em have worſe. 
Poets themſelves their amm ill luck have wrought, 
You ne'er had learnt, had not their Quarrels taught. 
But as in the diſtiiFbance of a State, _ 
Each factious Maggot thinks of growing great: 
So when the Poets firſt had jarring Fits, 
You all ſet up for Criticks, and for Wits: 1 
Then ſtraigbi there came, which coſt you Mother's Paint, 
Songs and Lampoons in Litters from your Brains: 
Libels, like ſpurious Brats, run up and down, 
Which their dull Parents were aſbam d to own; 
But vented em in others names, like Whores 
That lay their Baſtards down at hoteft Doors. 
For ſhame leave off this higling way of Wit, 
Railing abroad, and roaring in the Pit. 
Let Poets live in Peace, in Quiet write, 
Elſe may they all to puniſh you unite; _ 
Join in one Force, to ſtudy to abuſe ge, 
Ad teach your Wives and Miſſes hom to uſe you. 
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Soldiers Fortune. 


COMEDY. 


Quem recitas mens eſt, O Fi ans — | 


Sed male cam recitas incipit YE! tuus. 
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Mr. BENTLE T. - Kn 


Hare often (during this Play's be- 
ing in the Preſs) been importun d 
for a Preface; which you, I ſup- 
poſe, - would have ſpeak. ſome» 
thing in Vindication of the Cor; 
medy: Nownto pleaſe you, Mt. 
"..., Bentley, I will as briefſy as can 
ſpeak my Mind upon that Occaſion, which'you. 


— 


te 


may be pleas'd to accept of, both as a Dedication, 


to your ſelf, and next as a Preface to the Book. 

And I am not a little Proud, that it has hap- 
pen'd into my Thoughts to be the firſt who in 
theſe latter Years has made an Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
to his Stationer : It is a Complement' as Reaſon- 


able as it is Juſt. For, Mr. Benzley, you pay hos © vl 


neſtly for the Copy; and an Epiſtle to you is aſort * 
of an Acquittance, and may be prob.bly welcome; 
when to a Perſon of higher Rank and Order, it 
looks like an Obligation for Praiſes, which he 
knows he does not deſerve, and therefore is very 
unwilling to part with ready Mony for. 
As to the Vindication of this Comedy, between 
Friends and Acquaintance, I believe it is poſſible, 
that as much may be ſaid in its behalf, as here: 
tofore has been for a great many others. But G. 
all the Apiſh Qualities about me, 1 have not that of 
| Laing of my own Iſſue; nay, I muſt confeſs 
my ſelf a very unnatural Parent, for when it is 
once brought into the World, E'en let the Brat 
ſhift for it (elf, I ſay, _ | 


* en 


\ 


= the thing call'd 9 
= ought I perceive, my Play n ) 
aud the Lady miſtaken in pretending to the Know- 


7. 
** 


The, DEDICATION. 


— —— REY S 
poor Play, I muſt confeſs, are very grievous, 
_ Firſt, ſays a Lady that ſhall be nameleſs, be. 
cauſe the World may think civilly of her ; Fogh! 
oh Sberren, tis ſo filthy, fo bawdy, no moo 
Woman oüght to be ſeen at it: Let me die, it 
has made me fick: When the World lies, Mr. 
Bentley, if that very Lady has not eaſily digeſted 
a much ranker Morſel in a little Ale houſe to- 
wards: Paddington, and never made a Face at it: 
But your true Jilt is a Creature that can extract 
Bawdy: ont of the: chaſteſt Senſe, as eaſily a8 a 
Spider can Poiſon aut of a Roſe ; They know true 

dy, let it de never ſq much copeeal'd, as per- 
#eRty' as Fata did the true Prince hy Inſtindt. 
They will ſeparate thæ true Metal from the Allay, 


Act us temper it as well as we can; ſome Women 


are the Tonch-ſtones'of Filthineſs. Though I 
have heard a Lady (that has more Modeſty than 
any of thoſe She Criticks, and I am ſure more 
Wit) 100 She wonder'd at the Impudence of any 
of her Sex, thar would pretend to underftand 
80, Mr. Bentley, for 
ay may be innocent yet, 


* 


ledge of a Myſtery above her; though, to ſpeak 


honeſtly, ſhe has had beſides her Wit a liberal E- 
ducztion; and, if we may credit the World, has 
not buried her Talentneicher. | © 

This is, Mr. Bentley, all I can fay in behalf of 
my Play: Wherefore I throw it into Your Arms; 
make the beſt of it you can; praiſe it to your 
Cuſtomers; Sell Ten Thhovfand of them, if poſ- 
Able, and then you will compleat the Wiſhes of 
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But a more pow ful Saint eni 


And Phillis rules no 1 
But all raſh Oaths 12 * Conſtancy, * JIM TOR, 
With the reo-ſhoxt n Pleaſures die; 


9 


PRoL o UE, vp the Lord 22 


Orſaken Dathie, withi leſs concern, oy. - $* 
F pain gent wave Hons mes cold nected, - '%.. . 
Than we (provok'd by is Ungrateful Age,) 


Bear the hard Ns our abandon d Stage; 


And curſe the feeble Virtus 
Curſe your falſe Hearts, 75 none ts 6 yy as 8 
242 the Eyes tht ſtole thoſe Heùrts a 6). 
er, 225 $ «Fo e was a Time, 
he oh the ſal 
When to our. Arms with eager Foys ye flew,. 
And we believ'd your treach'rous Hearts Rs 


Acer was Nun Rae ee % 


7 Gr . . ee Arms, 


Fraught with ſweet Sins and 29510 ions 653 
To her are all your pious Vows addreſt, = 
She's both our Loves, and your Religion's A 


* 8 OY 


The faireſt Prelate of her 7 ime, and beſt. A IE 105 


We own her more deſerving fur rium m 
4 juſt Excuſe for yolu Inonftaney. . 
1 'twas unkindly done to leave ius fo: - a 
Firſt to betray with Love and then undo, | 
A horrrid Crime Yate all addicted to. 
Too ſoon, alas! your 2 are cloy 4 


when once enjoy'd:. 


Whilſt ſhe, poor Soul, robb'd. of her deareſt Ea | 
Still drugges on, with vain De tre to N z 7 


And reſtleſs , follows yu from place 7 


For Tributes due to her Antionmn R 
Deſerted thus by ſuch thn cv a 

How can me. hope-you e er return agen? - 
Herels'mo new to tempt ys as 44928 


Mit now's our only Treaſure left in ſtore, | 
Aud that's a Coyn will paſs with you no more: 
Ion who ſuch dreadful Bullies would appear, 

¶ Tus Bullles! Quiet when theres Danger near) 
Chew your great Souls, in danming Poets here. 


ance of our Prime 5 „run 5 


ann 
Tope Joa. 
ro 33% 


* 
3 


* 


* 


2 
101 9) 


— 
o 


>. 


ERR «I: ; 
— pierveck pig, $00) 4 rem of 


* 


Captain ee 5 


- Courtine. N 


* 7 =_ - = 
EY N | oy E 
—— — 


* 


F 
F + HS, A Servant to e ur. | pot SES. 14 


* . % 


Fam min, a OED to. 
Sir Davy.” 


Jum ob ys 


2 


„ 
5 


4 
2 


—— 


bs 2 


— * 
— 
— OTIS - 


— 


* — 


u 2 Dead and F oui. 


5 BEAUGARD. 


Pox o Fortune Thou art 3 
zing me about Fortune: Thou riſeſt 
in 4 Morning with ill luck in thy! 
Mouth; nay, never: eatelt 4 Pn, 
but thou ſigheſt two, Hours after it, | 
with —.— where to get the next. 
Fortune be damn d, fince the World's 
ſo wide. Y 
Cour. As wide. as it is, tis ſo throng F md a 
with Knaves and Fools, that an honeſt” * can hardly 


get a living in i. 


Beau. Do, rail, Courtine, do; it mayget thee Enaploy- N 
ment 1 
Cour. At you 1 gige to walls. twas your fault we left | 
ur Employment abroad, to come home an. be Loyal: 
id now we as Layally ſtarve for it. 
N Beau. Did not thy 8 do it ban thee, Man ? 
4 5 thee, Lor ralty and 11 are all one · The old 
e F N Caraliers 
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eb HIPs in ih "King's Ea 
2 could never thrive ſince. 28 =. 
Car. Tis a fine Equipage T am like to be'x ed to; 
1 ſhall be ere long as greatie as. an Alſatia Bully; -this a 


flopping Hat. ink up on one fide, with à ſandy wer- 


ther- beaten Perruque, dirty Linnen, and to com 


pleat the 


Figure, à long ſeandalous Tron — 


Fl 


of the Temple- 


like a — 
Beau. Snarling , thou meaneſt, IIke its Maſter. | 
Cour. My Companion's the worthy Knight of the moſt 
Noble Order of the Poſt; Your Perivutet! — 1 Philoſophers 
walks, Rogues in Rags, = 7wh. 7%. < 
Villains that undervalue Damnation, ſtill forſwear them- 
{elves for a Dinner, and hang their Fathers for half 
Crown. 
Beau. I am aſham 4 to hear a. Soldier talk of Carving, 
Cour. Why, what ſhall I do? I can't ſteal! == - 
Beau. Though thou canſt not ſteal, -thou haſt other 
Vices enough 0 any Induſtrious young. Fellow to Jive 
comfortably-u | 
Cour. What wouldſt they have me turn Raſcal, and 


run cheating up and down the Town for a livelibood?. 
„and endure 
him, than 1 would. 


I would no-more k ps 1 compa 
his nauſeous Nonſe s to get 
be a Druge to an old Wotken, with rheumatick E 
bollowy Teeth, and ſtinking 


Rogues F would not be a Imonger. e 


- Beau. How well this Niceneſs becomes thee! 1d an 


ſee thee e en turn Parſon in a pet, o purpoſe to rail at :! 
thoſe Vices which I know thou naturally art fond of: 
Why ſurely an old Lady's Penfion need not {bs fo deſpica 
ble Lhe yes of a disbanded Officer, as times 80 Friend, 
Cour. I am 5 Beaugard, you think ſv. 
- Beats. Why thou ſhalt think 16 too, Man; be ruP'd by 
me, and I'll bring thee into Company, Families, 
Csirtine, Families, and ſuch Families, where Formalitys 
a feandal- and Pleaſure is the bus'neſs; where the Women 
are all Wanton, and the Men are all Witty, you Rogue. 
Cour. What fome of your Worſlup's 1/aphing Acquain- 
tance; that you made laſt time you came over for Te 


Breath, for a Penſion: Of al 


82 
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13 il bring thee, 8 555 Cuckoldom's @ 4 
credit, and Lewydneſs laudable, where thou ſhalt wallow 
in Pleaſures and Preferments, revel all Day, and-every 
- e 
e H 

ole: Write de . 1 hadiiatherthoowonlt 
wi a La EE a. Pon ef 
Whores when a Man has not Mony to make em Comfört. 
„ 

Beau. e re EO 
inſtance, know to th nee, "allthis 
dropt out of the Cl $ to day. « | - 

Cour. Ha! Gold this Keel er QTY Ov "hs 

— Out of the Clouds 

Beau. Ay, Gold! does ie abt ll of thi et thing 
that ſent it? ſmell-—— ſmell you Dog [To Fourbin: . 


Fou bi dls 10 the bendful Gold, and. gachers 
e Picks a Adi 15 X 


Four. Truly, Sir, of Heavenly Sweetneſs; and very re | 


cling. 
Cour, Dear, Beaugard, if thou haſt any good Nature in 
thee; if thou would'{t not have me bang my ſelf before 
3 
to this, ma e a Ba 3 
ly: A ge of Tam » 10ſt Mig : 
Beau. Why thou muft know this Devil which I have 
given my Soul to already, and muſt I ſuppoſe have mY | 
very y. Iires I know not where, and may for 
t I know be a real Devil; but if it be, tis the beſt 
natur'd Devil under Beelzebwb's Dominion, that Th ſwearto, 
Cour. But how came the Gold, then? 
Beau. To deal freely with my Friend, 1 am \ haps 
pen'd into the Acquaintance of a very Reverend 
= ere Wh pI TO I. 
one would wiſh; as a na 
ar eg — ds; one that e 1 2 
when he is bringi People toget 
ung civil Unde! Er 


fre 


berwie the Sexes: Nay ras 
FD 
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than t. he will gof one 
Town to t to procure my Lord's 's lde Pag to be 
eivil to my Lady's little langui guſhing nach. 
u. Avery worthy Member the Common-wealth! 
" — This noble Perſon one day but Fourbin can 
5 11 particular Account Eu matter. Sweet 
6 pleaſe tell us the — 4 of the firſt Encounter be- 
eee ee ee ee know. that's 


TM. 


bis Th Me: 
Four. Sir, ie ſhall be dene one Day upon 
the Piazz4 about three of the Clock i th "Afternoon, to 
get me a Stomach to my Dinner, I chanc'd to encounter 
2 Ferſon of goodly Preſence, and worthy Appearance, his 
Beard and Hair its grave and comely, his Countenance 
ruddy, plump, ſmooth and chearful; who perceiving me 
alſo equipt, as I am, with a Mein and Air which might 
well inform him Las a Perſon of no inconſiderable Quality, 
came very reſpectfully up · to me, and after. the uſual Ce- 
remonies betwen Perſons of Parts and Breeding had paſt, 
very humbly enquired of nie what it was a Clock — 
333 underſtood by the Queſtion, that he was a Man 
of Parts and Buſineſs, told him, I did pane it was at 
moſt but nicely turn d of Three. 
Beau. Very eee Civil, quaint, 4 7 new Lthink, 
Four. 2 52 freedom of C rce encreaſing 1 {ome 
lietle-in confiderable Queſt e e and io; 
he was pleaſed to. offer me t courteſie of a Glaſs of 
Wine: 1 told him I very ſeldom drank, but if he 6 
pleas d, I would do my ſe elf the honour to. preſent him 
1 = a rae of Meat at an Fang Houle. hae. by, where [ 
” an' 
ST =: Ttkink this Squire of thine. Beaugerd, 
Is as 1 bd. a A as Ys of 225 Employmen I 
bf Vie! me Font lot ea of. ue 
 +- -**. Fox. In ſhort we agreed and. went together: As 


Wing did d 4 


1 » 
2Þ » a „ 3.6, 


* 5 „I am your. moſt humble 
Servant, Sir, ſays hen am the meaneſt of your 
-  . Vaſfals, Sir, aid 


5 1 —I am very happy in; lighting 
into the: ee 6f 50, y. Gentleman 


nher . 


: fn ES; 
* I - » 
8 
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ppear to be, Sir, ſaid ho again —— Worthy, S* . 
ke came I upon him a in on t'other- ſide (for du 
wolt know by that time 1 had: groap'd out his Title) 1 
kiſs your Hands from the bottom ee my Heart. which „5 
ſhall be always ready to lay at your Feet. 


— BD = 


and after ſome pauſe, he deſired to know by What Title 
ed him. 


Were. if; 


3 8 A8 8 


ne as you u pleaſe 1 told him thoſe that 
ht were pleas d te call me the Chevalier Fourbin, that I Was 


e- I had had the honeur of ſerving the great Monarch of France 


lt, in his Wars in Flanders, where 1 contracted Famili- 


— ity, and Intimacy with a gallant Officer of che Engliſh 
an Trooped in that — one Captain Beaugard. 


at Beau. Oh, Sir, vou ad me too mach honour. What 


5 a true· bred Rogue s this! g., Vid „ 
nk. WW Cour. Well, but the Mony, Fourbin,, the Marty! IT 
me Four. Beaugard, hum Beawgard, ſays hel ay; it muſt 


ſo; WW be fo, —- 4 black Man, is he not?-—-ay, fays I, blackiſh---- - 


of dark brown--full Fac'd-—-yes-—a ly 


bo Eye: - the fame—---a-ftrong-built — — = 
right--—a deviliſh Fellow for a Wench, a deviliſh-Fellow - 


im 
el for a Wench; I warrant him; a chundri ing Rogue upon 


occaſion, Beaugard) a 91> ang bg e a Wench, 1 | 


rd, muſt be acquainted: with him. 
tl Cour. But to the Mony, the 
thing I would be acquainted withal. 


i 7 chars the 


ance comes, yeſterday: Morning, to my 


with the greateſt Extaſie in the World, that was the thi 
he came to me about: He told me there was a Lady 


SeRESZ 


Bear, That is as much as to lay; Sir, whoſe Raſcal you 


Beau. This civil Gentleman of the KEY: 'S Acquaine | 


Cour. Wall, Fourbin, — what reply d che Knight then 4 ” 
Four. Nothiny be had nothing to N his Senſe was 
tranſported with admiration of my Parts; ſo weſatdown, _ 


ke was ro diflinguiſh the Perſon thathad highly, Bene. 


Four. Sir, you raxy make a bold with parpoor 8 
8 


ty, WM x Cadet of that ancient Family of the Foarbinbie; and that i 


ſeeing my Picture in Minature upon the Toylet, _—— 8 


his „ Acquaintance had ſome Nc of ms; i 
P 3 2 
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| nid T'gad; ſays he, ſhe's: a Hummer, ſuch a Bona Beds 


iah-h-h. So 1 more ado begs me to lend it him 
till Dinner (for we concluded to eat 1 fo away 
n * en d found the 
Wee 1B Stone. N 
Ben. Ar Zocker's we met : 0 a thou- 
| find Grimaces, to ſhew how. Pro Frog was pleas d, in- 
ſttead of my Picture, preſents me with the Contents 2. 
| -Foreſaid; and told me the Lady deſir d me to accept of 
eim for the Picture, which ſhe was much tranſported 
2 well as with the Original. 
4 — whereabouts this taking Qua les i in 
me, the Devil take me Ned if I know: But he Fates 


. Ng the Fates! 


bar. A Eurſe on the Fates of all Serumpets Fortune' 
{ "the bake; *twas Fortune made me a Soldier, a Rogue in 
Red, the Grievance of the Nation; Fortune made the 


| Peace juſt when we were upon the brink of a War; then 


Fortune disbanded us, and loſt us two Months Pay: For- 
tune gave us Debentures inſtead of ready Mony, and by 
Ts hood Fortune I fold mine, and loſt heartily by it, in 
hopes the grinding W-natur'd Dog er hngag 
never get a Shilling fort. 

- Bears. Leave off thy railing for ſhame, it bels like + 
Or dar barks for went of Bones, Come, Times may 
I mend, and an honeſt Soldier be in Faſhion again — 
Cru. Theſe greaſie, fat, unweildy wheezing Rogues 

| his live at home, and brood over their Bags, when a 
lit of Fears upon em, then if one of us paſs but by, all 
the Family is ready at the Door to cry, Heav ns bleſs you, 
: 1 3 go along with you. 

e Men, whar pity tis ſach proper Gen- 
ever be out of Employment. 

Ts Na ut he when the Bus neſs is over, then every Puri 
Bawd tha” goes but to a Conventicle twice { Week, and 
pays but Scot and Lot to the Pariſh, ſhall roar out, Fough, 

Fe louſie Red-coat-rake-hells! hour ye — — ye or 
cults of the: Nation; e | 


* tatie 
2 


rr 


X $&- 
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BN 
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haſt thou no more Grace than to be a true Fri 


. Flower of Knight! 


a AS 
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wal, N our Shops, and raviſh our Daugh * ye 
Beau. 7 muſt cobfeſs raviſhing ought to Wi 4 


it would deſtroy Commerce, and many a, 


Matron about this Town might loſe the ſelli 2 fer 
Daughter's Maiden-head, whieh were a Fro ce” v 


to the People, and a particular Branch 


Fourbin. 


Four. Your Worſhip 8 * 


Beau. Run like a Rogue as you nnd 6 find Gr 1 
17 and deſire him to meet me at the 2 8580 in the 


Hay. Marker about Twelve; we'll Dine together; I mult 


inquire farther into Yeſterday's Adventure; in the mean 
time, Ned, here's half the Prize to be doing withal; old 
Friends muſt” preſerve 'Correſpondence; we _ hard 
good Fortune together, and bad ſhall-never ; 


Cour. Well, thou wilt certaiply die in a Ditch for 


to part with thy Mony to thy Friend? 1 grant vou, 4 


with ready Mony is che Devil. 
Beau. Stand alide, . Lam rwiſtaken,, wt 
Sir Folly comi 


"Bur Sir jo | 
Sir Fol. My Hero! my ing! my nb 2 


a] ES. 
br Bay * 


Gentleman may ſwear and lie for his Friend, pimp for 
bis Friend, hang for his Friend. and fo forth; but to par Th 


"Ah, Sir Folly 1 / 70 3n 


doſt thou? Strong wanton! luſty! ae e hah, ah, ah! 24 | 


She's thine Boy, odd ſhe's: thine,” plump, ſoft, Hoot, —_— 
-wanton ! | hah, ah, ah! Ah Rogue, ah Rogue! here's I 
Shoulders, here's Shape! there's a Foot and Leg, here's. A 1 


Leg, here's a Leg — Qua- a-a-a-a. 
[Squeaks like a Cat, and tickles Beaugard's ig. 
Cour. Wharan old Goat's this! 
Sir Fol. Child, Child, Child, who's that? A Friend of 


thine? a Friend o thine? A pretty Fellow, odd a very 


pretty Fellow, and a ſtrong Dog IN warrant him. How 


_ Coſt do, dear Heart? prithee let me kiſs thee, I'll ſwear 
and yow I will kiſs thee; ha, ha, he, he, be, hes a Thats h 


Toad, r 125701 
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Onur. Sir I am your humble Servant. 
Bean. But the Lady „Sir Folly, the Lady, —— does ws 
A: what ſays the Lady „Sir Jollß - 

Sir Fol. What Gays dhe Lady hy ſhe! ſays yin ſhe 
yr odd ſhe has a delicate Lin A Lip, 2 red, fo 
. hard, ſo plump, ſo blub; 1 fa 2 am eating Cherries e- 
very time I think on't— and for her Neck and Breaſtz, 
and her odds life; I'll ſay no more, not 2 Word more, 
but I know, I we ants, 
eas. I am ſorry for that with all my (Moat; do you 
© know, fay you, Sir, and would you pur off your mum. 
- bled Orts, your Offal upon me 
Sir Fol. Huſh, huſh, huſh! have a care; 05 1 lire and 
breath, not 1; alack and well a- day, I am a poor old Fel. 
low, decay d and done: All's 5 pon with me, Gentlemen, 

but my good. Nature; odd I loye: to know how Matters 

go tho now and then, to ſee a 7 Wench and 2 

7 Fellow touze and rouze and frouze and mouze; 

odd I love a young Fellow dearly, faith dearly —— 
uu. This is the moſt nee Rogue, I ever 
met withal. 

Bean. But Sir Joh, i in the firſt Place, you mul know, 
1 have ſworn never to marry... 
Sir Fol. I would not have thee, an. Iam 4 Batche⸗ | 
lor my ſelf, and been a Whore-Maſter all my Life; be- 

fides ſhe's marry'd already Man, her Husband' s an old, 

Eck .untoward, rad d, Hovenly, Tobareo-taking 

ckold; but plaguy Jealous. TX 

Beau. Alread 7 à Cuckold, Sir Jolly. 9 

Sir Fol. No, that ſhall be; my Boy, thou ſhalt: make 

bim one and 111 E for thee dear Heart; and ſhan't l 

hold the Door, ſhan 'c | peep? hab, ſhan 't J. you Peril, you 

Uittle Dog, ſnan't I?—— - 

Beau. What is it I'd not grant, to oblige. my Patron? 

Sir Fol. And then doſt thou hear, I have a Lodging for 
thee in my own Houſc; doſt hear old Soul, in my own 
_ Houle; ſhe lives the es apps Door Man, there's but a 
Wall to part her Chamber and thine; and then for a 

Hole, odds Fiſh I have. a peep Hole for Ps «ud. 
Tl ſhew thee, I'll ſhew thee —-.. 925 e e 

Beau. But when, Sir Joly? I am in haſte, mpatet 

Sir 
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y Night, Many poor Bowe in 


Sir Fol. Why this ver 

e taſte, poor Rogue; but ny eh nt Tad 
5 — The Matter? 18-88 #234 1 3 

8 Sir 7 ol. Shan t we dine together ? A en fe 

0 Bachs, With all my Heart. : > LA 


E Sir Fol. The Maw begins to empty you be 

; and bel Dinner at the Blue - Poſts; gon ſtay. behin 

4 and ga up a Diſh of Whores for a Deſert. «cc. 
: Cour, Be ſure that they be lewd, . drunken, 
u Whores, Sir Joch. cet wor, PR N e | 
bi troubleſome.” ; . 2 

Sir Jol. I warrant 

d Cour. 1 love a well ip Whore, n 
. the Tricks of her Profeſſion, with a Wink, like an old 80 l- 
, 
rs 
a 


7 75 


dier that underſtands all his Exereiſe by beat of Drum. 

Sir Fol. Ah Thief, fay'ſt thou ſo! I muſt be better ac- 

quainted with that Fellow z, he, has a notable Noſe; a. 

J hard brawny Carle — trus and e N * * 
| warrant him. hh Sed high 
er Beau. Well, Sir Folly, you yl not fail 6 


Sir Fol. Fail ye! am 1 a Knight? hark ye Boys: in » 


7, muſter this Evcaing ſuch a Regiment of rampant, roar 
| ing, roy ſterous Whores, that hall make more Noiſe than 
Y if all the Cats in ee y-Market were in Conjunction: 
BW Whores ye R [ſwear with you, drink. with 
you, talk 3 with es ht with you, ſerateh = 
you, lye with you, and go tot e Devil a we 
we be very merry, | 1— +: 
Cour. As merry as Wine, Wage and wi kedni 
make Us. | 


$a, 6 rt 5 


merry as Wine, Women and Wickedneſs can make us: 1 
love a Fellow that is very. wicked dear ly; methinks theres 
a Spirit in him, there's a ſort of a tantara rara, tantara 
rnra, ah, ah-h-h; well, and won t ye, when, the Women 
come, won't ye, and ſhall I not ſee a little Sport 
you? well get ye gon 
Ill be with . da, da Exe Beaug and Court. 
Eiter ſeveral Whores, and three Bullies, Kat © 
mr Bl. In the Name of Satan. what Whores are thols 
in their Copper trim, yonder? 


3 


2 


1 


Sir Fel. Od that's well Lad 8 8 very: veal G's Fe 


ah Rogues, ah Rognes, da, a, 


P bY | | I Hhore. a, 


e Well III ear, Madam, , "ds the fineſt Bier. 
io! I love the Mall mightily: po. ar 
2 Bul. Let's huzza the Bulkers. =» 
© 2 Where, Really, and ſa do 1; . — there's den 
N and one meets ö 


2 Bal. Damn A Whores, hout ye Filthies. 
Whore, Ay, and then T love extreamly to ſhew 
alt here, whin I am very fine, to yex thoſe poor 2 
that call themſelves Virtues,” and are very ſcandalous and 
crapiſh, III ſwear; O crimine, who's We prong, wh Sir Jah 
umöle, I vow. 755 50 
1 Bal. Fogh! lers leave the naſty Sows to Fools, and 
-Diſcal {es 
1 Whore, Oh Pa pa 1 where have been theſe 
two Days, Papa? . 8 * 
21 Whore. You are a precigus Father indeed, - to take no 
more care of _ Children: We might be dead. foral 
you, — naughty Dady, you. 
Sir Fol. Dead, y poor Fubſes! odd Thad rather all the 
Relations 1 have were dead, a dad I had: Get you gone 
In little Devils Bubbies ; oh Law there's Bubbies! odd 
bite em, odd I will. 
1 Where: Nay, fie, Papa; I ſwear you'll make me an- 
uy except you carry us, and treat us to Night; you haye 
mis d mt @ Treat this Week, won't you 1 
38 5 won't you, Dad? | 
& ds io, odds fo, well vemember dg get you 
Done e talking; get you gone, yonder's 2 great 
Lord, the ax! Beaugard, — his 'Coufiin the Baron, the 
Count, the Marquiſs, the Lord knows what, Monſeur 
Courtine newly come to Town, odds fo, 
3 Oh Law, where Day, where ?. Oh den, a 
＋ 
1 Whore. Well you are the pureſt Papa; bur when be 
y mun, Papa----- . 
Sir Jol. I wont tell you; von Giphes! ſo- Þ di 
except you tickle me. sbud they are brave Fellows, all 


tall, and W 
n 2 | OPS 
1 


* % 2 1 


* 
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I Whore. Oh dear, but which is he, Papa? 


2 Whore, Shan't 1 be in love. with him, Pay? h '66l 


Sir Fal. VWhas no Body titkle me ! no Boch tickle me? not 
yet, tickle me a little. Mally---—ti 
do, He he he he he he-- tickle him. 
No more, oh dear, oh dear! poor gues, ſo DG, no more, 
ny, if you do, if you do, odd 4 Tl. oo Tu. — 

3 Whore. What will you do trow?  ___ 
ir Fol. Come along with me, come a with me, 


ſneak after me at a diſtance,” that no Body take W- 
_ Gringing Fellows ma, Fellows Fenny, a de- 


viliſn deal of 50 et you afore then 221 py Dip- 

rs, ye Waſps, ye Wagtails, get you gone; wing- 
bg Xa l — Sir Joi, with ho Whares, 
; i Dunce and Sylvia. 

L. Dunce. Die a mr To Sylvia: fie Be ſhame! hat 2 
ſcandalous Reſolution's tha ? five thouſand Pounds to 
your Portion, and leave it 
— Recreation hereafter of leading Apes in Hell? fic for 

me! $$. 20 & 34 

Sylv. Indeed ſuch wehe charming Animal as your 
Conſort, Sir David, might do much with me; tis an un- 
ſpeakable Bleſſing to lie all Night by. a Horſe-load of Di- 
leaſes; a peat e a BY groanin F whea-. 
ion Wretch, that ſinells of the Graye is going to al- 

From ſuch a. Curſe, and . Hair- dank next my. 


| Kein good Heav'n deliver me! 


L. Dunce. Thou miſtakeſt the Uſe of n Husband, Syluia, .. 


They are not meant for Bedfellows; heretofore indeed” 


twas a fulſom eie to lie o Nights with a Husband; 
but the World's improy'd, and Cuſtom's alter d. 
Sv. Pray infiru me then what the Uſe of a Husbandis. 


So Re Inftead of a Gentleman - Uſher for Ceremo- 
nies fake to be in waiting on ſet Days, and particular Oc- 


caſions; but the Friend, Couſin, is the Jewel unvaluable. 
Sylv. But, Sir David, Madam, will be difficult to be ſo 


govern nd; I am miſtaken if his Nature is not too Jealous 


to be blinded. 


there's 


he - ors raw Fortune. uy 


—tickle <> little Femy:--—- 


to Hoſpitals, for the inno- 


L. Dance. So much the better; of all, the © jealous Fool 
5 calieſt to be deceiv d: For obſerve, w 


n Te Som mg DLERS. Nr 


; Jealouſie there's always Fondnefs; which if a Woman, as, 


ſhe ought to do, will make the right uſe of, the Husband'; 
Fears ſhall not ſo awake him on one fide,” as his Dotage 
ſhall blind him on the other. 


St. Is your Piece of Mortali fach a doting Doe 
is EE very fond of you? 7 ts 


L. Dunce. No, but he has the Vanity te to think. that Iam 
very fond of bim; and if he be jealous, tis not ſo much for 


fear I do abuſe, as that in time I may, and therefore im- 


poſes this Confinemerit.on me; though he has other diver: 
tiſements that take him off from m fo ment, which 
make him fo loathſome no Woman but muſt hate Sul 
_ Sylv. His private Divertiſements I am. a Str 
L. Dance. Then for his Perſon tis incomparab de 0 lious; 
he has ſuch a Breath, one Kiſs of him were enough to 
cure the Fits of the Mother, tis worſe than; Aſſa fœtida. 
. Sls. Oh hideous! 
L. Dune. Every ching thats naſty he affects, clean Lin. 


nen he ſays is und bel e, and to make him more char- 


ming, he's continually eating of Garlick and ep 


Tobacco. 


Flv. Togh! this i is Love! this i is the \bleflng o of Matr. 


3 


L. Dune. Rail not ſo unreaſonably againſt Lore, Hleis⸗ 


As 1 have dealt freely, and acknowledged to thee the 


Paſſion I have for Beaugard; ſo methinks, Sylvia need 
not conceal her good Thoughts of her Friend, o not 


know Cowrtine ſticks in your Stomach? 


Sl. If he does, I' aſſure you he mall never get to 


"if Heart. But can you have the Conſcience to love a- 


nother Mari now you, Us married? ? What do you think 


| will become of you ? 


L. Dice. I tell thee, Sylvia, Foul neyer married to that 
Engine we have been ralking of; my Parents indeed made 
me ſay ſomething to him aſter a Prieſt once, but my 
Heart went not along with my Tongue, I minded not 
what it was: for my Thoughts, Mia, for theſe ſeven 
Years have been much better implo od — Beargard\ Ah 


curſe on the day that firſt ſent him Jace. France: 


Sylv. W DV fo, 1 beſeech vou? We 
I. Dance, 


8 8 
8 
$ R 


9 


* 
* 


ibs pa Ray'd there; K. had ET. 

oat to the Arms of this Monument of Many for the Bed 

of Death eould not be more celd, than his Bs beenz 

he would have delivered me from the Monſter for even —_ 

- 1 then] loved him, and was apt e 
neglected. , | 


e 1nd indeed your Ladyhip had good Thoughts of 2 


him. | 
I. Dune. Surely is inpollible. to think too 10 of WM 
him, for he has Wit enough to call his Good - nature in 


* err 5 — » 
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2 and yet ous nature enough to how or Wit 1 
that 08 2A wes cs. l 
. | — 9 But how do yon hope ever to get ſight of him ? 1 
; Sir David's Warchfulocks is invincible, I 9 — ſwear: he 
to wou'd ſmell out a Rival if he were in the Houſe; only 
, by natural. Inſtinct, as ſome that always ſweat when a2 
2 Cat's in the Room. Then again, Beaugard's a Soldien, 
n. and * Sa thing. the old Ge! Heman,. you: know, loves 
u- dearly. r © lay + þ my? SN 2 182 > £ SIM | | "2 
| I. Dance. There lies the greateſt Comfort myunealle 4 
= Life; he is one of thoſe. Fools forſooth, that are led bỹ/7 
ri- the Noſe by Knaves to rail hs pt genes, g md be Govern, Tt 
8 ment, and is mightily fond of being thought of a. Party, IM 
a: I bare had hopes this twelve- month to have heard of his | 
he being in the Gate-Houle for Treaſon ni WM 
ed ä find only your ſelf the Priſonen all this wuhe.. | 
J L. Dunce. At preſent. indeed I. am fo: but Furtunet l. 
| hope wol ſmile, wouldit thou but he my\Friend, dia, + i 
to Silvt In any mi s deſign with all wy⸗ Henan 1 
a- L. Dunce. The Concluſion, Niadam, may tum ; 
nk Satisfaction; but you $414.99 thoughts. of C, 
Sylv. Not I, I'll aflure you, Couſin e een 
at L. Dance. You don't think him well brd. frraight 
de and proportionable? Ie Ac See at - 
ny Hv. Conſidering he,cats ber once a Werl. the Man 
ot is well enough. K&K 
en L. Dance. And then he wears his. Cloaths, - eee, 
\h eue and like a horrid Sloren. * 833 Nad 1 5 | ? 
Slyv. Filthily 8 of all — 1 :a thread. 
; bare Red- Coat, which. his Taylor duns him e WY. 
Ca Ys "s 


"0 | 1 Oe TR * 
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over which a great broad greaſie Buff Belt, en 

—— any ones Stomach but a disbanded Soldier; 175. 

. ty'd up in a knot, to excuſt its want of Combing 

then becauſs he has been 2 Man at Arms, he matt 
wear two Tuffles of a Beard forſooth, to lodge a Dung- 

Hil of Snuff upon, to his Noſe in good humour. 
L. Dance. Nay, am ſure that thou loveſt him. 

Sylv. So far n it, ; that I Oe crernally N 

Whole Sex. 

L. Dance. Thar time will ben demonftae, in be men 

while to our buſineſs,” ... 5 

Sv. As how, Madam? e 

7 L. Baatz. To Night muſt I oe” Beaugard, a 

minute at Dinner in the Hay-market; now to make my 

evil Genius, that haunts me every where, my thing call 

a Husband, "himſelf to aſſiſt bi poor Wc dei 

think would not be unpleaſant. - 

«> Situ. But *twill be impoſſible. 
L. Dunce. I am a to be 1 4 Sy 
you know our good and friendly en Sir 

yi Out on bim Beaſt, he's al s talking fiſthiſy to 

8 body; if he ſits but at the Table with one, bel be mak- 

l Figures in the Napkins. 4 

: Dance. He and my ſweet: Yoke-fellow are the moſt 
intimate Friends in the World, ſo that partly out of neigh- 
bourly:Kindneſs, as well as the great deligl t he takes to 
de medling i in matters of this nature, with a great deal 
of Pains and Induſtry he has procured me Beangard's Pict- 
die auc given him to underſtand how well a Friend of bis 

in Petticoats, calbd my ſelf, wiſhes him 

Sie But what's all Ithivto: the making the Husband infirw 

mental, for I muft- confeſs of al Creatures A Husband's 
the thing that's odious to me. 

L. Dauce. That muſt be done this” Night: ru inftantly 
to my Chamber, take my Bed in a pet, and ſend for Sir 
David. 

co zut which way then muſt the Leg euer 
L. Dunce. Nay, III betray Beaagard to him, ſhew him 
thr ite be icht me, and beg of him as he tenders his 

On Honour, and. my Quiet,” to take (ore W to 
18 cure 


The Horprens ; ond ol 

cent Fellow, | n 5 5 * 1 fit 
Sylv. 0 e m the Propetty; oGobermnen, 
ro bring the Affair to an iſſue the more decently. 117 

I. Dance. Right, Sylvia, tis the beſt Office à Husband 
can doa Wife; I mean an old Husband; bleſs. us, to be 


r 


ok d in Wedlock with a itick coughing decrepid 
: Dotrel, to be a dry Nurſe all ones life-time to an old Child 
of ſixty-five, to lie by the 5 Deatha whole Night, | 
a dull Immoveable, has no ſenſe of Life, but 


its pains ; the Pidgeon's as happy that's laid to a fiek Man's 
Feet, when the World has given him en for bet 5 
this wo henceforth be . eat doe 


urſt be the double curſt, N 
that we * e for ape . 

Ala h worn with N * FEE ; e 

117 2 all Day troubleſame, and all Night du | 

© Who wed with Fools indeed lead ba Live, 

Fools are the fitteſt fineſt things for 1 | | 

v old Men Profit bring,” as Fools bring 1 * 
Aud Goth make Toth Eg 
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Enter Sir Jolly, Beaugard, mi 4 Fg auch chi EN 


Cur G 1B. Fol is the Glory of the Age, NWN 
Sir Fol. Nay, now Sir, you hono! 


2 . 

| theokd, He's = Delight of the young, and Wonder of 

Sir Fol. I frvear Gentlemen you make me bluſh: 

ur. He deſerves a rg wy Gold} rr charg 

dy Kingdom. 
Sir. Jol. Out u 
your Company i {youralk £9 * faith 4 8 Av + 

Ami duriful Strumpets, ha 

IP for tother 1 


t. ble for kae 1 proteſt Il ave Fe 
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vat Sir are a Man of very extra. 
ordinary Diſcipline, I ler law Whores. undey : better 
command in my Mee hh cd 0 

Sir Jol. Piſn, that's nothin Man;) nechings Tan fn 
for forty better when I pleaſe, Doxiest . 


1 — wap. 700 do W any l 


00 Dear, dear Sir Foly, where and when? 

Sir Fol, F e thagef her Father was 
a a Knight... FI | 185 5 
_— Fol, — — . little e III aſſure. you were 

"very goed —— 1 2; 

Cour. Ay, and a very good Gentlewoman bred too. 

Sir-Fol. Ay, and ſo ſhe is. 

Beau. But Sir Folly, how. goes my buſineſs forward, 
when fhall. I have a view of the Quarry I am to fly at? 

Sir Fol. Alas-a-day, not ſo haſty, loft. and fair I beſcech 

Ab my little Son of Thunder, if thou hadſt her in 
thy Arms now gs a pair of Sheets, and I ugder the 
Bed to. ſee fair play mini!. what wou'd become 
of me? "What 05 * betone of me? there wou d be do- 

ings, oh Lawd, I under the Bed! 

"Whom. Or behind the Hangings, Sir July. would not 
ow re wh 3 | wo 
Sir Oh no, u Be ran Wor 
age woud be'very'dark; " hab! ** * 8 „ 

Beau. Dark to chuſe! 

No, but a little Light would do well, a ſmall 
Lamp, juſt enough for me to ſteal a peep by; 

nentadle ! oh lamentable, won't ſpeak a Word more; 
there would be a trick! oh rare you Friend, oh rare odds ſo, 
not a word more, odds ſo, yonder comes the Monſter that 
muſt be, the Cuckold Electʒ ſtep, ſtep aſide and obſerve him: 
BR I chou d be {cen in your Company, .'twou'd ſpoil alla 

Beau. For Na paar I'll ſtand the meeting of him; one 

Ee Underſtandin ee a * is 

to ct acqua acquaints with her E | 

Sir Dav. Well, = all fx Soong a Alereet Wiſs is he 
gant that can light upon a Man of Years: Had I been 


maTr- 
#4 


wo 
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married to any but an 
had I been by this time; well, I am the happieſt old Fool! 
tis an — * Age that we live in, ſo that an 1 Man 
can keep nothing to himſelf; if you have a ood Eſtate, 
every covetous Rogue is long ing 2 (truly love a good 


Eſtate dearly my ſelf;) if you Sade Wife ery | 


{moothefac'd! Concimdk will be "combing and cocking at 
her; fleſh- flies are not ſo troubleſome to the Shambles, 


a5 thoſe ſort of Inſects are to the Boxes in the Play- houſe: 
But Virtue is a great Bleſſing, an unvaluable Treaſure; te 


tell me her ſelf. that a Villian had tempted her, and give 


me the very Picture, the Inchantment that he ſent to be- 


witch her, it. ſtrikes me dumb with admiration; here's 
the Villain in Effigie. | Pullx out the Picture] Odd a very hand- 


ſome Fellow, a dangerous Rogue Il Warrant Pon fuch - 


Fellowsas theſe now: ſhould be fetter d like unruly» Colts, 


that they why not leap into other Mens Paſtures; heres a 


Noſe now, I cou d find in my Heart to cut it off damn d 


Dog, to dare to preſume te make 2 Cuckold of +-Knight! 5 = 1 


$ us what will this World come tol well 


— down, down upon thy Knees, andehunk theStars 1 


i 


pict. 


for thy deliverance. 


Beau. "death what's that T feed Surd tis the 


ure which I ſent: by sin Fach af toy: —_ chis lige 1 am | 


damnably Jiked. | „B MAT nend s os nl 


Sir Dav. But now if mme 4 N 012% 


Beau. Surely he does not ſee us — r 
Four. See you, Sir, why he has bur « one ne Eye, 
are on his blind ade "_ umb found him. 
[Strikes him on the 


Sir Dau. Who: the] Devil's this? Sir, Sir, =_ wh are 


wy 


you, Sir? ib et ds eie YT 
Beau. Ay, ay, . — Games. now! a pox of all — 


rous Adventures; sdeath I'll go _ 1 _ "of 
that drew.me- into this: fooling: _ 


Sir Da. Sir, methinks you are very curious. 


r Sir, perhaps 1 have an extraordinary Reaſon: 0 
O. . 4 Dre 


sir Da. And Nr. er, 1 | care-nor for you, nor your” 


Re Ne! bf 2512 4 c 1+ 
4 \ be. 2 5 

F | N = ay Ven. | 

$ 


Angel now, what's Beaſt 
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Beau. Sir, if oe are at leiſure, I wouldbegthe Honow 
to ipeak with y 

Sir Dav. Wah des Sir? What's -ctrhGac iden] 
Beau. I wou'd not wiliogly be d os how. it 
nay be Jam ſo at this time. 

Bea. eee 2 . n 
are; Would be ſo great an; honour, ſo extraordinary a hap- 
pineſa, that I could not aroid g- er of 
„ne you my Service. 

Sir Dav. Smooth Rogue, who the Devil is this Fellow? 
LA.! Bur Sir, you were pleaſed to nominate buline(s, 
Sir, 1 defire with what f you can to know your bu 
ſmeſß, Sir, that I may go about my buſineſs. 

Beam. Sir, if I might with manners, 1 ſhould be 
glad to inform my ſelf, whoſe Picture that is, which you 
in your Hand; methinks it is very fine Painting. 
ny . Picture, Friend, ge 3 Reſem- 

ce of a impudent Fellow, Captain 
e ee br be isin ſhort x Rate, a poor 
— rants Devil; Go” you Know lun 
riend ? —— ir e mh 
Beam. I think I have heard if Lack: 2 Vagabond: de 
auch on't is he is a very impudent * f Haile 9 
Sir Dav, Ay, a damn d Rogue. cnc 

Bean. Oh a notorious Scoundrel. * 

Sir Dav. 1 aps eker ho hang'd by the vertellen, 
Dean. The truth on't is, he has deſerved it long ago; 
* but did you ever ſee him, Sir David? 

{Sir Dov. Sir — does he know me? 5 LA: 


2 ler that Mignature is very much 


_ him. Pray Sir, — you? — 
Sir Dav. Had it, une ri it! ——_ had aer 
en If Compares Picture wit Beaugard's Face. 
pts us! ES, I done now? this the very Traitor 
himſelf; if he ſhould be deſperate now, and put his Sword 
in my Guts!——ſlitting my Noſe will be as bad as that. 
I have but one - e left — and may be—— Oh but 
this is the King odd thats well remember d, he dares 


not but be cri here; Tür to our half him. wier 
had it {a 


L it 


24 : ve 1 5 
| #3. * 
— * e C9 


S R. 


* n 


Beau. Of your — and be 


erer 


are a Raſcal again, e e 
poor Fool. 


taken with this Picture yo yours, ſhe was {o 


* * Wen 
* 


Te e ee Fox Truxz. 


Bea. 12 Sir, whence had it you?- een . 
Country, Si Go, Sir, von are Raſcal. oY 
Beau. How! e. 

Sir Dav. Sir, I ſay, you are a Natel, a very 


33 


ww 
Raſcal, nay I'll proye you to be a Raſcal, if) goto 


Beau. Sir, 1 am a Gentleman and a dier. 


Sir Dav. 80 much the worſe, Soldiers have been Cack- 
old- makers, 1 — the b eginning; Sir, I care not what 
you are; for ought I 2 you may de 2 — come Sir, 
did I never ſee you:? Kar; dy me to tha, did I never ſoe 


u? for ought I know you may be a Jeſuit; there wers 
— in the fal Army beſides pu. EN 

Sir Dav. Yes to my Knowledge, there. 5 
Hounſlow Heath diſguiſed in dirty Petticoats, and ery d 


Brandy; I knew a Serjeant of Foot that was familiar with 
che of them all Ni he i in'a-Ditch, and fancy'd him a Wo- 
man, but the Devil is powerful. 


' Beau; In ſhort,. you — villain of Werthip, that 


Picture is mine, and 1 roaſt have e 


portunity to kick your wur moſt e 50 
Sir Dav. Kick Sir. 
Beau. Ay, Sir, kick; tis 2 Recreation ian ben ius. 
Sir Dav. Sir, I am a free- born Subject of England, and 
there are Laws look you; there are Laws; ſo 1 fay you 


Beau. Heark you Friend, have not you a Wife 
Sir Dav. I have a Lady, Sir oh, and he's mightily 
= 
youd of it he-could neee en 
too who it was ſent it her. 112 
Beam. And has ſhe been long 8 Jil? has de praftied 


the Trade for any time? 
Sir Dav. Trade! humph, what. Trade? what Trade? 


Friend. 
Beat. Why the Trade of Whore add no. Whes, Car- 
terwauling in jeſt;" putting out Chriſtian Colours; "when 


ſhe's a Turk under Deck: A curſe upon all honeſt Wo- 
men in the Fleſh, * 


— —ũ—m—— — — — 2 ——— r qâ 
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her very Worde, I neit Mae > 
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sir Dev. Poor Devil, how he rails, ha, ha, ha, look 
you ſweet Soul, as I told you before, there are Laws, 
there are Laws, but thoſe are things not worthy your 
Conſideration : Beauty's your Buſineſs; but dear Va 

bond, trouble thy {elf no further about my Spouſe, et 
my Doxie reſt in Peace, ſhe's meat for thy Maſter, old 
Boy; I have my Belly full of her every Night. 

Bean. Sir, I wiſh all gour” Noble Tay n. fom 
che Bottom of my Heart. 

Sir Dav, Moreover Captain Swaſh, 1 muſt tell you my 
Wife is an honeſt Woman, of a virtuous Diſpoſition, one 
that I have lor d from her Infancy, and ſhe deſerves it by 
her faithful dealing in this Affair, for that ſhe has diſco. 
ver'd loyally to me the treacherous Deſigns 55 Sow 
her Chaſtity, and my Honour. 

Beau. By this light the Beaſt weeps. © 

Sir Dav. Truly I cannot but we for TY to think 
ew happy am in a fincere faithful and loving Yoke- 


fellow ; ſhe charg d me too to tell 3 into the Bargain, 
that ſhe is RT ny, Atiafy d of the mes ere Rue 
of your Heart. 
Beau. Fam ont. 


Sir Dav. And that tis her defire, * you would v trow 
ys your {elf no more about the Matter. * 

Bean. With all my Heart. ls 

Sir Dev. But benceforward behare your elt with ich 
[Diſcretion as becomes a Gentleman. 

Beau. Oh to be ſure moſt exactly! 

Sir Dav. And let her alone to make the beſtule oftthoſ | 
Fan Freedoms ROW her, withour . ar wo 
Lern in hazard. | 

Beau. As how, 1 betbech v ue 

Sir Dav. By we eee. impertinent and anſcaſonable Addrel. 

is News you bring me we po 
Commiſſion from your {wcet Lady: | 

Sir Dau. Yea Friend I do, and ſhe hopes you ou'll be ſen- 

fible, dear Heart, of her good Meaning by it: Theſe were 


Co 


3 q 4 
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Bear. Then all the.Curſes I ſhall think on thisTwelye- 
month light on her, and as many more on the next Fool | 

that gives Credit to the Sex. 
Sir Dav. Well, certainly I am̃ the happieſt Toad; how 

a the n en now? Poor Pug, haft thou. 

loſt he 
Bean. To be fo fordid a Jl: to betray me. to dich 4. 

Beaſt as that! can ſhe haye any Thoughts of ſuch 45 

Swine? Dam her, had ſhe dd me handfomly it had 

neyer vext me. | 
Sir Dav. Now Sir, with your Permiſſion mu die my 

have... 1 „ . 

Bead. Sir, if you were \gone to the Devil, I ſhould 
think you very well diſpos d of. 
- Sir. Dav. If you have any Letter, or other Commends- 


. | y that was ſo-charm'd with your Reſer *Y 


blance there, it ball be very Weh, courey by: Wc a 
Beau. Fool. 
Sir Dav. Your humble Servant, Sir, I'm gone, * ſhall 

diſturb you no further, your moſt humble Servant Sir. Ex: 
Beau. Now Poverty, * a ** 8 fall thick 

upon the Head of thee, Tan. + 


Tour. Sir! n N 1 

Bean. Thou bal been an exragrdingry Rogue, in ty 
time. n 

Four. I hope. I haye loſt nothing in your Honour's ger: 
vice, or. 


Beau. Find out ſome way to revenge me on this old 
Raſcal, and if I do not make thee a Gentleman _.. 
Four, That you have been 5 eas d to do lo l 


thank you; ge I am ſure, you have not leſt me O 
ling in my, Pocket theſe two Months. 
Beau. here here's for thee to Revel ie 5 
Four. Will your 3 ve 

Bean. With al my E ee „ 
Four. Or would you 1 him decently hang at tis 
an Door, and then give out to the Wong he, er him- 
Bias. That would do very well. « 
| Mn. Or I think (to proceed 0 J * 
ſale Jakes were a very FT ns . 
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n Wat 
L matters to wy Diſcretion, 00 #1. 


not [Ex 
Bean. I now thou wilt; go, goabout it, proſper andbe F 
famous: now ere I dare venture to meet Cumtin again, * 
will I. go by my ſelf, rail for an Hour. ors, and then 5 
{ 
& 
{ 


A rr. 


ö Coming al Sj 
lv. Mae mf wad, Sir, you Wer ge nb. 


| fines over. I tell you 3 8 mating. the World turns 


my Stomach ſo inde as the Man, Man that makes || 


love to me. I never ſaw one of your Sex in my Life 


make love, bet he lock d ſo like an Aſs all the while, 

that I bluſh'd for Him. | 0 
Cu. I am afraid your Ladyſhip then is one of thoſe 

us Creatures they call She-wits, who are always || , 

I 


ſo mightily taken with admiring themſelves, that no- 
thi elfe is worth their notice. b 


* v. Oh! who HO ſo Gull dort be raviſh'd with 
e Mein of yours? that ruffling Air in your Gate, 1 
that ſeems to cry . you — 5 Rom” here l 
comes the Captain: That Face, the which bids defiance 
to. the Fees Bleſs us! if I were a poor Farmer's || 
Wife in the Country now, and you wanted Quarters, 
Wy would it fright me?. But as 1 am, young, not very 
ugly. and 8 never ſaw onto 1 w Toringly i it 
upon me! 3 
Cour. © Who can forbear to ſigh, look le and languiſh, 
where Beauty and Wit unite both their Forces to enſlaye 
a, Heart ſo tractable as mine is? Firſt, for the modiſh 
ſwim of your Body, the vicdorious Motion of your Arms 
and Head, the role of 2 Fan, the glancing got the Eyes; 
bleſs us! If I were 'a, dainty fine dre Coxcom with a 
great Eſtate, and a little or Fs Wit, Vanity in abundance, 
and good for nothing, how would they melt and ſoften 
me? but as I am a candalous honeſt Raſcal, not Fool e- 
nough to be your Sport, nor rich enough to be yourPrey, 
how gorng? they look upon me! | 
Alas, alas! what pity tis your Honeſty ſhould 


"Cow: 


— —————P̃ CCC — — 


Monſieur Captain. 


dur Gl Pures Fon * bes - 


Cour. Juſt as much, falt Lady, asthat — ſhould 
rake you be enyied at, or your Virtue provoke Scandal. 
Sylv. The more 1 look, the more I'm in love with you. 
Cour. The more 1 look, the more I am out of lobe 


with you. 178 


Silky, How my Heart Welle tir I ſee you!.. * | i | 
Cour. How my Stomach riſes * 1 am near . 
Sv. Nay, then let's bargain. 177 9 
Cour. With all my Heart; What? 17 
Sylv. Not to fall i love With eich ht I aſs you, . 


Cour. But to hate one dnckfier conſtintly and cordiall 

Sl. Always when you are drunk, S 5 dere * to I 
ſcandalouſly of me. 

Cour. Ay, and when I am ſober too; in ——— 
of, whene'er you ſee a Ct 
I chance to be named, be ſure, you ſpit at the filthy] Re 
membrance, and rail at me as if you loy'd me. 4 | 

Sylv. In the __ pots wheneer ck Ns 4 
] defire you to hu t out your Tongue, 

Mouths * h Nous, 1 ne 225 at Ny EY" * 3 

Cour. Which if I chance to do, be ſunhat next en 
to pick up ſome taudry. Huttering Fop or another. 


Syly. hat I made eee; withal at the Maulick-, FE 


meeting. * 
Cour. Right, uſt ſuch another Spukta unter by our 

ſide, with Bis 13 under his Arm. 5 21 
Silv. n to all the bitter things 1 can fay to be 

revenged. @ 


Cour. Whilſt the dull 


to oblige you, for fear of being. W e ir. When he, -* 


9 8 3 247 
8 * 710k 1k 
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is out of his waiting. 


Sto. ot, your rs. from me. 
Cour. And you to pa Lee 701 5 me 7 


publiſh to all che World 1 offer d to ry you. Anda 5 


Hl. Oh hideous Marriage! 
Cour. Horrid, horrid Marriage 


Sylv. Name, Name no. 1710 of * 1010 — 1a "I 


Cour. At that fad Word | bh 
9 2 wiſh all Men TIT aul — ab. 


| uet of your Acquaintance, and; 


1 


ogue dare not ſo much as grin. | 
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e Soup. ebene 
47 Yougs een, e 


, rs wi bin 


Buer GH young Slew, feeds teh, ſeveral 01 


Silv. Ab me, Mr. Frisk ! 
Frisk. Madamoiſel,. a Sylvia! ſineerely a8 1 hope to — 
far the Deril take me, Dam mob: Madam. n 
Sybv. Ha, ha, ha, hea, 5 may Frisk, 
Cour. True to thy Hs salwa) 765 HE how naty- 
rally i is the Sex fond of we'd What « a "Monſter was 


that for a "Woman to hm t that now muſt I love her ſtill, 
tho' I know I am a Blockhead fort, and "ſhell uſe me 
like a Blockhead too, if I don't prevent her: What's to 
be done? I'll have three Whores a 2 to, HORA Love out 
of Rd Fr Head. 3 a thy. 11 "4 4 KH 
Bae. 8995 met again, how. o matters? F 7 
Bad. Oh very handſomely! had you but ſeen bow 
handſomely I was us'd juſt now, you” Would ſwear ſo. I 
have beard thee rail in my time, wou 0 thou wou dſt ex- 
erciſe thy Talent a little at preſent... . : 0 

Cour. At what? - _— 

Beau. Why ca thou ever want. 5 Schiea? rail at thy. 
ſelf, rail at 1928 1 deſerye to be rail d at; ſee; there, what 
thinkeſt thou of that Engine, that wong lump. of, filthi-. $ 
neſs, miſcall d a Man? 

A Clumſie e Fellow marches over the Stage dreft like an Officer. 

Cour. Curie on him for a Rogue, I know him, | 

© Beau. So. 

Cour. The Raſcal was 2 Retailer of Ale but. yeſterday, 
„aud now he is an Officer and be hang d; tis a ey cl 
ita Morning to ſee him with his Toes turn d in, drawing 
his Leg ah him, at the head of a hundred luſty Fellows; 
ſome honeſt Gentleman or other ſtays now, 15 * 
Dog had Mony to bribe ſome corrupt one! withal. 

. Enter another gravely . 

Beau. There, there's another of my Acquaintance, * 
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was my Father's Footman not long fince, and has pimpt 


for me oftner than he pray d for himſelf; that good Wie 
l him to a Nobleman's Service, which, to- 
oh SPAIN, #4 4-4 its > 41 41898 8 he 
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ws Fachons to affront his "Maſter, and once more i 


N Kaperh * 


gether with flatpering.- g, lying, Hying and infor- 
ming, has rais'd him to an im 5 yment o ſt and Re. 
putation, though the Rogue r write his Name, nor 
read kame en i ke he had occaſion. 

Cour. Tis as unreaſonable e e e e und: 
ſhould de preferr'd, as tis to think a Hector can be ſtout, 
a Preſt reli N a fair Women chat, arab Naber 


N n . 0 . bios n at wth 
Beau Thats Neon en thought ay: Eon: 
wt hand, the Rogue v 
boy ale the end of big hey 0 
Cour, I ho * the end of his / 
well. J like hi Fan t e ks 22 
Beau! He was born a eg bo, and vo Püriſh own'd' 
him; his Father was as obſeure as his Mother publick ; 
ray bonne on, and no body could gueſs at him. 
Chur. He ines of x en gel Family, . beavn be, OY 
is} YY TU FAY ITT IEEE KALE 
Beau, The firſt thing he choſe to riſe by, Re 
lon ; ſo a Rebel he grew, and floufHh'd a Rebel, fought 
againſt his King and heipt co bring him to the Block. 
Cour, And was he not Religious oo? 
Bea Moti He could Pray Wl he cd. ey 
Preaohiaill Be Tur dy ve üch excellent Talent made him. 
Pars and at laſt ng d him tobe a worthy Member 
aft e as Parkement. 


, TN 5 Wat a n r 
rang Peoſidr General of a whole County, by which 
in 


he got Deng Return to. ſecure” bimſelf 
the general dot ch wo . 
Cour. Nauſtbus Werniitt: Rat Weh . "9 with 3 


Mark of Rebellion in Kis Forthead,” ſhould wallow.i in his.” 
Luxury, whilft honeſt Men are forgo 1 : 4 | 
- Inna forgive, this/raiv'd,” Wade this happ | * 
ungrateful Slave diſewns the Hand that heard „ 
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wolld rebal — che Head, which ſo lately fav'd bis To 
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"Yew; Tis to keep his * 10 e 5 
Raſcal will endure kicking moſt temperately for all chat: ' 
e eee lame ſtamp, chat never || ! 
come abroad without: terrible long Spits By their ſides; 


with -whjch they will let you bore chic oven! Nat i 
you pleaſe; but let the Villain be ] 
Cour. His Co-Rogue I have ſome N hes 


a. tatter d orm. eaten Caſe· putter, Tons calthim Laneyer, 
e takes it very ill he is not made a ( 
+ Bean. Les, A chat 2 of Pars b 
are not regarded. 1 
Cour. He has been a great Nolſe-maker in Echo Clubs . 
theſe ſeven Years, and now 1 ſuppoſe he is courting that 
worſhipful Raſcal to make 1 Recorder of ſore” fadti- 
- ous Town. - tr FV hoy 
Beau. To teach Tallow-Chandlers ey Cbeeſe monger 
how far they may rebel * their King by vertus of 
. Sek | r A 
_ Cour. But Friend Be, angard,. methinks: thog art very 
Fruits of a ſudden: — goes the Affair:of! Love for- 
Ward, prof yi. bak 8 1 rye bn 
Beau. Oh I — 70¹ molt rrumphantlyst ub ue 
you muſt know 1 am Meyer ene areas inchanted 
y's Husband. . 17 5d 3 bag u 7 
Cour. Well, and what. ſays the Cuckel d, is het ä 
and good · natur d as Cuckolds uſe to be?! rid m0 
Bean. Why he ſays, Courtine, in ſhort, that-I-ansiave- 
ry filly Fellow, (and truly 1 am very apt:te/belitverhin) 
Fa ihat? have been Jilred in,this Affair moſt undonſcic- 
: nably; A Plague on all Pimps, 1 Ay, Aa, 8 | 
8 as when he is his own | 
* Euter Sir Jally and a Byy. e wo 
ID Sir Fal. Hiſt, hiſt, Capt. Capt. rages. 1. Ach 
. Sir. . ee e 
Sir Fol. Rum and t two Chairs een 14 225 
2 i. Chairs Sirrah, do YI — — | 
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"The ppt Fox rung . 
Bean. Sir - 'olly, no more Adventures dees Sir Fall, 
LE ve 4 fine time on dt truly. 7.09 


Sir Jul. The beſt in the World dear Dog, the very da ; 


in the World: sbud ſhe's here haid:by Man, ſta —— pur- 
poſe for thee finely: diſguisd. foray loſt her 
too; and no body Kno any thitig of the matter hut I, 


no body but I, and I ou mußt aer, Land, hat kahl 2 0 
Nn 5 


Us Wt 281 ode. N 4 — 4 1 


ſine Gentleman. & 214” 
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you little Toad, 


Bea. Nau Aare-a N 7 


Sir Fol. The 3 Fellow I believe in the World: / 
of my years! new does any! Heart ſo thump p der fear this 


buſineſs ſhould 


Why IIl warrant thee! the Lady. 
is here Man, ſhe 


, own, tis thy own fault if thou” 
art not in terra incognita within this half hour: Dome 
long, dF acer n ſie for ſname. What, male 
Lady loſe ber Jonging! come along Lay, you ot 
DT ry T1905 Gln), 20177 eee, 
Beau. Sir gur h. A chantteſtir .. 
Sir Fol. What ꝰ mat go}; Naben 93 | 200668 2 
a Jad Net ot Sl agb u of 
Sir ot gol 1 
Bean. No. I wall aſſure you, nat go St.- 
Sir Jol. Away you Wag, you Jett, re 


ſhe's all: 


oy * 


uh > "7 18 al = 


not go, quota? NI age il Wr 
eau. da Sir, not go Ja you, whar theDevil would. 

you have more Se pA. AA oTtort aA bam a net. 
Sir Fol. eng Sr; but 1 ann a Gentleman, | 
Beau. With all my Heart — v2.4 
Sir Fol. eee nba sd ae: 
Bean. Sir! . TELE 312 42297 8 * 191 


Sir Fol. Take: a1 


wrong'd me, and wrong d a flvect Lacy. - and 

dy:——1 ſhall never be truſted' 

ployment more! I ſhall he ol the dee 

thee this Ring, III give ches "this Watch, is york 1 

ae aa: iy . Via} Din di HOY 
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Not ont Foot, renn 12 18 . F Hg Mn, | 
Sir Fol. Now that 1 durſt but . wel, 
ſhall I ferch ber ol theef Whiat ei do-far' thee? 
2 Lale be eee 
ne gau Don, joule upon her, do but look u 
* what ſhall:Þ fy:tober?:; rf doo 
Beau. Een whos 3 you pleaſe, Sir hb. | 
; Sir Fol. "Tis a yeryſtranve Monſter thi eee 
the Gihtleman; thats he, thaußh Gag one may ie 
ſamething baſhful, but Fll-telb ham who you are. G b 
Beangand: ]. Ef thou art ndt m erwehtharn I. eopayds, rake 
gez, Wakes, or Tam; dent break my Heart, 
dan't; kill me, tie Untimideft of tine gocs wwöthe 


Hmm pew 'the Lady.] Madam, "TI 
amazed cat your rpm pron t 
» cellence that dee en bu. 


not approach the Ex 
* Dance. What cãn de the Meaning bf lt? 
Sir Fol. Art thou then reſolv dato beremorleleſs? cab 
thou be inſenſible? haſt thou Eyes? -hadthon'a Heart? haſt 
thou any thing thou ſhauldſt odd EH tickle thee, 
get you to her rue e 9 w ker 
r ebe r een Th 
. Dunce. Have you forgot me, Beaugardt. 8 2 2 
£7 Sir. Fol. SD now, 10 ber again. again. 1.7, 20 fer, to her 
and be hang d. Ah Rogue Ah Rogue! moe, flow, 
bave AS. 7 no heed rü ginger Bes 
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Title: Your Friend there, e, has made nothing a2 - 
Secret to you. L s 
Benn. 8 then! tha And 1 inclatnod fair one . 
who was ſo paſſionately in Loye with my Picture mw WO 
you could not forb ai me to che Beaſt jenna cunBuſ- , - 
ha and wrong the Paſſton off a Gentemanshath 

for you, only to make 1761 Mopſtar merry ou. 
Madam, had your Fool been worth it, 11 NN hho bim, 
and have a Months mind to be exerciſing my Farts that 
* 792 your Go-between, your Male-Bawd there 
Sir. Fol. Ah Lord! Ah Lord! Als ſpaild ered, <> all * 
min d, I ſhall be undone for ever! WU What che Dell! 
is the matter now? -what: have 1 done? Wk Sing r " 
committed? ann OY! e ec P. -* 


L. Dunce. And are you thepaſſianateAdorevof durzer: 


who cannot live a Weck in Londun, withoutloying} ar | 1 , 


Ladies, longing for a Pattem' of Parton?” - 
yr Magda a —_— "i Keel Holuges 


P => the Spark that ſends your Picture up and 8 + B 


Beats: 'Yep 


as theſe are, 1 1 9 — 1 
That it ſhall dee age; Goutd you, 1 ne: boly bur = 
me to play the Fool wirha ? bit Api 

Sir Fol. Alack a day! "=" A5 "4 Y Þ S 

L Bunce. Could you pitch upon u . Wen e ME 
ed Woman, that W bet vou too will, to 0 thus? | 3 
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Odd what wou'd 1 give to know 9 2 l 


L. Dance, There Was a Ring too, Wisch 1 Eur jeu 
this Afternoon; W Jeu may di. * 
ſpoſe of it ſome other way it __ Se no oe 4 


cuſſon of Scandal, and y you as well. e 
Naas. A Ring. Nan 0 obs theme Fa 


\* 3 op L. Dune. 
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ne. A ſmall Trifle; I 1 Sir David lier 


TW. R ho right roo! 
IS i — be. Traitor. : 
„Bens. be , en, 


CA ? 


* «that: ven ate a file Le embers! and 
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ruin d. 3 1 
Sir Eyn two ay worch of for Ho- I 
= 's brag perk the Remedy that T . 
Dea. t pritheg hear a little Reaſon. 2 2 
45 eo No Sir, NE no more io be Gil, 11 


ood b'w 5 
e oF! [ae Ja ir Jolly 

| e en HR, hg: my Stars been 
today? a ing! deliver d by Sir 'David-— what 
tymean ?—— Pex on her for ado the lies, and 

bas 4 mind to amuſe and laugh at mea day or two longer. 
. here comes her Beaſt once more: Ill uſe him il 
| I and oY what Diſcovery I can ts . 
P iter Sir David Duncte.. 
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eh ir B. Ha, ha, ha! Here's the Spubes jewel, FR 
well: In troth 1 had like to have forgotten it, Ha, ha, 
un l — Ni wh. he 
deliver him his again, Poor 
325 
8 2 2 it 
e 42 loſt it; no III ge! it en 
7 rb ha, a, ha l 8 
,”*  Beas. Sit David, I ama heartily DIE + 
4 > Sr Dü. Oh Sir, tis you I was {ce e ha, bs b. 
be” Wat ſtalt Lax to him now 50 terrific him Rn 
* 0 Bean. Me, Sir N 5 200: iy * . 
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95 77 Sir Dau. Sir, I would ” — if yr. @ | 
75 think fit; what ſhall" do * to * my C 5 at 
nance? - . e 


Ben. Can Þ be do happy, 85, 65 to be able to fe , | i 


in any thin? „683 
upd” =6 No Sir, 1 N ha, 1 hire Commands of . 
E you, Sir, oh Lord, a, hb, ha. W 

Bean, Me, Sir! 585 s N ** * 


Sir Dav. Ay Sir, you Sir, but put on your Ht, fie. 
put on your Hat, be cover d. 1. * 
Beau. Sir, will e en en * 
Sir Dev. No, no, r no need, no need; for all 1 


| bore a young Wiſe, can ſtand upon my * N 
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Beau. Sr, 1 beſeech-you!! } ef $60; 

Sir Dav. By no means; 1 think Friend, weak 1 % | 

1 22 a paultry Baggage, bur 2 J 
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Sir Dav, You, 25 wells though not you a. XX 
Whore-Maſter,,a deyiliſh Dot emi Þ 2 = i} - 
here, do N here's: the Ring 7ou ent a Ro 6 1 
guing; Sir, do you think my Wife wants any thing that if 
you can help,her-co2—— Why Ill warrant you this 8 1 
colt Fifty, Pounds; What a prodigal Fellow are you. 


by ab 4 4 


throw away ſo much Mony; me thou ſteal it; 

Boy? 1 heliovo.chou'ma + oma II lend. thee Now 
upom t, if thou age by thirty in in the hun dred, 2 
cauſe I love thee, ha, RY oy *; 
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forgot it, though it was e ther Fault in the leaf; 
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legt Behaviour towards her — "7 e, 
1 Sir Dav. Very well, I ſhall do it. 

_ 1S:a8.Thar Hoi Je I ſhall ever be 9 
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Y N 1 1 *.. F en. 45 419 8 
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Belg. Le her dani ll got Opinion of me: for ever. 
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Beau. One word more, 1 beſveth you, ar De. 
. e * ; 
4 I beg. you tel t generous Reproo 
b given me las fo ee 
18 Sir Dav. Well, I will. 
. That } egeem dis Jewel, not only 15 Weck 
1 N redeem d from my Folly, but that for . fake K will 
eit ee che Moment of my Life, 
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e Bar, Age, 1 flalt | 3 el 
you moſt wetchfully 111 Rigs Din- tdi N ow 
Have you not haunted this Place theſe two notion 
Cow. Twas becauſe I knew it e ſhip's 
Home then, and therefore might reaſc be my Pac 
you ſeaſt of all frequented; one would i 
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ur. To ſhew. e Bu- 
_ I will here ve 6 eee 2 I loſe the 
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Sylv. r 

- Cour.” Why do not you go about: | 

Ne Becauſe 1 would berſure. to rid 1 
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2 WW worth your- while to be Dor ae The 
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Irs! lech des 2 5 rene ee eee r 

ip's Sylv. Under the Window a berwen he lian or oe 

ace a Twelng en ere mins! * 2 | „ 
re i Cur, Where ſtall thoſe lovely Eyes and Ears bear my: 
of Flairits, and'ſce my Tears. * 1 22 4 4 ＋ e 2 Vt | 


ur, f e At that kind hour. thy Griefs-hll-end, if ie 
al canſt know thy Foe from thy Friend. 1 
Cour. Here's another trick of the Devil now z under 


dat Window, between the Hours of Eleven A bee, . 
ro? exactly. "Tanaris If be and muſt 0+ — £7 
50 ſuppoſe I meet with. a beating! piſn, that's n ug 

ad 2 Man that's in love; or ſuppoſe ſhe conttive ſome 

way to make a publick Coxcomb-of me, and expoſe we #1 

Ju- to the-Scorm of ie Wend for an Example to all amo- -  }F 
the rous Block-heads hereafter? why if ſhe do, III rr 
85 have lain with herz beat her; * if they · pretend to | 
* vindicate her, and ſo thers's owe ee eee well. 
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e Omg. ix 7 21507 CEO. 
Verm, Her yihip, newer l. is et 
ta be at home. Ur e yan eee e 2 1 
Sir Dav. Hos that my Lady not at-homel-run, 24 
run in and ask when ſhe,went:farths, whither ſbe-1 Wen * 
and who is with her; run and ask, Ver mim, 1 44 raw 2 | 
Verm. She went out in- her Chair F min 
this Afternun ti * B 4 
0 Sir Dav, Then Lay be a\Cackold.Gilt for 252 * 
wer dull fd ber more; :ſhe-promis'd DIED — 
at home till I came back again; for ought I know 4 
way be up three Pair of Stairs in the W. 
_ Verm. Is her L ady ſnip in. Lawythen, Sr? __ 6.4% 
Sir Dav, Or it xriay-be taking the Aid 28 Han as lig. > 3 
Bridge with. ſome ſmiodth- ci Rogue or another: e of 
damm d Houle, that Swan, That San at Knights-by 
4 confounded Houſe, Vermin. . | 
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Joer heh raf Here are —— W Tl 
run mad, Pit climb 
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ede. Do you think The is there then: 
Sir Dav. No, I do not think ſhe is chere neither; but 
ac « thing may be; you know Wend that Barn Ehn, 
was under Water too, there's a thouſand Cuckoldsa Yer 
made at Barn-Elms, by Fonds; the Devil ir de 
owe be there this — AH ——— 


Sir-Fol. That 0 be 8 — 
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eite lepahari be 
-of: was ever any 
thing ſo pleaſant ? ED FLY Tit 4h aon mas 
Sir Div. TI tock her up three Days, and Three Nights, 
ns ; Drink, or Light; Tumble: herin theDe- 

's Name. 

Sir Fol. well cou 1 ber Aleet W. Friend gr Dow 
ir wou'dibe'the-joyfulleſ News for him — 
Sir Des. Who's chere that has any, to ſhy to me? 

Bir Felt Ab my Friend of Frede Wen PR fuck 
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© BiPDav. 1 have leb my Wike, Man”: bf! a 
| Yi Fol. Loft her ſhe's not dead! I ner. 
Sir Dav. Yes. Alas, ſhe's dead, irrecoverabl I 5 
Sir Fol. Why, J parted with ber vkkin this half Hour. 
Sir Dav. Did you fo, are you ſure it was ſhe? here 
was it? ll have my Lord 3 te ged . 
Oonſeable preſently. 5 
Sir Jol. And ſhe made the pureſt 1 
sn Da6. Oh Lord! thar's:worſs — Jour 
Fellow - Wife making” Sport With a young 
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2 1 he is not very 
las a deviliſn — 12 
Sir 1 Dav. Eee — 
$ he, | 
any is rudd e —— Fellow 2 Cor 
Ras) | ner, 1 "Warrat him. | 


3 Bleſs us has wi terone of ee! why 
Lmarry a Waite? Is | 
too, tall, ſtraight, an oportionable, 3 - Bi; 
Sir Fol. Tail? Ne, not very dall neither, yerke is 
tall enough too, he's none of 
e e, well 
knit, eee 'Bops ; theFdllow is well 
ys ſhapd truly, very N | 
Wh I have ſeen the Rogu 
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of Sir Dav. Wo can this be? Well;and-what think. you, 
< Friend, has he been chere ? Come; come, Im ” 
our. ſhe's abe, Tops aud I am an old Fellow, troth a 
were very old - \[4dignifie little or | nor; but de 
da you think he has — am Ia Cuckold, Neighhour.?; | Þ 


Sir Fal. CuckoldÞ what, a Cutkold in Cemal Ger dar: 
No, 11 aſſure you, I believe ber to be the moſt vertu 
ous Woman in the World; but if you had»but e- 
Sir Dau. Ay, wou'd 1 had, whatawagih?/. 
Sir Talern likes Rogve dhe ue He: Firſt of all 
comes:aye Sparic to ber, Madam, a 1 
then he bows down, thus How now, fiys ſhe, whit. 5 


be S Daw: Hemaple? ha! well, wt en; . 
44 4 Les Madam, fays he again (boning as be 5 
t's ity of m Sufferings I muſt here 4 2 at u 5 
r ee e 
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85 Fol. . 1 5 8 this lll whe: : 
humble Servant for * ma pretend to be u 
ill natu rd as you pleaſe, but I eld. 
Sir Da v. Was there ever fuch an impudent Fallor? 
Bir Fol. With that, Sirrah, r 
* = Fll ms Het: — n 
ha! Well, I mend nat be ane, 
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| Si] ber the bet Jet of all was who this ſhould be 
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= Sir Dav. Ay, who indeed? Fil worant you ame fly 

Fellow or other, Fool! n dee Kc: 
Fol. Een a candalo 


Sir Dav. klang him Sot; is MS 
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| his own Mouth, r prom vero affront her 
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vid, wil you? . 
Sic Dove ry Child! no Child 
Te ages eee 
L. Dance. I wonder, ir David, you. SITE meat wn 
2 Did you not promiſe. me to. ge itt my behalf to 
augnrd, and him according to my laftruftions 


fo * fs Inſolence? 2 5 * 
Sir Dav. So 1 did, Child ; Thave ach Whit? Aer, 
heart, 1 have told Hiin all to a tittle, I gave him back a= - 


gain the Picture too, rag” the Devil would bave it, Tfor- 


ot the Ring, faith I 
6 8 A t K ro render me 
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L. Duuce. Did 
ridiculous to the Man inate? What Tcindalous in. 


any Trifle of his, ſent me on ſo'diſhovourable terms? 
Sir. Dav. Really,” my Lamb, thou art in the right; ye 
1 went back 0 ard s, dear Heart, SOLO fine 
to ſome purpoſe. he ag, 
. Bert I am go 1 hat you tid, with all my a 
5 Dav. 1 15 his Leſſon, PII 4 8 


L. Dupce, | what Leſſon had you 1 
CCTV 


Sir Dav. with all my Heart, Io _ m 
or hang me; though thou wort ut not imagine 
poor Devil's alter d. La you there new, büt at certainly be 
as I ſtand hare. that Man is troubled that he fears he 2Þþ 
ſhall not reßt Day nor Night till he "has ſatisfied thee; 4 
prithee be ſatisfied Wich him if it is Pohle "my Dear, 
prithee do; 1 pros d him before 1 let him” torel 6s - 
as much fot the Poor Wretch looks 46 ſimply; 1 88. : : 
95 cle pity him, I yow-and ſwear,” ha, Ha, bs, 
Sir Jol. Now, now, you little Witch, now you -Chitse _ 


- face; odd 1 W MARY PE lite Vids 


8¹ in your Bubbles, "A. „ 
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1 e will be nb thee; Do what thou wilt thou 
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L. PDunce. Sir David, I muſt tell r 
| Toon 5 Slement wich 4 Vn tu | 


eee bk aue prof you you we wi 
FAS ee NW, 
robe done? how woe hen eee deal with tym? 
L. Dance. Cut his Throat. 
Sir Dev. Bleſs us fer ever? out ths Throar? what, d 


| L. Des: Murder thing to ſuch an inebrri 
Enoray of EIT Nee e reſold d to 17 
; Tee here this Letter, this I rœceid d ſince 
| I aft p d with you; juſt nowiit was thrown, into my 
25 89155 dae Lacquey of his, kept o ' purpoſe fo 
ments. - | 
Sie Dov. Let melee: A Letter indeed! for the Lady 
Dunce——damn'd. e, treacherous Dog, what canhe 
F oper, you had p. 
es it 
"tis like the reſt of your Diſcretion. F | 
Sir:Dav. 15 E have an Enemy, ĩt is beſt * me 
N to know what Miſchief intends me; therefore, yr 
| your PORT [ will break it open. 
L. Du. Do, do, to have him beliye_that 1 was 
5 pleasd enough with it to do it my f ſelfz ik ave the 
Spirit of a Gentleman in vou, carry it t bath and den it, 
it is, in the Face of that audaciqus Fellow. _ _ 
| What cam be the Meaning of this now? 
v. A Gentleman, Madam, I am 4. Gentle 
Mages the World ſhall find that I am. a man, 
2 the beſt Womag in he World. - 
E Diner. What d- 
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8 Fal, Ah. N eil. ah eie cunning 
> pl Bb Hogs No, I bite. her by and by. 
Sir Dau. Poor Fool! no Dear, I am not 1 nor 
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ter Enemy, I Wall be hie 
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5 Dig "How long 
1—don't ik ane 


Einbein: 5 Thu e mr con. YA 
L. Dance. But will yea! be ſo kind de me; t9c3 1 


my defines; Willy ente more endeavanr to 
Traytor ſenfinle iat I . 
— 2 Þ RN EIS: 

Sir Dau. Ay, ay, 1 will. N Neem, 


king: Dear make 


1 rk 


L. Dun. Bur dial tay 


Sir Dau. My Dear, Love; my Babby, 
thee in a moment: Ho 


Wide, and 
keep her Company, till I return don't be 


cronbled, prethee don't be years gone ever ſuch 
« Wife, well, da, da, da, dend be trouhled, prichne don't 
be troubled, prithee don't be trenbled, day. da- * 

1. Dunce. Sir Folly, Sir Fall. Sr Folly. JF wn 
22 Jol. Don xt 6 troubled, N 

of 15 5 4; NY A rn 

L. Duuce. But Sir Folly, ' ; wh 
wandring Offieet may be 7 10 

Sir Fol. Found, Lady 7 he is to be — + oi he 
is to be at my Houſe | eh Hue W 


the fineſt F in the W 


L. Diaice. You ſpeak M d Friend, r 
Sie Je. His Friend; Lady; "ne (Madan Mis 


L. Dunce, You may, if 


= ſome of the Captain's Mony 


Sir Fol. Do yon ſo, my Garmeſier?” Well, Fl be {ure 


wo bring hen 'and for what he caries abeut Ming Vibwas- 
yOu ——« 


py am Labove the reſtoſ Mien! 
Neighbour, dear N eighbour, walk in with m | 


I all unde hn 
play it Sch ui, .de wich me for an hour or two; 
for have contriv'd it ſo, chat Sr Doras is te be l 
at Supper to night, he cannot poſſibly avoid it; Long i to 


H 


he's a pretty Fellow, a very pretty hel-. 
ww, * has only one fault. as L. Dunce. | 


N 1 2 So. ERS FOAT UN. 
. Dae, And what that deen e o, Sir?" lit 
Sir Fol. = Ty. oly 160 Jrieg, too oor that's all; 
5 ee bel bi n 
| n hiſt. rn if 
you pete 8 Nah wel g Aae 
% Wu Beaugard, followed $i David, -and\\Vermin;' 
Sir Fol. Mum, mum, tis himſelf, the very Gan, 
ee Sir Davy after- bim too, huſh, huſh, buſh, 
let us ler us retire; do but look upon him now, 
— a A: little; there's a. Shape, there s an Air; there's 
a Motion! Ah Rogue, ah Devil, get you fro ohne in 1 
ſay there's a Shape for ou. 
rt. What the Devil ſhall 1 do to recover this da loſs 
B+ yg ones Pimp too, my Pander Knight has 
nie; methinks Fam quandary'd like one poi 
with arty to diſcover the Enemies Camp; dur belle 
the Mountains: Curſe on him; ald ji 
there can 1 rx Fortune:t9\raide and ; 
when he's at my Heels. | 
Sir Dau. Sir, Sir, Sir, 1 al with: be a ar | 
tain, Captain, rn ns nem meer ack as 
. Bean. With me Friend? 1 
@ Sir Dax. Ves with you, m i „ 
Beau. Sir David, my io Bonny my Boſom bin 
Sir Dv. Ah Roguel damn'd Rogue! I 
Beau. U ae: 5 me Friend Lover * 
Sir Dar. Dainty here's a'Fellow for pe. 
2 Bean: 2 2 bt me to be in loye with Vir 
tue, and ſhewn me the 2 Inſide of my F des. | 
Sir Dar Tour humble Servant. 5 
ain. Is that all if you are as cold in ee g 
are in l Sir David, your Lady hasthe wart 
dime t of any ung in Clriftendom, - 3 
Sir Dau. So ſhe has, Sir, when ſhe cannot b. e 
he inſolent Sollieitations of ſuch Fellows as you. are, Sir. 
Beau. n why who am To * Sir Domine 
740 | Doddle-pate? TOW 
_ - Sir Div. 80, rite notice he threatens, me, TIl have bim 
_ begin the Peace. inſtantly ;. will you neyer have remorſe 
_, = gende, eee e 
lad 6d ol 
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Soul? Do you conſider m 3 Draper 
that I have the apr, virtuous a Nami _ 


fider that? Now how like 4 Rogin he Saks a again; what 


a hang-dog Leer was that? N N 
Beal. Tour virtuous Wife, Sir! yow we ay harp- 

ing upon that String, Sir David. enn as 
Sir Dav. No, tis 85 1 Abe Rag upon chat 


String, Sir; {ee you't our Eyes upon this, this 
1 Sir; did not you ile this very day, to aband- 


on all manner of Pee: ings of this Nature, trading 40 
the Diſhonour of me and my Family? 

Beau. Letter, Sir? . Devil does he mean now? 
Let me ſee, For the Lady Dunce, this is no Scrawl of 
mine, MM be ſworn; by Fore, her. own Hand! What a 

was 1 !-forty-to bak 
ſpoll d all again; was there ever ſo charming a. 


Sir Dav. Ey n her own "af in Perſon” Sir, . bad me. 


tell you, Sir, that ſbe has too juſt lt an Riteem of me, Sir, 


not to value ſuck a Fellow: as. you are, as you deſerye. 
Beau. Very az {Reads : 05 1; doubt not Vue 


this Letter wi rize Jou (in woch, and ſo it does 
Extreamly) but rele gs the: Gn OnNVe 1 
to eur Cyan 1 as yo IT 


Sir Dav. Ay a damn'd Thief, » to have it 4 wn into 
the Chair by 1 * 
Bean. eee if Gi 


1 
inſinuatin ag Knabe. 


Sir Dav. Say you 60 


Beau. But N. 4 122225 is f rely Jealous, " that 
* except 282 1 contrive ſame 


to let me ſee outhisEven- 
n 4 


* Dav. Impudent 25 tor, e 
ſter yet be ae E N US IS 
Bean. In order to oor be 
fome body for you; half an hour. bence in N 4 


I had played the Feok? and | 


r appear, your {elf, or 
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=. 1356 The: Send TEL as b wi 
8 %% Thanks te eu, noble Sin, withiall my Heart; 
$ are come: I fee accordingly, dat 2 4 Friend I an 
2 N r By: tell the- buſineſs won't do, the 
rick won't riend; yon may put r 
ech ef Oh Lond! bo ye with my Wie. Be 
N make Sir David Duucaa Cuckok! poor Wreehy ba tu 
a e hiſt, hiſt. £ 

(13 154 Enter Lady Dunce, a Fourbin Aird. 

E. ord That's he, ibere he 131 „e and be te- 


Fax. Other People may think: what they alas; but 
ee am a chi old Bu e Ae if 
y, defign- uece Baboop, e . 

7 5 2 Sir, Sir, Sir. e 
bo Sr Dev, Friend? veith me? wo you gent wik 
of de Friend? £19012 e 

Four. e ney ende were to attend your Worltiy, 

7 u, . Beaugard, STS, hiſt, hiſt here, here, quick- 


"Sie Ber. Whare do yen live Seher, and we de 
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| ves 467 
Tu. D 1 ſerv 
_ the Lord "Ma or in OE 7 
yi 5 Yes, Sir, who doſives anno Sap 4 i, d h 
© the Honour of your Co r this Evening. 
Sir Dau. It will be ce greateſt ene Jever receiy'd 
- inmy Life; what; my Mayor invite me. 4 1 
I am his erden 8 . humble Servant. 


Four, Yes, Sir, if your Name be bir David-Dunce, a 1 
e ee e be informs K fry be, e laeb eu Here 
. eee you can; for chat he haz ſome 
matters of Importance ts 3 ws yOu | . 
which may take up ſome tie. | 
L. Dance. 1 hope it will ſucceed.  * © | 
Sir Dav. Communicate with me! 1 h too o 
0 ame: Au Aye upon the Wings of Ambition to 
MF at his Footiiosl: My Lord Mayor ſends him- 
is to. invite me to Supper, to confer with me too: 1 
Hall certainly be a great Man. * 
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Tar, Whit bus et will your Wop ebe we 
Wi 14 % f . Eee TT . 5 
- Sir Dab. Let his Lordfhip know, that I am afHE,oE i 
and confounded at his Generlty; ane that L ar 1G. tran- 
ſported 'with the Honour he does 


fal to wait on therrsäfting of an 27 
Four. IL am wor . IP lo See 51 0 U 


Sir Dav. Vermin, g ae e + Loos DE 
Gold Medal too and Chain, which I took "from . 
man Catholick'Officer for à Popiſfi Relick: II he fine;_ 
l nine, atid drinle ob ad s divine; my Lord! ayor 


invite me to. Supper K. 235 26972 6 
L. Dunce. — e Tſe ge \th return di in 
Safety, from my Heart: Hast: thou Nen 
the Traitor? non fbi 


Sir Di. Seer Hit anſ ka, 1 108 eule tor / 
on him, ſeen him! 760 685 


L. Dunce. Well, and what de beco | of him? * 


is he? n Fl 16 4 
Sir Dau. Why doſt e 0 :whetthe is? Whit a 


Pox care T what beebmics of Him; prith Yate ee 


me with thy Impertinence, Lam bufie. 4 

B. — You are not an 1 15 

Sir Dav. No, but Nam p ee at's all — ; 
much plers d let me een t.. Ik * ney 
with-wiy- Eörd M4 vort that's anz Wotkit elfe in the 
World, bitt (te Wee "Sf" tHe Nation” Ne upon rhe, 
that's all; Kereſbre are, T4 It be trouble. 
ſoine; But Nard öff. 801 22. * DEW; bas 239} 

L Dimce.You'dlwtys'thitk pon y ereuble Wine; 


you never ſtay at home to comfort me; What think 
you 1 thy do#alvild by*rhy"olP l this Eveting? Moping 
— OE me for Once. 


my Chamber; Pray, my Je 


I ho qa Alas age Werd. n 77 0 TR. 
6 NR I fay and I do 80 o | 
will not loſe 7 eferment for ry Talus; Ebnobr js 


towards me, and Floſh and Blood are 1 5 


I. Bunce. Thu how long will you y chen:? * 
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e My Service to. 15 8 you poor Tool 5 
ir Dev. Well, Da, Da, the vol cries, o' my. 
Caine ence b do you 2 Fare wel : * 
7 Dauner an N 228 loye en make me. 
Taber Sir Toys b 
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. Sr Fol. In troth, a with him. 


| es Oka ge and diſpolc of the Fly, that we 


may deren EF Ph . Shy (Exit 
RE fennts ESR DW; ».j 0)! 

Sir B oth,. 1: ing forgot mV. Medal and Chain, 

ae * Ae fo! y Relique; 1 was fore d to come 


up theſe Back-Stairs, 522 r of meeting my Wife again; 
10 is. the en loving Fool; if muſt 1120 ke, Clo- 
ſer, and 8 Letter too; tis Poſt. Night, I had 
forgot that: Well, I ud uot hog kv: Wit cr me 
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| Nature, falt) var like Titan tpon- 
_ Horſe, and drive the Pi 168 alI Ree Cee ; 
Oh Lord, ſtop her Mouth! Well; and how ? and what 
then ftop'd thy Mouth! Well! HK 1 75 A ISR? 
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Elf: r 
and thus I let out OWN — 
om Offers to num upon ue Sword. 
Sir Dav. Ha! what wouldft thou do, my Love? 8 - = 
thee don't break my Heart : If thou wilt kill, kill me; I = 
' MW know thou art innocent, I fee thou art; h 1 * 
* Ml cather be a 75 2 thouſand times, * 
5 r Love, poor Dearee, poor Baby. 
poet : 
BD Sir Fol. a day 6 4 _ 
| L. Dunce. "Ab . | 
0 Sir Dav. Ah, prithee be 3 now, bien dels * 
why, Pl! lovethee the better for this, for al e M Mun: Why 
ſhould'ſt be troubled for another's ill Doings! 1 oy 
was no fault of thine. | 
Sir Fol. No, no more it was not, I dare ſwear, 


J 

I | 

t Sir Dav. See, ſee, m Neighbour wo os hes 
a able ts Gini + | * 


L. Dunce. Oh, but 3 e 
| Sir Dav. Why, thou ſhalt have Reds ; Pl have WY 
n murder d; III have his Throat cut before to-morrov- 


morning, ' Child: Riſe now, prithee riſe. 
Sir Fol. Ay, do, Madam, and ſmile upon Sir Davy. 


5 Dunce. But will you love me then as well as e er 17 
k 


Sir Dav. Ay, and the longeſt Daj Liive tobe. 

L. Dunce. And ſhall 1 have Juſtice done me on that 
prodigious Monſter? 

Sir Dav. Why, he ſhall be Crows meat by to-morrow 
mght; I tell thee he ſhall be Crows meat by midnight, 


Chicken. 
L Dao Then I will live; fince ſo, tis ſomething 
flealant: he | 
Whence I in Peace may lead a happy Life 
With ſuch a Husband — wires 
vir Dav. I with ſuch a Wife. 
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ACT. W. SCENE TE 
SCENE The Tavern, 


Enter Captain Bexugard, Courtine and Drawer. 


—_ SW wi Gentlemen, ; welcome, Sir; 
will you pleaſe to walk up one pair of 


5 Get the t Room ready preſent! 
400 a good Stock ee r wi Joe 19: 
our Wine, and Water to refreſh our Glaſſes. 
Draw. It ſhall be done, Sir. Coming, coming there 
coming: 9 up in the Dolphin, ſome Body. 
Beam. Courtine, muſt we be always ic e! Muſt we 
never ſee our glorious Days again! When ſhall we be 
rowling in the Lands of Milk and Honey, encampt in 
luxuriant Vineyards, where the loaded Vines cluſter 
about our Tents, drink the rich Juice, juſt preſt from 
the plump Grape, feeding on all the fragrant Golden Fruit 
that grow in fertile Climes, and ripen d by the exxlict 
 vizour of the Sun? 
© "Cour. Ah, Beaugard! thoſe Days have been, but now 
ve muſt reſolve to content our ſelves at an humble Rate: 
Methinks it is not unpleaſant to conſider how I haye ſee 
thee in a large Pavillion; drowning the Heat of the Day 
in Champaine Wines, ſparkling ſweet as thoſe charming 
| Beauties, whoſe dear Remembrance every Glaſs recorded, 
with half a dozen honeſt Fellows more, Friends, Bea 


” — — = 5 as 


ah 
4 


"gard; faithful hearty Friends; things as hard to meet 
with, as Preferment, here: Fellows chat would ſpeak li 
boldly, and were proud on't; that ſcorn'd Flattery, lor 

Honeſty, for 'twas their Portion; and never yet lead R 
the Trade of Eaſe and Lying ; but now — he 
Beau. wk now we arc at home in our natural Hives D 

| and ſleep like Drones; but there's a Gentleman on ed «| 
8 ther ide the Water, that may make work for us all . EU 


Day. 


— 


Cour. But in the mean while . 
Bean. In the mean while Patience, Cpurtine; that is the 
Engliſh Man's Virtue: Go to the Man that owes you Mo- 
ny, and tell him you are neceſſitated, his Anſwer ſhall be, 
A little Patience, I beſeech you, Sir: Ask a coward! 
Raſcal Satisfaction for a ſordid Injury done you; he ſhall 
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cry, Alas-a-day, Sir, you are the ſtrangeſt Man living, "i 


you won't have Patience to hear one ſpeak: Complain to 
Sir: 2 Great Man that you want Preferment, that you have 
+ of Wl forfaken conſiderable Adyantages abroad, in Obedience to 
ublick Edicts; all you ſhall get of him, is this, You muſt 
= Patience, Sir. | n 
Cour. But will Patience feed me, or cloath me, or keep 
me clean? * 6% | 5 | 
Beau. Prithee no more hints of Poverty: *Tis ſcanda- 
lous; sdeath, I would as ſoon chuſe to hear a Soldier 
brag, as complain: Doſt thou want any Mony  _ :. 
Cour, True indeed, I want no Neceſſaries to keep me 
alive; but I do not enjoy my ſelf with that freedgm 1 
would do; there is no more Pleaſure in living int 
than there is in living alone. I would have it in my 
Power (when he needed me) to ſerve and aſſiſt my 
Friend ; I would to my Ability deal handſomely too, by 
the Woman that pleas'd me. js 8; 
Beau. Oh fie for ſhame! you would be a Whore- 
maſter, Friend; go, go, I'll have no more to do with 
you. ; „ 5 3 | N 
Cour. I would not be fore d neither at any time to a- 
void a Gentleman that had oblig'd me, for want of Mon 
to pay him a Debt contracted in our old Acquaintance; it 
turns my Stomach to wheadle with the Rogue I ſcorn, 
when he uſes me ſcurvily, becauſe he has my Name in 
his Shop-BoOKk. e to Wen ec Ne SRO 1 8 
Beau. As for Example, to endure the Familiarities of a 
Rogue, that ſhall cock his greaſie Hat in my Face, when 
he duns me, and at the ſame time vail it to àn overgrown 
Deputy of the Ward, though a frowzy Fellmonger. 
Cour, To be forced to concur with his Non-lenſe too, 
und laugh at his Pariſn. jeſttte. p 
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Beau. To uſe Reſpects and Ceremonies to the . Milch. 
Cow his Wife, and praiſe her pretty Children, though 
they ſtink of their Mother, and are uglier than the Iſſus of 
2 Haboon, ; yet all this muſt be endured,  _. 

Cour. Muſt it, Beaugard? ' | 

Beau. And ſince tis ſo, let's think of a Bottle. 

Cour. With all my Heart, for railing and drinking de 
much better together than by themſelves; a private Room, 
2 truſty Friend or two, good Wine and bold Truths, ane 
my * but where's our dear Friend and Intimate, 
Sir Folly, this Evening? 6 

Beau. To deal like a Friend, Courtine, I parted with 
Aim but juſt now ; he's gone to contrive me a Meeting, 
if poſſible, this Night, with the Woman my Soul is moſt 
fond of: I was this Evening juſt entering upon the Pa. 
hace of all Joy, when I met with ſo damnable a Difap 
pointment in ſhort, that Plague to all well-meaning 

Women, the Husband, came unſeaſonably, and forc'd ; 
poor Lover to his Heels, that was fairly making his Pro 
Fell nother way, Coureine; the Story thou ſhalt her 
More at large hereafter. 
Car. A Plague on him, why didſt thou not murtber 

the preſumptuous Cuckold? Sawcy. intruding Clown! 
o dare to diſturb a Gentleman's Privacies! Iwould have 
beaten him into Senſe of his Tranſgreſſion, injoy d his 
Wife before his Face, and taught the Dog his Dut7. 
Beau. Look you, Courtine, you think you are dealing 
with the Landlord of your Winter-Quarters in 4l{atis 
now? Friend, Friend, there is a Difference between 4 
Free- born Engliſh Cuckold, and a. ſneaking Wittal of a 
G uer'd Province. wr + | 

Cowr. Oh, by all means! there ought to be a Difference 
obſery'd between your Arbitrary Whoring, and your L- 
mired Fornication. Te | 

Beau. And but reaſon: For though we may make bold 
with another Man's Wife in a Friendly way; yet nothing 
upon Compulſion, dear Heart. Foie 7 

Cour. And now, Sir Folly, I hope, is to be the Inſtr - 
ment of ſome immortal Plot; ſome Contrivance for the 
good of the Body, and the old Fellow's Soul, yr 
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gard 3. for all Cuckolds 80 to Heav 'n, that's moſt cer- 3 { 


tain. a | | Ie 
Beau, Sir Joly Why, on my Conſcience, he thinks it 
25 much his undoubted Right to be Pimp-Maſter Gene- 
ral to London and Midd/eſex, as the Eſtate he poſſeſſes is: 
By my conſent his Worſhip ſhould een have a Patent 
for it. „ 
Cour. He is certainly the fitteſt for the Employment in 
Chriſtendom; he knows more Families by their Names 
and Titles, than all the Bell- men within and without the 
Walls. | „ TY 
Beau. Nay, he keeps a Catalogue of the choiceſt Beau- 
ties about Town, illuſtrated with a particular Account of 
their Age, Shape, Proportion, colour of Hair and Eyes, 
degrees of Complexion, Gun-powder Spots and Moles. 
Cour. I wiſh the old Pander were bound to ſatisfie my N 
Experience; what Marks of good Nature my Sylvia hass 
about her. EY OE I de 
| Enter Sir Jolly Jumble. 
Sir Fol. My Captains! my Sons of Mars, and Imps of 
Venus! well encounter'd; what, ſhall we have a ſparkli 
Bottle or two, and uſe Fortune like a Jade? Beaugard, you 
area Rogue, you are a Dog, 1 hate you; get you gone, 


. Bur Sir Folly, what News from Parade, Sir 
Folly? Is there any hopes I ſhall come there to Night? 
Sir Fol. May be there is, may be there is not; I ſay let 
us have a Bottle, and I will ſay nothing elſe without a 
Bottle: After a Glafs or two my Heart may open. | 
Cour. Why then we will have a Bottle, Sir Folly. 

Sir Fol, Will? we'll have dozens, and drink till we are 
wiſe, and ſpeak well of no body, till we are lewder- 
than Midnight Whores, and out- rail disbanded- Offi- 


cers. 
Beau. Only one thing more, my noble Knight, and then. 


we are entirely at thy diſpoſal. 


Sir Fol. Well, and what's that? What's the Buſineſs? _ g 
Beau. This Friend of mine here ſtands in need of thy | 1 
Aliltance, he's damnably in Love, Sir Tolly. „ 1 


R 3 Sir Fob. 


=. 
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Sir Fol, In Love! is he ſo! In Love! Ods my Life! 1; 
ſhe! What's her Name? Where does ſhe live? I warrant 
you I know. her; ſhe's in my Table-Book I'll warrant 
you: Virgin, Wife, or Widow! [Pulls out a Table. bool. 

Cour. In troth, Sir Folly, that's ſomething a difficult 
| Queſtion; but as Virgins go now, ſhe may pals for one 
of them. Dy TRL A 5 
Sir Fol. Virgin, very good: let me ſee; Virgin, Virgin, 
Virgin; oh, here are the Virgins; truly, I meet with the 
feweſt of this ſort of any: Well, and the firſt Letter of 
her Name now! For a Wager I gueſs her. : 
Cour. Then you muſt know, Sir Folly, that I love my 
Love with an Ss. 5 he 

Sir Fol. S. S. S. O here are the Eſſes; let me conſider 
now Satho. 5 | 

Cour. No, Sir. 

Sir Fol. Selinda, 

Cour. Neither. 

Sir Fol. Sophroni ag. 5 
Cour. You mult gueſs again, J aſſure you. 

Sir Fol. Sylvia. C 
Cour. Ay, ay, Sir Folly, that's the fatal Name; Slvis, 
the Fair, the Witty, the IIl- natur d; do you know her, 
my Friend? kn | „ 5 
Sir Fol. Know her! Why ſhe is my Daughter, and 1 
have adopted her theſe ſeven Years: Sylvia i Tet me look; 
B bght brown Hair, her Face oval and roman, quick ſpark- 
ling Eyes, plump pregnant ruby Lips, with a Mole on her 
Breaſt, and the perfect likeneſs of a Heart-Cherry on her 
left Knee: Ah Villain! Ah ſly Cap! have I caught you? 
Are you there, i faith? Well, and what ſays ſhe? Is ſhe 
coming? Do her Eyes betray her? Does her Heart beat, 
and her Bubbies riſe, when you talk to her, hab? 

Beau. Look you, Sir Folly, all things confider'd, it may 
make a ſhift to come to a Marriage in time | 

Sir Fol. I'll have nothing to do in it; I won't be ſeen 
in tte buſineſs of Matrimony ; Make me a Match-maker? 

a filthy Marriage-Broker ! Sir | ſcorn, I know better things: 
| look you, Friend, to c her a Letter from ycu or ſo, 
upon good Terms, 2 it be in a Church, Pl! _ 
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it: or when the buſineſs is come to an iſſue, if 1 may 
bring you handſomely together, and ſo forth, III ſerve 


thee with all my Soul and 1 thee into the ba 
thank thee heartily, dear Rogue; I will you little Da 


Sparrow, faith on troth] Wi 1 no Matrimony, Friend, 


PIl have W to do with Matrimon ls D tis à damn d 
Invention, worſe than a e a Deſtroyer of 
Civil Correſpondence. | 
Enter Drawer. . 
Draw. Gentlemen, your Room is __ your Wie and 
Ice upon the Table, will your Honours pleaſe to walk in? 


Sir Fol. Ay, Wine, Wine, give us Wine: a Pox on : 


Matrimony 3 Fr in the Devil's Name. | 
Cour. But if an hone Harlot or two chance to enquire 


for us, Friend. 


Sir Fol. Right. Sirrab, it Whores come never ſo many, 
giye em Reverence, and Reception, but nothing elſe; let 
nothing but Whores and Bottles come near us, as you. 
tender your Ears. 

[They go within the Scene, where is mY 4 Table and. 
Bottles. 

Beau. Why, there's, there's the Land of Canaan now 
in little; hark you Drawer, Dog, ſhut, ſhut the Door, 
Sirrah, do you hear? Shut it ſo cloſe that neither Care | 
nor Neceſſities may peep in upon us. 129 

Eiter Sir Davy, Fourbin, Bluody-Bones, and Drawer. 

Four. Bloody. Bones, be {ure to behave your {elf hand- 
ſomly, and like your Profeſſion ; ſhew your ſelf a Cut- 
Throat of Parts, and we'll fleece him. 

Blood. My Lady ſays, we muſt be expeditious; Sir Fol. | 


| ly has given notice to the Captain by this time, Þ tharno- : 
thing is wanting but the Management of this over- grown 


Gull to make us Hectors at large, and keep the Whore 


Fortune under. 


Draw. Welcome, Gentlemen, very "le: Sir; 
will't pleaſe you to walk into a Room? Or ſhall I walt. 
upon your Honours Pleaſure here? 

Sir Dav, Sweet-heart let us be quiet, and bring us Wine 
hither: So — [ Sits down, 
From this moment, War, War; and mortal dudgeon a- 

R 4 Wann gainſt 
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gunſt that Enemy of my Honour, and Thief of my good 
Name, called ee. You can cut a Throat upon oc- 
+ - cafion, you faid, Friend? 

Tun. Sir, cuttin g of Throats is my Hereditary Vocati-. 
on; my Father Kr e _ cutting of 'Throats before © 
me, and my Mother for cutting of Purſes. 
Sir Dev. No more to be ſaid; my Courage is mount- 

ed like a little French Man upon a ks rfe, and TI 
have him murder d. 

Four. Murder d you ſay, Sir? 

Sir Dav. Ay, Murders I ſay, Sir; his Face ffay d off, 
and nail'd to a Poſt in my great Hall in the Country, 2. 
mongſt all the other Trophies of wild Beafts flain' by our 

Family ſince the Conqueſt: There's never a Whore-Mz- , 
ſter's Head there yet. 

Fou. Sir, for that let me recommend this worthy 
Friend of mine to your Service; he's an indufificas Cen 
man, and one that will deſerve your Fayour . 


Sir Dab. He looks but ſomething ruggedly though me- 


| — But, Sir, his Parts will atone for his Perſon; j 
Forms and Faſhions are the leaſt of his ſtudy: He affe&s 
2 fort of Philoſophical Negligence indeed; but, Sir, make 

trial of him, and you'll find him a Perſon fit for the work 
of this World. 
Sir Dav. What Trade are you, Friend ? 

© Blood. No Trade at all, Friend; I profeſs Murder: Raf- 


— minke Trice rt * * 
vertiſement. 


Sir Dav. Do you profeſs Murder? | 

- Blood. Yes, Sir, tis my Livelihood: I keep a Wife and 
fx Children by it. 

Sir Dav. , Sir, here's to you with all my Heart: 
Wou'd I had done with theſe Fellows. 

Four. Well, Sir, if you have any Service for us, I de- 
fire we may receive your Gold and your Inſtructions fo 
. foon as is poſſible, 

Sit Dav. Soft and fair, Sweet-heart, I love to ſcea 4 
|. lc how 1 lay out my Mony: Have you very * trad- 

"= * ays i your way, Friend? 2 
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Blood. In n times a Man ma 


q | fortably upon't: A private Murder 1 588 er is 
- worth Mony; but now that the Nation's unſettled, 2 a 1 


= ſo many general Undertakers, that tis grown almoſt 


. a Monopoly; you may have a Man. murder d almoſt for * 
© utde or nothing, and no body cer know who did it nei- 

L ther. 

. Sir Dau. Pray, what Countryman are you? ? Where 

I were you born, 2 Noble Sir? ? 


Blood. Indeed my Country. is Foreign, I was born i in 
Argier; my Mother was an Apoſtate-Greek,, my Father 


N 
5 a Renegado En life, who by oppreſſing of Chriſtian - 
* Slaves — A rich; for which * * he > ſick, I mur- 
1 der d him one Day in his Bed; made my Eſcape to Mal-: | 
* tha; where, Aube the Faith, J had the . A 


ven me to com a thouſand Horſe aboard the 
* lies of that State. 


Ge Sir Dav. Oh Lord, Sir!. my. humble Service to you a- 
. OE, Four. th tells u, Sir, but the —_ Truth. 


- Four. War, Friend, and ER rhe has been our 
K Province, tili ruſty Peace reduc'd us to this baſe Obſcuri-- 
3 oh Ah, Bloody-Benes Ah, when thou and I commanded 
that Party at the Siege of Philipshourgh! where in the 
n Face of the Army we took the impenetrable Half-Moon, - 
1. „„ Half. Moon, Sir! by your Favour 'twas a Whole 5 
oon 


Four. Brother thou art in the right; twas a Full Moony: * 


4 and ſuch a Moon, Sir! 
| Sir Dav. I doubt it not in the leaſt, Gentlemen; but, 
in the mean while, to our Buſineſs. 


A Four, With all my Heart, { ſoon as you. | 
e- _ Sir Dav. Do now this Beaugard ; he's a ber 1 
10 Fellow I can tell you that: He's a Captain. „ 


Four. Has he a Heart, think you, Sir? 


nor Devil. 


Sir Dav. Oh, like a Lion! he fears neither God, Many, =_ 


R 5 _ 


7 
4 
10 
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Blood. I'Il bring it you for your Breakfaſt, to-Mor- 
row: Did you never eat a Man's Heart; 1 | 

Sir Dav. Eat a Man's Heart, Friend! 

„Four. Ay, ay, a Man's Heart, Sir; it makes fun 1 
- © the beſt Ragouſt in the World: I have eaten forty of 1 

them in my time without Bread. 1 

Sir Dav. O Lord! a Man's Heart! my humble Service 
do you both; Gentlemen. 

F. Blood. Why, your Algerine Pirates eat nothi elſe at 
Sea; they have them always potted up like Veniſon; your 
well grown Dutchman's Heart makes an excellent Diſh 
with Oil and Pepper. 

Sir Dav. Oh Lord! Oh Lord! Friend; Friend, a word 
with you: How much muſt you and your Companion 
have to do this Buſineſs? _ 

\ _ Four. What, and * you the Heart home to your 

Houſe? 

Sir Dav. No, no, keep the Heart for your own cat- 
ing. Tl be rid of * don as poſſible I can. 
Four. Vou ſay, Sir, he's a * 

Sir Dav. Ay, ſuch a fort of Gentlemen as are about this 
Town: The Fellow has a pretty handſome Outſide; but 
I believe little or no Mony in his Pockets. 
Four. Therefore we are like to have the honour to re- 

ceive the more from your Worſhip's Bounty. a 

' Blood. For my part I care for no Man's Bounty: I ex- 
_ pect to have my Bargain perform d, and I'll make as good 
a one as I can. 

1 Sir Dav. Look you, Friend, don't you be angry, Wien 

dont be angry, Friend, before you have Occation: You 
ay youll have— let's ſee how much will you have 
no- I warrant the Devil and all by your ond Will. 

Tour. Truly, Sir David, if as you bo "yg Man mult be 

= well murder'd without any remorſe tor Mercy, betwixt 

| = 1 Turk and Few, it is honeſtly worth two hundred Pounds. 

Sir Dav. Two hundred Pounds! Why, Pll have a Phy- 

en ſhall kill a whole Family for half the Mony. 

Blood. Damme, Sir, how do ye mean? 

s Sir Dav. Damme, Sir, how do I mean? Damme, Sir, 

1 S 1 vot "Gao with my and 


Blood, 


* 


* * 
ry 8 2 C 


OJ 
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Blood. Not part, Brother! Pf 
Tour. Brother, che Wight is improvable, and this muſh 885 
be born withal. - — 
Blood. Have I for this diſſoly d Circean 9 brakes. © 4 
Iron Durance, whilſt from theſe firm Legs the well-HHH T 
uſeleſs Fetters dropp d away, and left me Maſter of * ITY 
native Freedom ? © 
Sir Dav. What does he mean —_—_ 


Four. Truly, Sir, I am ſorry to ſee it, with all my | 
Heart; tis a iſtration that tly ſeizes him, tho =_ 
1 am ſorry it ſhould ha kily at this time. —_— 

he ns Diſtracted e is he. ic fo apt to be 4. .- 

Four. Oh, Sir, mad: we dae. lire Murder g 
are all ſo; Guilt will never let us ſleep ke you, 


Sir, ſtand clear of 85 he's apt to be very miſchie- J 
vous at theſe unfortunate Hours. 

Blood. Have I been drunk with tender Tafants Blood, 1 
and ripp'd up teeming Wombs? Have theſe bold fands 
ranſack'd the Temples of the Gods, and ſtabb d the Prieſts | 
before their Altars? Have I done this? hah! | 

Sir Dav. No, Sir* not that I know, Sir, I would not ; 
ſay any ſuch thing for all the World, Sir: Worthy Gen- 
tleman, I beſeech you, Sir, you ſeem to be a civil Perſon. 
I beſeech you, Sir, to mitigate his Paſſion, VII do any : 
thing: .in the World; . ſhall corngnand my whole E-. * 

5 E 

Four. Nay, after all, Sir, if you hav not, a neo. | 
have him quite murder'd, if a eine to bed- 
rid. him, or ſo, will ſerve your Nu n 1 ve it at. -- = 
a Cheaper Rate a great deal. * 

Sir Dav. Truly, Sir, with all my Heart; 3 for methinks; 1 
now I conſider Matters better, I — — ud not v7 any means 5 
be guilty of another Man's Blood. 1 

Four. Why, then let me conſider, ——to have him bea- _ _ 
ten ſubſtantially, 2 beating that will ſtick by him, will. | 
coſt you —— half the Mony. | 

Sir Dav. What, one hundred Pounds! Sure the bert. op 
in you, or you would not be * unconſcionable, | | 


Blood. «erin un eee il? 


nant; didſt thou not 


Soul to t 
N Lord! 


f Alurements? 


| how with thee for ever. 
* * 4 Dav. Bleis us! what will behave of this maria 
1 Ie? Where am 17 is this a Houſe? do 1 live? 
ant FPicſh and Blood? 


and grin at me; if thou muſt needs haye Prey, take here, 
take him, this Tempter that wou'd bribe me with ſhi- 
aug Gold, th tain my Hands with new Iniquity.@ 
| Sir Dav. Stand, off, I charge thee, Satan; whoſoc'r 
wa att, thou haſt no Right nor Claim to me; III have 


+ r Fo I oat Ae — — "A GEES 
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las the Gentleman given his Soul to the Devil? 


ri Dav. Let me beſeech you, Sir, to diſpatch, and 
nc of him as ſoon as you can. I would pladly 
Bottle with you, Sir, but I hate the Devil's e 
= mortally: As for the hundred Pound, here, it is ready; 
w more words, Fil ſubmit to your good Nature and 
= Diſcretion. 

Wo For. Then, Wretch, take this, and make thy Peace 
4 SN with * infernal King; he loves Riches, ſacrifice and be 
der re : 

14 Bp "Zi Blood. Tis done, 111 S , lead on; nay, if thou 
wü, I more defie thee; Fee, Fa, Fur. Exit. 
1 "For 'Tis very ry odd this. FE EINE 

| 1 Da 1 31 's t 4 
| hi Now, .. f if, you leaſe, wel refreſ} 25 75 
e 4 chearfuf Glatz and fo Chaque um cher lui —1 
wou'd fain make the Gull drunk à little to put a little 
Miettle into him. 

Sir Dav. With all my Heart, Sir; but no more words 
\ = "* the Deril, if you tore me. 


we, Fil tell che, Brelzohnb, thou haſt he Det tw | 
miſe me 8 werd 


All Touch me not yet; Pre yet ten theulind Ma 
— to ad before I'm thine: With all thoſe Sins I'll come 
with full Damnation to thy Caverns of endleſs Pain, and | 


er ane 


- _ thee bound 3 in Necromantick Charms. Hark „ Friend, | 
| 25 Four. Only pawn' it a little; that's all. . 


| Four. 


@ au. 


"The Dork ExsS 


5 e Kt 
thoſe that deſie the Devil. 
and alf his Works too. 


Sir Dav. N all my 
For. Nay, Sir, you muſt do me right, Laſfüre! 


Sir D#v. Not fo full, not fo full, that's too muc of aft 
Conſcience: In troth, Friend, theſe are fad times, very 
"fad times; but here's to you. 5 
— Pox o the Times, the Times are Well enonifh,. 

| 


Fir Dot. Tis true, here 1 have 8 
you about a al en but neyer conſider that Ido 


Sir Dav. Truly a FE Coffee h a great Hap 


at, bY | 
and ſo III pled 2 8 but ſhan t the E biel 


Dog be murder the Nei 
Four. M oe, th is tims to 6 
him, and eff 2 IN W- 
rant you. Here's Sed wen ih vt "YN 

Sir Dau. With al my Heart, Faith; I hate to be uncha-. 


ritable, 

Buer Courtine and Dies” | 

Cour. Look tis a 9 ing not to be 
drunk by this aer ſhall Rogues Fr in Taverns to OP | 1 
Pints, and be ſober, when fee.” Gentlemen are drunk b7 
Gallons? I'll have none ent. 


LITE 2 4 


„ 


va 1 


+ Sir Dav. O Lord, who's there? [Sits ub in bis Chair, © 2 


Draw. I beſeech your Honour, our e will be ut- IS 
terly ruin'd by this means. 


2 9 


Cour, Damn your Houſe, Your Wife, and Children, and * 


all your Family, you Dog! ——Sir, who are you. . 
ID Sir D 
Sir Dev. Who am 1, Sir, what's that to. you Sr Wal 
you tickle my Foot, you Rogue? 98 
Cour. Il tickle your Guts, you Paultroon, x eſently. & 
Sir Dav. Tickle my Guts, you Mad-cap! I'll tickle Jr 
Toby if you do. | . 


% 
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* 
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7 
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as a Man has Mony in his Pocket. . 
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7 ; The SoLDifns: Fortune: |} 
1 Cour. What, with that circumcis d Band? That 

hypoci tical Beard, of the Reformation-qut?: Old F. 2 
E 


you are 2 Rogue. 
Sir Dau. Sirrah you r = com Büch 


Whore, I'II wo you like a Whore, I'll kiſs you, you Jade, 
en raviſh yo you Buttock,.I am a Juſtice 4 the Peace, 
thats s worſe. | 

; wah Damn you, Sir, L care not if you were a Con- 
fable and all his Watch; what, ſuch a Rogue as you dn 
honeſt Fellows to Priſon, and countenance W res in 
your juriſdiction for Bribery, you Mongrel! III beat you, 
| wrab, II brain you, III murder you, you Moon-Calf, 


i > [Throws the Chairs after * 
Fir Dav. Sir, Sir, Sir, Conſtable, Watch, ſtokes, ſtokes, 


eee eee Lai. 
Cour. Huzza, Beaugard! _ G e 

N Enter Beaugard, and. Sir 1 1 . | 
Four. Well, Sir, the Buſineſs.is done, we have bargain 

= to murder you. 

Bea. Marderd! who's to be murdend.” Sa. Fourbint 

| © Sir Fol. You are to be murder d, Friend, you ſhall be 

murder d, Friend. 
Beau. But how am I to be murder d? Who's to mur- © 

1 der me, I beſeech you? - 

«| Four. Your — Servant. Fourbin; 1 am the Man, 

1 with your Worſhip's leave. Sir David has N me this 

| Sold to do it handſomly. 

Beau. Sir David! uncharitable Cur, what murder an 

+ honeſt Fellow for being civil to his Family; What can 

ttzthis mean, Gentlemen? 

WW TN Sir Fol. No, 'tis for not being civil to his Family, that 

44 1 it means Gentlemen, oat 35s. are you to be murder d to 

Might, and bury's; a-bed with my Lady, yoo. Fack Straw 


1 2 1 Wien you, Friends; the old Gentleman 
basdeggn d to have me butcher d. and you have kind!y con - 
| * triv'd it to turn it to my Advantage in the Affair of Love. 

1 am to be murder d but as it were, Gentlemen, hah! 
Treu. Your Honcur has a * Judgment: Sir, Cap- 
1 „ ee 


8 ” Bean, 


The ernie Fon vag hw 


Beau. No matter, let him go: he has a Deſign to oF L | 
in Practice this Night. too, and would perhaps but ſpoil 
ours; 15 when, Sir Ta, i is this Buſineſs to be brought 


about 

Sir 705 Preſently, * tis more than time twere done * 
ready; go, gr you gone, I ſay; hold, hold, let's ſee-your- 
left Far firſt, hum-------ha--—--you are a * Ä = - 
Rogue, get you. gone, get you gone, go. . L Ereunt. 


SCENE changes to Covent · Garden 2 


| Enter Sylvia and hor Maid inthe Baloony. BEPER. f 
Maid. But w by, Madam, will you uſe him dhe. fv 
* I'm' confident he loves 
v. Oh! a true Lover is to bo found out like" a true 
int, "by the trial of his Patience; have you the Cords * 


ready! ? 
Maid. Here they are, Madam. | N 1 
Slv. Let em down, and be ſure wk it comes to 0 F 
Trial, to pull luſtily; is Mill the Footman ready? ? _ 
Hall. At your Ladyſhip's Command, Madam. 
Sylv. I wonder he ſhould wy {0 long, the Clock N 
+ ftruck Twelve. FR 


5 TOE, u Conttine: | 
Cour, ſings. And was ſhe not frank and free 
| the prope jen im pron 18 „ 
To lock up her Cat in her Cupboard, „ 


And give her Key to me, to me- 
To lock up her Cat in her Cupboara, 3 
Aud give her Key to me. | @ 


Ol. This muſt be he: Ay, dis he, and, as 14 am a + 
Virgin, roaring drunk; but if I find not a way to make 8 NY 
him ſober . - -Þ i 
Cour. Here, here's "the Wind: Ay, that's Hell. dd LORE .E 
_ 5nd my Damnation's-in the Inſide: Sia, Sylvia, !Syluia, 
Pear Imp of Satan appear to thy Servant. | 
Sv. Who calls on Sylvia in this di ad of Night, when 
Relt is wanting to her longing Eyes? | 


— 
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2 Cour. "Tis a Wretch can ha ſtand upright, 
N drunk with thy rs, an if hal ew 

Sv. Conrrine, is it you? | 

0 Gar. Yes, Sees lar is Ty art thou e fo 


0 Taten your ſelf to that Cord there; there it 


Cour. Cord! Where? Oh; oh, here, here, ſo now to 
Hear'n ina String | 
- * Sylv. Have you done? 

ea. Yes, | have done Child, and would fn bedong 
ms ye. Then pll away, W bos up, hoa up, ſo, 

5 * 7 » » ow 


' Sylv. Are you very much in Love, Sir? 
Cour. Oh damnably Child, damnably 


N e ſorry fort with all 'my Heart Good night 


* "hw N gone! what, left in B. 's Paradiſe, be- 
tween Heav'n and Hell? If the Conſtable ſhould take me 

nom for a ſtragling Monkey hun ng by y the Loins, and huat 
me with his Cry of Whitehaven! Ah! Woman, Woman, 
Woman; well, e and a ſhort, that's all. 


Sin Gol our Noble 
o oo 2 Safeties all. Xing 
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3 n al to Night. 
Bee P e ed. 9 as fom Sir Davy 


Dunce under 
4 bu Murder, Murder, er ! Help, help, Mur 


1 Qu. Nay, if there be Murder firing”? tis. high 
| DO nk Ak bt ee 
Th HIRE 
2 Vonder, 2 he comes; Murder, Murder, 
Murder! _ _ Blood. and Teurbin. 


* 14 


Enter 


—_— 
_ 7, "CAR 
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"The 90151 EK Fonrvnk . : 
DBDuer Sir Davy Dunce. r 
Sir Dav. 'Tis very late; bur Murder is #1 * 
buſineſs, and Night i is fit for't. . Pl go home. La 
perm. Who's there? | 
Sir Dav. Who's there? Open che — ok 
lon. . 
* Oh Sir! Yare welcome home; but here is the 
ſaddeſt New Mews has been 3 a 
Sir Dav our Tongue you —— s 
get you in, 4 you her; Su Alk of Murder you Rogue _ 
Tum HAD BT we 
' The Scene opens the middle of the Houſe, and 
ly Jamble and the Lady putting Captain Beaugard in or- 
* as if he were dend. 
Sir Fol. Lye ſtill, 
erp you ba bet g and pol the Sport, * 
had! 
Beau. But pray how long muſt I lye thus? 
| * Dumce. III 'w you'll think the time mighty. 
tedious, F 
Beau. Sweet — who can counterfeit Death | 
when you are near him? 
Sir Fol. You ſhall, Sirrah, if a body deſires you a' lit« 
tle, ſo you ſhall; we ſhall ſpoil all elle, all will be 2 


as long as ever can; ſo, 
your Breath; very well. : 


Maid. Madam, here comes Sir David. 

Sir Fol. Odds fo, now cloſe again as I told you, cole 
you Devil, now ſtir if you dare; ſtir but any Part about 
you if you dare now; odd I'll hit n 1 vou 
do; lye ſtill, lye you ſtill. 

Enter Sir Davy Dunce. 


diſtevers Sir Jol A 3 


you Knave, doſe; doſe ne OR 
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Se . "Wy Dow how doſt thou do, — ® i] 


am come. 

L. Dance. Ah, Sir ! what ist yave dene? Yaveruin'd 
me, your Family, your Fortune, all is ruin'd; where ſhall 
we go, or w — we 5 
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1 4 putting him into a warm Bed, 
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Sir Dav. Where ſhall we go! why, we'll go to Bed, 

pu little Jackadandy ; why, mes are not 'a Wench, you. 

you are a Boy, a very woe. ww 1 love Jou the 

better for t: Sirrah, hey E 
L. Dunce. Ah, Sir, ſe there. | 

Sir Dav. "Bleſs us! a Man! and Hoody! what, upon my 


Kira . 


L. Dance. Two Ruffians brought him. in juſt now, 
pronouncing the inhuman Deed was done by your Com- 


mand: Sir Folly came in the diſtracting Mi 8 or ſure 
I had dy'd with my diſtracting Fears; how could you. 


on a Revenge ſo horrid? 
Sir Dau. As 1 hope to be fav'd, Neighbour, 1 only 
bargain'd with *em to baſtinado kim. in a way, or ſo, as 


one Friend might do to another; but do you. ay that he 


is dead? © 
Sir Fol. - Ken, as Clay; ſtark ſtiff and uſeleſg all, 
Zan fine him ſtirring, but all's cold and ANI; 1 


im a luſty Fellow once, very mettled Fellow, tis 
a thouſand Pities. 


Sir Dav. What ſhall: I do? in row: my Lalf upon 


Nee kiſs his Wane und, and weep” till blind as Buz- 


zard; 
L. 33 Oh, come not near him, there's ſuch horrid: 
follows all Murders, his Wounds would ſtream 2 
uld you but touch him. 
mw Dav. Dear Neighbour, deareſt Neighbour, Fri nd: 


Sir Foly, as you love Charity, pity my wretched Caſe, 


and give me Counſel; Tl give my Wife and all 1 my Eſtate 
fo have him live again; or ſhall I * him in the Arbour 

he maſs pot F theGarden? 
Alas-a-day, Neighbour, never think on't, never 


thick 52 the Dogs will find him there, as they ſcrape 


Holes to bury Bones in; there is but one way that I 


* know of. 
Sir Dav. What i is it, dear Neighbour, v 1 is it? You 


ſee I am upon my Knees to you, take all I have and caſe 


we of my Fears. 


Sir Fol. Truly the beft thing thit 1 en think-of, b 


The nn Foartni E. 2340 
try to fetch him to Life again, a warm Badia che bel > 
_ the World; my Lady may do much too, ſhe'sa 

= Woman, and I've been told, underſtands 2 Lage 
Cn well. 1 ä 
Sir Dav. My Dear, my Dear, my Dear! 
L. Dunce. Bear me away, oh ſend me hence alas off? 
where my unhappy Name may be a Stranger; and this 
fad Accident no more remember d to my Diſnhonour. 
Sir Dav. Ah, but my Love! my Joy! are * 9 
Bowels in thee ? 9238 
L. Dance. What would you have me Jo? 
Sir Dav. Prithee do ſo — as try thy Skill, there may 1 
be one drachm of Life left in him yet; take him up to 
thy Chamber, put him into thy on Bed, and try what 
thou canſt do with him; prithee do; if thou canſt but 
find Motion in him, all may be well yet; Vl go up to 
my Cloſet in the Garret, and lay my Prayers inthe mean 
1 a 
L. Dunce. will ye then leave this Ruin on my Hands _- 
Sir Dav. Pray, Pray, my Dear; I beſeech you N 
bour, help to perſuade her if it be poſſible. | 
Sir Fol. Fal Madam, do, fry what you can do, 42 
have a great fancy you may do him jus who: can tell 
rated,” have the gift of Rroaking; pray PS * 
periua 

L. Dunce. Fl do whate'er r's your Pleaſure. * 

Sir Dav. That's m me Dear: I'll go to my Cloſet 


N "Alas, alas, that ever this 


ſhould happen — L | 
Beau. So, is he gone, Makin. on my An | 
Sir Fol. Whatno Thanks, no Reward der eld ce. 

Come hither Huſſie, you little Canary Bird, you little Hop- 


o my- thumb, come hither: make mee and give me 


a Kiſs now, hah !give me a Kiſs IJ ſay, odd I will have a 5 
ſo I will, Iwill have a Kiſs if I ſet on't; ſhoogh, ſh 

you into a corner when I bid you, ſhoogh, | ary E 

what there already? [She goes to 3 5 
Well, 1 ha' done; his tis to be an old Fellow now. | 
av And will gy the Life of him y ave wound- 


I. Dane, | 
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. 380 The SoLviexs ForTuNeE, 
I. Dance. Dare you truſt your ſelf to my Skill for a Cure? 
Qi David appears at a Window above. 
6 Sir Fol. Hiſt! Hiſt! Cloſe, cloſe, I fay again, N 
Sir Davy, odds ſo | 
Sir Dav. My Dear! my Dear! my Dear! | 
L. Dance. Who's that calls? my Love, is't you? 
Sir Dav. Ay, ſome comfort, or my Heart's broke! is 
there any hopes yet? I've try'd to fay my Prayers, and 
cannot: if he e ſhall never Pray again; Neigh- 
bour, no hopes? 
Sir Fol. Truly, little or nene, ſome ſmall Pulſe I think 
* . there is left, very little: there's nothing to be done if you 
don't Pray, get you to Prayers whatever you do, get you | 
gone; nay, don't ſtay now, ſhut, the Window I Nell 


Jour 
Sir Dab. well, this is a great trouble to me; but good 


night. 
Sir Fol. Good night to you, dear Neighbour. Get ye 
up, get ye up, and be gone into the next Room, preſently, 
make haſte: ö [To Beaugard and Lady Dunce. 
but doa't ial awvy till I come to you," be ſure you re- 
dom t ye ſtir till I come; piſn, none of this bow- 
g and fooling, it but loſes time; I“ only bolt the door that 
| ongs to Sir David's Lodgings, that he 2 be ſafe, and 
1 4 1 in a twinkle: Ah, h, h, h! So, now for 
= * W Friend, you are faſt. [Boles the Door, 


Sings. 


Soy an thoo wert mine, 
Dee th 86 
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reg, Couch in Sylvia's Chamber. 


Eigho! hei gho! ha! Where am I? W 
or no, la night? Something leaning 8 
But. where the Devil am 17. Sincerely in a —_—_ 1 5 ; 
Fogh! What a ſmell of Sin is here! "Tra about; 
if there be ever a Geneua Bible or a Practice of Piety.in the 
Room, I am ſure I have gueſs'd right. What's the mat- 
ter now? Ty'd faſt} bound too! What tricks have I play d 
to come into this condition! 1 have ted 1 the Ter- 
ritories of ſome merrily 1 or other; 
and ſhe in a witty fit, fo r 


has ſhe 3 no Rags to my Tail, or chalk d me 
2 


* What would you do with her, my enchanted 
Knight, if you had = 72 are too ſober or her by this 


time; next time you get may perhaps ven- 
re 66 Pe hn ———— wigs 


N * * 9 „ 7 E K 4 : 7 7 
* Ws > "Op 4 

* * "2 £ * 

* = 


trow? Would 1 had her Miſtreſs hereat a ven- 1! 


Cour. Haſt thou done this, my dear Deſtruction? And 0 , 


| z Limbo? 1 muſt confeſs, when I am in my 
Jap eee bo does run away-with me now and then: 


rw N me looſe, and thou ſhalt {ee what a gentle humble 


Animal thou haſt made me. Fie upon't, what tie me 2 
up like an ernable Cur to the Frame of a Table! let, 


Jet thy poor — that he may fawnand make much % 
of thee a little. 


Sylv, What, with thoſe Paws wolkicht you have been 
ferreting Moor. fields withal, and are very dirty ftill; after 
you have been daggling your ſelf abroad for Prey, and 


- meet with none, you come ſneaking hither fora Cruſt, 
vu 


Maid. — —— 
flaſh him for his Roguery ſound]! 
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Cour. Indeed, indeed! Do you long to be ferkin of 


Nun Pied, Madam Flez-trap? Does the Chaplain gf the 
"A 3 uſe-you 4 to the erde the each for | 


e, that you are 
oY If you ſhould be let looks, and taken into Favour. 


g nov, you would be for rambling again ſo Joon as you 
bad got your Liberty. 


Cour. Do but try me, and if ever Iprove recreant more 


| ler me be beaten and us like a Dog in good earneſt. 


Sd. Promiſe to grant me but o one Requeſt, and it ſhall 


"O02 ger me but Giver. K : 

yu. That 1 Inpne y may do ten chonked: times ii 
e 'Upon the word of a Gentleman, nay, as 1 hope 
EY in my Pocket. 
. There I believe him, Lehez you keep your 1 


: : G4 you ſay? 


Cour. I det, b. hang me up in that Wenche's old Gar. 
ter. 

- ok See, Sir, you d your freedom. 
Cour. Well, now name the Price; en ly f for 7 
Sy. Youknow, Sir, conſidering our ſmall Acquaintance, 


= ,you have been pleaſed to talk to me very” freely of Love- 


© Cour. I muſt confeſs T have been ſomething to blame 


| that way; but if ever thou heareſt more of it from my 


Mouth after this __ Adventure. would 1 were 


. -well out of this 


Sylv. Have a care of Gearing, I beſeech you; for you : 
-mult underſtand, that ſpight of my Teeth, " am at laſt 


Cour. And doſt thou im ine I am ſo kund herrted 2 


1 fallen i in Love moſt unmercifully. 


12 Vils as to, have no compaſſion of thee? 


Sylv. No, no, for I hope he's a Man you can have no 


„ Exceptions againſt. 


Cour. Yes, Fro. the Man i OS Man, PI aſſure you, that's 


one comfort. N 
Sybv. Who do you think r m be now, try ir youcah 


 guels him? | 
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Cour. Whoever he is, he's an honeſt Fellow Pll warrane - 
him, and I believe will not think himſelf very unhappy” © * 
neither. eee ee e 
Sylv. If a Fortune of 5000! Pounds, pleaſant Nights, 
and quiet Days can make him happy, I aſſure you he may 
- be ſo; but try once to gueſs at him. 
Cour. But if I ſhould be miſtaken. . | + 7 
| $jlv. Why, who is it you would wiſh me to? 
Cour, You have goo Pound you fag. 
Sly, V. m, ĩ⅛˙ ͤ ͤ ü 1 
Cour. Faith, Child, to deal honeſtly, I know well e? 
nough who 'tis I wiſh for; but Sweet- heart, before I tel! 
you my Inclinations, it were but reaſonable that I knew. 
vours. E „ h 005 1 I 101 3 
9 Well, Sir, becauſe I am confident you will ſtand 
my Friend in the buſineſs, I'll make a diſcovery; and to 
hold you in — no longer, you muſt know I have 
a Months- mind for an Arm- full of your dearly beloved 
Friend and Brother Captain; what ſay you tot? 
Cour, Madam, your humble Servant, good bw y, that's all, 
Sylv. What thus. cruelly leave a Lady that ſo kindly took 
you in, in your laſt Nighr's pickle, into her Lodging; whi- 
ther would you rove now, my Wanderer? ?-—lL 
Cour. Faith, Madam, you have dealt ſo gallantly in 
truſting me with your Paſſion, that I cannot ſtay here 
without telling you, that I am three times as much in 
love with an Acquaintance of yours, as you can be with 
any Friend A mp qe ho ontoges RT | 
Sylv. Not with my Waiting-Woman, I hope, Sir. 
Cour. No, but it is with a certain Kinſwoman of thine, Wi 
Child, they call ker my Lady Dumce, and I think this is j 
her Houſe too; they ſay ſhe will be civil upon a goodoc- 
caſion, therefore prithee be charitable, and 0 ſhew the way 
to _— 3 little. LEN 1 He 3 te 
. Sylv, What commit Adultery, _ in, fie: upon't! 
Wiat, hazard your Soul? IE | 17 EN AO „ 
Cour. No, no, only venture my Body a little, that's WW 
All; look you, you know the Secret, and may imagine m 
Deſires, therefore as you would haye me a your Inch. 
bations, pray be civil and help me to mine; look you, n 
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a t, for I will 5 
. Bar you bt go, Sir i 
Conv. Shan t go, Lady? 


Syby. No, ſhan't go, Sir; Sd eee 


you had got your Liberty, that you would be rambling 


xe. Why, Child, en thou be fd uncharitable w 
tie up a poor Jade to an empty Rack in thy Stable, when 


Se knows where to go el Where, and get Frovender 


2 muſty Provender, I find, will ſerve your 


Tun, i you kale ir bar cheap or at another Mart 


ö . Contr. No, Child; Thad rather my Ox ſhould | 


ze in 


a Field of my own, than live hide-bound upon the Com- 


mon, or run the Hazard of being Pounded every 
er Tac all things conſider'd, tis a 
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tivate. 


Bargain in a Tenement of thine, to try how it would a- 


gree with me. 
Sylv. And would you be contented to take a Leaſe for 


your Life? 
Cour. A pretty Lady of the Manor, and a moderate 


Rent. | 
Which you ll be ſure to 
25 pay e take a 


Bur. If thou-doubteſt my Honeſty, 


little Earneſt before-hand. 
Not ſo 
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demurring upon the Matter, no qualm, but ſhew me the 
way, or you, Huſſie, W 
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Cour. Faith, that's fomething hard though, e 
you but that, Landlady. 


Sylv. Upon theſe terms, we'll draw Articles. 
Cour. oh when ſhall we ſign em? 
v. Why, this Morning, as ſoon as the Tena Clack 
mee is en : 
Cour. A 3 but how will ven ally your En- 
tertainment o a drunken Red-eoat in your Lodgings at 
theſe unſeaſonable Hours? 
Sylv. That's + Secret you will bo hereafter Hat 
keep for your own ſake, and for the Family; your riend 
Beaugard ſhall anſwer for us there. 
Cour. Indeed I fancy'd the Rogue had Miſchief in his 
head, he N Ae laſt Night; has he 
$ taken a Farm 
Sylv. AT. Ce] believe, if the Truth were known, 
upon the Provender vou would fain have been biting at 
juſt no. ; 
. Ws Buter Maid. 
Maid. Madam, Madam, have a Care of your el; 18e 
Lights in the great Hall whatever is the Matter, Sir Davy 
and all the Family are ap. 


a Cour. 1 hope they'll come, and catch me here: well, 
i now ho brouhe me into tis Condition,» what will 
4 jou do with me, 

5 Sybo. You want be contented e ah aNTaN. 


3 lade to an empty Rack without Hay, It 
Cur. Faith, e'en take me, and thy Mark upon me = 
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Sir Dev. Oh Lord! Oh Lordi Heark! Heark! ca] 
Verm. What! what I beſeech.you, Sir? ble 
Sin Dau. What's that upon n * 
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Perm. Hear "thing! W Where, Sir? x po 
Sir Dau. Look! em Ie: chart Whats that 1 if 


ne Corner there? 
Perm. Where? 


52 


r So TC I 


ear 


old 
Alis 


Bs s 4 +> 
« * 

* 4 
erm. 
- 


— told me, = Was 55 and © 


e Tie K,, 


5 Jl Evi 

we ready, as I 8 

1 Te Donn 8 em 01 Fa 

cal Obſerver of your Worlhip's' 115 

ble Servant the Chevalier Fourbin f 
ir J Get you” ber your 


Noſe, and are a nimble F 


* ef 
8 Ar: 


Str Day. Hah! wv 
Tower it BN! take a 
£5, v3. AWD! 12 | 
191 58 N 
VIA un nope) Man! » rue Is 


S 2 


1 1. 


Ar Fol. The ed l. 


. 4 Sir Dav. Ay, a ap, there's no hel 81 'd 
E was 8 
. 7 Candle, ten 3 es e g Per of 


| wi Woaden-legs on 
It all the. loaned n dad ker 


hen all of a e appt like a — 
nt, and! Ae a; . Cap of. T. flew. out 


Jol. T under! why 1 heard no Tha” 11 * | 
: "Yip Daw. That may be too; what, nN 


Sir ir Tl HEE quorks 99, 155 e 
ure 2 6 „ * 55 13 ee 1 
* N inne * ee 


been ben aal 


4 149%, 1 4 a At . 


4 


F gr” 'P 
rv. * * 
. 


2 N We a hor- 
rd Mares ODS, ans, c of are, Nelgh 


+ ——— * 
r 
3 - 


— "= 2 AIG = 
. EIS et a ee 


— ©" 


Sir Dev. E privately 
. this Murder? My Via needs be hat 
3 nen N 180 
de hang d? 


F = 


2 — ͤ 
7 an, —— 


CT OS ES » g 
«7 , 2 % _— I 2 — * < 1 2 4 1 
5 4 —— : py > os — — _ * 2 ET STE 
— — n — — . > — n * 8 8 Ex 285. = — _ — 
— — — — a; , — > . 2 — — = —— — — — 
. " — I - —_—  —— — —— — : — 8 - 
- 
* 
” 


1 
8 
14 


rul 
you 25 has 1 


the Deas 


I Sir Dav: 5 or; ne 
could have ff need the f. * * 
Sir Fol. Blels us, and ure ue te tae! hits - 
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wo! Sir Dev! Didſt thou not ſce hour the Devil grin and 
d Znaſn'd their Teeth at me, Vermin'? e e 
Perm. Alas, Sir, [as ar one of 'er would be | 
A, bit off my Noſe, as he vaniſh'd out of the Door. 
he Sir Day. Lead me away, Tl go to my Wife, 1 dis 
ad dy my own' dear Wife; run away to the Temple, and 
— Counſellor my je Ne Pil make over my Effe 
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3 Have made a-triQable Beaſt of unh 
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L. Dance. Is e ris gentle, if Age berftubborn? 
Young Men like Spri y a flidtle- Work-man, 
eaſily ply to what Wies em; but the Defirs 
once gone that kept em down, they ſoon ſtart ſtrait a- 
gan, d no r left which: way they ent oer. 
| x" 2121 Jolly 
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Enter "Sir Da 
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; — Hah! Whoſoc er thou art, ah — 5 

2 0 . Wh don bf Thou canſt not 


| e Fol. Did act Wd what? \Horets no-Bedy a you 
did any thing that I know Neighbour ; what's che matter 
with you? what ails you? whither do vun go? whither 
de ee eee Aye «ward to 
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Sir Dav. But, Sir, if T ſay did ſee a Ghoſt) 1 did fee x 
© Ghott; and you go to that, why ſure 1'ktow a' Ghoſt 
«when I {ce one; Ah my Dear, i thou hadſt but ſcen the 
Bo n ave ſeen him. 4 by 5 0. 
I. Dance Sir Davy! i ever lovꝰ me, come 
not, oh come not near me, Liege rey to waſte the 
: ſhort remainder ny Life: bn h m mm 
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. Fol. Ghoſt! Alas-a-day, what ſhould 2 Ghoſt do 


= Sir- Dev, Anil is tbe dn bse 1 
4 Sir Fol. Dead, DA ay, ſtark dead, bes "if by. ths 


L;-Dines: Here you! ber dbe horrid ghaft Spetis 
. you m 
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1 Room; for the reſt, leave it to my ' Conduct, + 
bn "Tis yery unfortunate, that you Nils rw 
ſelf into this Premunire, Sir David. © 

Sir Dav. Indeed, and ſo it is. 
To. Sir FL For a Gentleman, 4 Man in e a Per- | 
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ir Fol. Run away! why then our Alis will be 
fa; youll loſe your Eftate, Man! 

Sir Dav. Truly, you fay right, Friend; and e Man had 
better be half a, than loſe his Eſtate, you know.- 

Sir Fol. di No, no, I think N no fear 
a neither; what, the Fellow N 
an unaccountable Fellow, as I heard you ſay. A 

Sir Dav. Ay, ay, n — 
of a Vagabond, he. had little or nothing —— 
live upon: If 1 could have had but Patience, he would 
have been hang d within theſe two Months, — all this 
Miſchief ſav d. n 


eg e N op . « Goh, md 
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Sir Dav. Ah Lord! the Devil, the Peri, the Devil! 
[Falls upon this Face. 
Sir Fol. why, Sir Davy, Sir Davy, what ain you? 
What's the matter with vou? 

Sir Dav. Let we alone let me li fill; 1 will not ler 
up to ſee an Angel: Oh, h,. 

L. Dance. My Dear, yy do you do theſs cru thing 
to affright me? " Pray n dag ſpeak to me. K Es 

Sir Pau. I dare not ſtir, W che eee | 
now. 

L. Dunce. Gboſt again! whit Glad, west 

Sir Dau. Why, there! there! 5 4 
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